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ST.  JOSEPH  LILIES 


PLEASE  SEND  YOUR  ANNUAL 
SUBSCRIPTION  OF  ONE  DOLLAR 


TO 


St.  Joseph's  College 

St.     Albans   Street,    Toronto 
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Single  Copies,  30  Cents 


SEND    TO-DAY!     subscribers  kmdly 
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Proper 
Food  Preservation 
a  Vital 
Year  'Round 
Necessity 


Proper  refrigeration  facilities  the  year  'round  is  the  only  safe 
and  satisfactory  way  to  preserve  food.  Reports  show  that 
there  are  on  an  average  only  nineteen  days  each  year  of 
natural  refrigeration — days  when  the  temperature  stays  be- 
tween 32°  and  50°.  And  temperatures  below  32°  are  equal- 
ly dangerous,  for  in  freezing,  food  cells  are  destroyed  and 
spoilage  is  even  more  rapid. 

Decide  to  have  Frigidaire  now^.  End  all  troubles  of  uncer- 
tain refrigeration  this  winter.  Too,  you  get  the  famous  Fri- 
gidaire "Cold  Control,"  which  enables  you  to  speed  up  the 
freezing  of  ice  cubes,  desserts  and  salads  —  and  with  Frigi- 
daire you  get  a  cabinet  of  striking  beauty  in  design  and  fin- 
ish.    See  our  complete  line  of   products  on  display. 

Visit  our  showrooms  at 

990  BAY  STREET 

(Just  below  St.  Joseph) 

rPIGIDAIRE 


MORE  THAN  A  MILLION  IN  USE. 
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PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


ST.   JOSEPH   ULIES  lU. 
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Accuracy  and  Precision 


t 

t  Should  Characterize  the  Making  and  Fitting              II 

♦  or  your  (jiasses  *> 

<*  <^ 

*  Let  us  show  you  just  how  much  this  means  in  relation  to  real       J^ 
«*  eye-comfort.                                                                                                  *  i> 


♦  We  will  be  pleased  to  discuss  your  eye-problems  with  you  and       f 

%  advise  you  regarding  the  means  of  obtaining  comfort  and  satisfac- 

f  tion. 

I*  If  you  need  glasses  they  will  be  made  only  from  an  oculist-  phy- 

I*  sician's  prescription.                                                                                        f 

f  i> 

I  SUPERIOR  OPTICAL  COMPANY      | 

I  22  Bloor  St.  West. 

|:  TORONTO  5                -                -                Klngsdale  2116  or  0963       | 

*:*  4 


4 


Learn  to  Save 

»|  Young  people  with  banking  accounts  of  their  own  learn  by  * 

♦  practical  experience  how  to  save  systematically  and  how  to  ^ 

***  take  care  of  their  own  banking  affairs.  ^ 

I*  The    Bank    of    Montreal    welcomes    Savings  X 

%  Accounts,  and  pays  interest    on    deposits,  no  % 

4,  matter  how  small  they  may  be. 


I         BanJi  o  f  Montreal 

«►  i7.<.-i.i:-i I    loiT 


Established   1817. 

J  King  and  Yonge  Streets  Branch,  Toronto 

t  A.  B.  PATTERSON,  Manager.  % 


PLEASE    PATRONIZE    OUR    ADVERTISERS 


IV. 


ST.    JOSEPH    LILIES 


You  are  cordially  invited  to  visit  our 


Victoria  Dining  Room 

A  la  Carte  Service  7  a.m.  to  Closing 

Club  Breakfast  75c. 


Pickwick    Room 

Plate    Luncheon    $1.00. 

Table  d'Hote  Dinners  $1.50. 


Cafeteria  beautifully  equipped.   The  highest  quality  of  food. 
TEA  SERVED  DAILY 

(Do  not  fail  to  ask  Madam  Marthe  to  read  your  tea  cup) 
Direction   of 

OF  AMERICA 

W.  A.  STEAD,  Manager.  P.  K.  HUNT,   Managing  Director. 


* 

I 
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♦ 


t 


Crescent  Taxi 

and  Livery  Co. 

198  MERTON  ST. 

TRinity    1112 


Safety  and  Profit 
for  Savings 


* 


to    I 


one  to  five  years.  Interest  paid  <5» 
by  cheque  on  June  1st,  and  J* 
December    I  st,   in  each  year   on    ^ 

* 

I 


4^ 


t 


CARS  FOR  ALL 
OCCASIONS 


^ 


4%  on  Demand  Saving's. 

Interest     at     4%     added     every 
three      months.         Subject 
cheque.       Entire    amount    may    ^ 
be   v^rithdrawn    at   any   time. 

5^4%  Oil  Guaranteed  Invest 
ment  Certificates. 

Money   deposited     for    term    of 


any  sum  of  $100  or  more. 

Capital  Trust  Corporation 

Bay    and    Richmond    Streets, 
TORONTO. 

D'ARCY  J.  McGEE, 

Manager. 


PLEASE    PATRONIZE    OUR    ADVERTISERS 


ST.   JOSEPH   LilLIES  T. 


%  A  few  of  many  to  whom  % 

I  L.  C.  CAULKING 


^ 


* 


OF  WINDOWS  AND  DOOR  FRAMES  i 

has  rendered  an  economical  service;  it  will  do  the  same  <♦ 

for  you.  * 

CAULKING  COMPLETED  BY  LAMONT  &  COMPANY,  LIMITED.  <* 

St.   Joseph's   Hospital.    Toronto,    Out.  Two    Separate   Schools.    Chatham.   Out.  ^ 


T  Church    of    the    Redeemer,    Toronto,    Ont.  Nine   Separate    Schools,   Windsor.   Ont.  a 


* 


St.   Vincent's  Church.   Toronto.  Ont.  Sacred  Heart  Church.  Windsor,  Ont. 


A  Holy    Rosary    Church,    Toronto,    Ont.  St.    Esprit    Church.    Windsor,    Ont.  ^ 

X  St.  Joseph's  Convent,  Toronto.  Ont.  St.   Alphonse    Church,    Windsor,    Ont.  t^ 

4^  St.    Peter's    Parish    House,    Toronto,    Ont.  Catholic    Church,    St.   Joachim,    Ont.  <ft 

^  St.   Joseph's   Convent,   Richmond  Hill,   Ont.  Catholic    Church,    Bear    Line,    Ont.  4> 

^  St.    Lawrence    Church.    Hamilton,    Ont.  Catholic   Church.   Thamesville.   Ont.  ^ 

^  Sacred  Heart   Convent,    Tilbury,   Ont.  Loretto   Academy,    Niagara    Falls,   Ont.  <!► 

^  Separate    School,    Tilbury,    Ont.  Mount   Carmel   College,    Niagara   Falls,    Ont.  <{► 

4»  Catholic    Church,    Tilbury,    Ont.  Church   of   the   Immaculate   Conception.  4f 

4f  House    of   Providence,    London,    Ont.  Stratford,   Ont.  4* 

^  Catholic   Church,   Loiselleville,   Ont.  Loretto   Abbey,    Stratford.    Ont.  ■*► 

4*  St.    Joseph's    Church.    Chatham,    Ont.  Catholic  Church  and  Manse,  London,  Ont.  V 

I  LAMONT  &  COMPANY,  LIMITED  | 

f  Caulkers   and   Glaziers    With   Mastic  4* 

Head  Office  and  Warehouse:     38-46    CHERRY  ST.,   TORONTO  $ 

T  London.  Winnipeg.  Windsor.  Ottawa.  ^ 


ROYAL 


Insurance  Company,  Ltd*  | 

of  Liverpool,   England  H 


Largest  Fire  Insurance  Company  in    the  World  o 

FIRE  -  LIFE  and  CASUALTY  J: 


I  PERCY  J.  QUINN  t 

*  Manager  -  Ontario  Branch 


* 


Royal  Insurance  Building  -         27  Wellington  St.,   East 

i     Phone  ELgin  7231  TORONTO  Residence:  LAke.2519 

KINDLY  PATEONIZE  OUE  ADVBETISEES. 


o 

o 
o 


▼I. 


ST.    JOSEPH    LILIES 


CANADA'S  FINEST 
SODAS 


McCormick's  Jersey-Cream  Sodas  are 
bought      by     more     people     than      any 

other    Soda convincing     proof,     this, 

that  McCormick's  are  the  flakiest, 
freshest  and  crispest  Soda  Biscuit 
made. 


McCoRMiCK'ssf/N^  Sodas 

Baked  by  the   Bakers   of 

Ovenkist — Canada's  Finest  Biscuits 


^  t 


Phone  Ken.  7815 


J.  J.  GLYNN  &  SONS 


Skylights,  Ventilators,  and 
Metal  Windows 


ESTIMATES   GIVEN 


^    Sheet  Metal,  Slate,  Tile,  Tar  and  Gravel  Roofer    * 

I 


Office  and  Factory 

I    53-57  Margueretta  St. 


TORONTO    i 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


ST.    JOSEPH   LJLIES 


VII. 


Whiter,  Softer,  Better  Appearing 

clothes  are  always  the  result  of  using 


Washes  Clean 


with  a  good  soap. 

Moreover,  this  laundry  soda  is  so  gentle  in 
its  action  that  your  clothes  will  last  much  longer. 

Ask  Your  Supply  Man  For 

"WYANDOTTE" 


The  J.  B.  Ford  Co.,  Sole  Mfrs.,   Wyandotte,  Michigan. 


fa 
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Why  Worry  about  Hotel  Accomodation  % 


when  Visiting  Toronto 
We  are  Advertising   Toronto's   Two  Famous  Hotels 

THE 

HOTEL  CARLS-RITE 

"The  House  of  Comfort" 
THE 

WALKER  HOUSE 

"The  House  of  Plenty" 
George  Wright  and  E.  M.  Carroll,  Proprietors 

This    splendid    publication    wishes    to    emphasize    that    the 

Management    pay    particular    attention    to    the   wants    and 

comforts  of  ladies  and  children  travelling  alone. 


* 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


VIII. 


ST.  JOSEPH  LILIES 


NOW  IS  THE  TIME  TO  BUY  SUPPLIES 
FOR  THE  FALL  TERM 


'^^IJOHNSTON'S  MAPS,  GLOBES  AND  CHARTS 

BRADLEY'S  PRIMARY  AND  ART 
MATERIALS 

"ASBESTOSLATE"  BLACKBOARDS 
"PYRAMID"  SLATE  BLACKBOARDS 
BLACKBOARD  ACCESSORIES 
I       MISCELLANEOUS  SCHOOL  SUPPLIES 
I   BARNES'  BOOKS  ON  PHYSICAL  TRAINING 
^^^^^^^i  FOLK  DANCING,  ETC. 

I    The  GEO.  M.  HENDRY  CO.  Limited 

*>  EDUCATIONAL  EQUIPMENT  AND  SUPPLIES 

%  129  Adelaide  St.  W.  -  -  -  .  Toronto,   Ont. 


Dr.  S.  J.  LESCO 


DENTIST 


Compliments 
of  the 

Reo  Motor  Sales  Co. 

of  Toronto,  Limited 


Hillcrest    5514. 

1 

* 

<i* 

♦ 

<i* 

<* 

533  St.  Clair  Ave.  W. 

<* 

<* 

♦ 

♦ 

Cor.   Vaughan   Road. 

* 
* 

* 

* 

1029  BavSt 

o 
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PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


ST.   JOSEPH   LILIES 


IX. 


HEALTH^ 
WAPE 

McCIary  Enameled 
Ware  can  be  easily  and 
quickly  cleaned  with  soap 
and  water ...  even  after 
the  greasiest  frying !  This 
Modern  Ware  is  Beautiful, 
Durable  and  above  all . . . 
HEALTHFUL.  Watch 
for  the  time  honored 
McClary  label.  Preserving 
Kettles,  illustrated  above, 
are  popularly  priced  from 
45c.  to  ^4.00. 


HEALTH^ 
WAPE 

McCIary  Enameled 
Ware  can  be  easily  and 
quickly  cleaned  with  soap 
and  water  •  • .  even  after 
the  greasiest  frying !  This 
Modern  Ware  is  Beautiful, 
Durable  and  above  all .  • . 
HEALTHFUL.  Watch 
for  the  time  honored 
McCIary  label.  Preserving 
Kettles,  illustrated  above, 
are  popularly  priced  from 
45c.  to  ^4.00. 


297 


S07 


NfClar/    NfClaiy 


ENAMELED 
WARE 

■A  Health  Product  oP 
GENERAL    STEEL    WARES 

I.IMITEO 

Branches  Across  Canada 


ENAMELED 
WARE 

-A  Health  Product  of 
GENERAL    STEEL    WARES 

UIMITCO 

Branches  Across  Canada 


KINDLY  PATRONIZE  OUB  ADVEBTISERS. 


ST.    JOSEPH   LILIES 


MlXiytXS^t^l^l^t^liS^l^l^liSill^t^iaatXSilt^ 


St.  Joseph's  Hospital 

and  Training  School  for  Nurses 

TORONTO 


n.. 


This  hospital  suppHes  a  long-felt  need  in  the  western  sec- 
tion of  the  city  and  suburbs,  where  the  sick  and  injured  may 
receive  skilful  medical  attention  and  nursing  care. 

The  Institution,  which  was  opened  in  1921,  is  non-sec- 
tarian. It  has  a  southern  exposure,  and  is  ideally  located  on 
beautiful  grounds  overlooking  Lake  Ontario  and  Sunnyside 
Beach  and  in  close  proximity  to  High  Park.  It  is  within  easy 
reach  of  Parkdale  Station,  and  a  few^  minutes*  walk  from 
Sunnyside  Station. 

The  rooms  and  wards  are  bright  and  airy.  The  Medical, 
Surgical  and  Obstetrical  departments,  and  suite  of  five  operat- 
ing Rooms,  its  X-Ray  and  Laboratory  are  all  well  and  modern- 
ly  equipped.     It  has  a  capacity  of  1  50  beds. 

The  Physicians  and  Surgeons  of  the  Staff  are  men  of  the 
highest  standing  and  integrity. 

The  Training  School  in  connection  with  the  hospital  is  an 
Approved  School,  organized  to  meet  the  requirements  of 
Nursing  Education  in  accordance  with  the  Provincial  Regula- 
tions, which  render  the  graduates  of  the  School  eligible  for 
Nurse  Registration.  Both  Hospital  and  Training  School  are 
efficiently  conducted  by  the  Sisters  of  St.  Joseph. 


itif>aMi^irifSvirig<ir>avityiMtya?ii^Rir^yitg?ii«BtSflt^ 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


ST.   JOSEPH    LILIES 


XI. 


t  1 

I  A.  R.  HOAD  i 


mm 


imkent] 


Do  you  suffer  from  sour  stomach, 
heartburn,  chronic  dyspepsia, 
pains  around  the  waistline  or  in  right 
shoulder  blades,  biliousness  or  cohc? 
If  you  do,  your  liver  is  probably  to 
blame.  Keep  the  bile  in  a  fluid  state 
by  Marlatt's.  It  tones  up  the  liver, 
prevents  bile  stagnation,  strengthens 
the  stomach  functions  and  keeps  the 
intestines  active  and  normal. 

Five  Dollars  ($5.00) 
per  treatment 

Recommended  and  sold  by  all  leading 
Druggists  and  Department  Stores 

J.  W.  MARLATT  &  Co.  Ltd. 

Laboratories,  Toronto 

Write  for  unsolicited  testimonials       21 


BUTCHER 

All  orders  promptly 
filled 


♦♦♦ 


2165  Danforth  Ave. 
GRover  5741 


* 


The 

BURKE  ELECTRIC 
and  X-RAY  CO. 

Limited 
Complete  X-Ray  and  Physio- 
Therapy    Installations    For 
The    Hospital. 

Maintenance     Service     Supplies 

The    Kelly-Koett    Co. 
X-Ray  Apparatus 

The    Burdick    Corporation 

Light    Therapy    Apparatus 
Morse  Wave  Generator,  Auditor,  etc 

Hartz  Building, 

32  Grenville  St., 

Phone    KIngsdale    55  20,    Toronto 

Hartz   Building, 
1434  McGill  College  Ave.,  Montreal 


V 


«J*        ItJf   IVICVjUI   ^^Ollege   j^vc,    ivionireai       ,j, 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


XII. 


ST.    JOSEPH   LILIES 


<* 


I 


KINGSDALE  2363 

Special    Machines    Manufactured    to 
Specifications.       Plans     Prepared. 

Sumbling  Machinery 

Co.  Limited 

General  Engineers  and 
Machinists 

Manufacturers    and    Repairers 

Specialists    in    Laundry    Machinery 
For    Hotels,    Restaurants,    Institu- 
tions, Clubs,  Etc. 

7    to     15    St.    Mary    St.    and 
St.    Nicholas   St.. 

TORONTO 


Dr. 
Harold  J.  Murpby 


DENTIST 


Room  41 

2  Bloor  Street  East 
Toronto 

Phone  Ran.  5444. 


-ij»^(jnj»^4*'J*'S'******'5*^*'»*^***^'i*^*J*^^^*^*^^^"l*^*l 


4f 

I 


I 


CREPE  PAPER 


FINE  VELVETY  TEXTURE 

has    1 00  /r    stretch  and  retains  the  shape  into 
which  it  is  formed. 

A  Canadian  Product  Unexcelled 

Do  Not  Accept  Substitutes 


Interl^ke  Tissue  Mills  Cbi 

54  University  Ave.,  Toronto  2. 


■  **♦'?♦**♦♦»♦♦♦*  ♦♦♦♦*♦***  *»**J**»*****I*'J*^****^**Z**J**I*^**I**I**I**t*^*^**^^ 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS. 


ST.   JOSEPH   ULIEJS  XIII. 


I  Phones:  Kenwood  3133  -  3134  t 


I  Italian  Mosaic  &  Marble  Co.  I 

%  of  Canada  Ltd.  |; 

I  TILE- MARBLE -TERRAZZO  | 

* 


I  SLATE -SEAGLIOLA 

t  ^ 


* 


*                                          Licensed  Manufacturers  |^ 

S                          NORTON  NONSLIP  PRODUCTS  $ 

t  1 

i                                    * 

I                         60  CALEDONIA  RD.,  TORONTO  I 

t                             MONTREAL      -      LONDON  I 

I  Nitrous  Oxid  and  I  I  Largest  Exclusive  | 

I       Ethylene  Gas      |  .|           Furriers  I 

f                                                      t     %        in  the  British  Empire.  |; 

I  Medicinal  Oxygen  |  I      =  „    r    ^  p  i 

%                                         •'  '^          .J.     ♦           Dellers-Liough  rurs  are  ♦:♦ 

I  The  leading  Hospitals  and  |     |           Famous  wherever  Fine  | 

I  Dentists  use    our    products  t     t           ^"^®  ^^^  worn.  | 

t  exclusively.                                t     f*  Z 


The  II  Sellers -Gough 

*    Standard  Dental  %    %  Fur  Company  Limited    ^ 


I  Company,  Ltd.  %     .|  TORONTO  I 

I  178  Dalhousie  Street         |    %  u       u  t 

I    Elgin  2138.       TORONTO  |     |     Windsor.  Hamilton.      ^ 


^ 


^ 


PLEASE  PATR0NIZ2  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


XIV. 


ST.    JOSEPH    LILIES 


ai>8i«jg^lljg^lA8<jl^ljg^|A8j)t>8^ 


Filing 
Systems 

Office 
Equipment 


Desks 

Chairs 

Files 

Safes 


4^FFICE  SPECIALTYMFG.(q. 

Home   Office  and   Factories:      Newmarket,    Ont. 

Branches   at   Toronto,    Ottawa,    Montreal,    Quebec,    Halifax,    Hamilton, 
Winnipeg,    Regina,    Edmonton,    Calgary,    Vancouver. 


niii7www^^if?^^i??"ffl?^ 


4»  *t* 


MARATHON 

HI-TEST 

GASOLINE 


I        Phone  Klngsdale  5259 


AND 


RED  INDIAN 

MOTOR  OIL 

The  Perfect  Combination 


Furniture,  Baggage,  Pianos, 

Etc. 

Removed  to  all  Parts 

Long  Distance  Hauling 
Moderate  Rates 

553  Yonge  Street, 
Toronto 


* 


^4$»^^»4»^4{>^^H^I^<{44{»      ^4»^4>^4i4>4J»^<$»^4»*J»4{»^<J»^^<{»4»4»4>^4»^»^h{>4h|| 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS. 


ST.  JOSEPH  LILIES 


XV. 


It  Pays  to  Use 


MADE 

IN 

CANADA 


SOLD 

ON 
MERIT 


There  is  a  Martin-Senour  Paint  or  Varnish  product 
for  every  surface  and  for  every  purpose 

Write  for  FREE  Booklets 

Home  Painting  Made  Easy  and  Good  Varnish 

t^Ae  MARTIN-SENOUR  Go, 


LIMITED 

PRODUCERS  OF  PAINTS  AND  VARNISHES 

WINNIPEG     MrtiJTDPAl      TORONTO 

VANCOUVER     "IVn  •  r\Ii»*U    HALIFAX 


'*$^^^^^ 


SWIFT'S 

PREMIUM 

HAM  and  BACON 


Universally  Knoivn  for  Uniform  Quality 
Alijoays  Mild  and  Siveet 


SWIFT  CANADIAN  COMPANY 

LIMITED 


4Mii^Mt>4n$»^Mi>^4nf^4>^4$ni.^«i»^^^«^^^«»^^^"i»^^^^<i>*>^^<i>^»^^^«$>^4'<"i'  4*  ■i*  4»4>4>4"t>'<'  <■  ♦  ♦  <► 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


XVI.  •  ST.    JOSEPH    LILIES 


ijftjlH^t^lill>^^<ht^tlft^t^*!ftitti*llff^^'iittjft!**^ 


* 


t        Ken.  7940.  Ken.  7940        I 


Electric  Wirin 


S 


*  .  .                   .  •— '                  ^ 

I;  Alterations,  Installations  and  Repairs.                            | 

I  ± 

*  f 

I  ^ 

I  p   n   PAMPRFii   rn        I 
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ST.  AUGUSTINE  AND  HIS  MOTHER.  ST.  MONICA. 


Pro  Sfo  tt  Alma  Maixt. 
Vol.  XIX.  TORONTO,  JUNE,  1930  No.  1 

SAINT  AUGUSTINE 

By    Rev.    M.    J.    Ryan.    D.D.,    Ph.D. 

3T  is  not  easy  now  to  say  anything  new  about  St.  Augustine, 
that  is,  to  say  anything  that  is  not  already  familiar  to 
priests  and  to  nuns,  especially  after  the  grand  letter  of 
the  Holy  P'ather  about  him,  and  after  the  lecture  of  Cardinal 
Laurenti  on  the  relation  between  Augustine  and  Thomas 
Aquinas.  But,  for  the  credit  of  ^'t.  August ine's  Seminar}- 
one  must  try  to  say  something,  however  unworthy  of  the 
subject  one  may  feel  it  to  be. 

St.  Augustine,  in  the  first  place,  is  the  greatest  genius? 
among  all  the  Fathers  and  Doctors  of  the  Church.  Pope 
Clement  the  Eleventh  expressly  pronounced  him  "the  most 
brilliant  light  of  the  Church."  Before  he  became  a  great 
theologian,  he  was  a  great  man  of  letters  and  philosophy. 
Coleridge  in  a  letter  says  of  him  that  ''Augustine  said  more 
good  things  than  any  other  man,  saint  or  sinner,  that  I  ever 
read  in  Latin" — and  Coleridge  had  read  pretty  widely  in 
Latin  as  well  as  in  other  literatures.  AvsgListine  evei^  as  a  boy 
had  a  taste  for  all  that  is  tine  and  noble  in  literature,  and  he 
read  the  Latin  classics  as  a  scholarly  English-speaking  boy 
maj'^  read  Scott  or  Tennyson.  The  tears  dimmed  his  eyes  as 
he  read  about  the  treatment  of  Dido  by  Aeneas.  He  was  an 
extraordinarily  witty  man,  and  he  sometimes  in  controversy 
employs  keen  irony  and  sarcasm  as  well  as  the  most  pathetic 
appeals  to  the  heart.  Thus  in  regard  to  the  Jewish  fiction 
that  the  Apostles  stole  away  the  body  of  our  Lord,  the  guar(i 
at  the  tomb  being  asleep,  he  says:  "You  must  be  asleep  your- 
selves when  you  adduce  sleeping  witnesses."  Sometimes  ho 
answers  a  fool  according  to  his  folly.     Thus,  to  some  one  who 


ST.    JOSEPH   LILIES 


objects  to  the  evangelical  counsel  that,  if  you  receive  a  blow 
on  the  right  cheek  you  should  turn  the  left,  Augustine  replies, 
"After  all  it  won't  often  happen  that  you  get  the  first  blow 
on  the  right  cheek — only  when  your  assailant  in  left-handed." 
In  a  sermon  against  selfishness  and  self-interest,  he  humor- 
ously says:  "Some  people  when  they  hear  the  Apostle's  com- 
plaint, Onines  quae  sua  sunt  quaerunt,  think  he  is  advising 
them  to  seek  the  things  that  belong  to  other  people." 

His  shrewd  observation  of  human  nature  and  his  witty 
turn  shew  themselves  in  his  remark  about  disputes  between 
friends:  ''Dulce  est  inter  amicos  rarissima.  dissensione  condire 
plurimas  consentiones — It  is  i)leasant  between  friends  to  spice 
a  general  agreement  with  an  exceptional  difference,"  or,  ''an 
exceptional  difference  only  spices  a  general  agreement." 

His  pathos  is  probably  better  known  than  his  wit.  Most 
people  know  the  beautiful  passage  about  the  conversation  with 
his  mother  at  Ostia  before  her  last  illness  and  another  one 
during  that  sickness — a  conversation  which  has  inspired  one 
of  the  finest  sonnets  in  the  English  language : 

"  Ah,  could  thy  grave  at  home,  at  Carthage  be!" 
"  Care  not  for  that,  but  lay  me  where  I  fall; 
Everywhere  heard  will  be  the  judgment  call; 
But  at  God's  altar,  oh !  remember  me." 
Thus  Monica,  and  died  in  Italy. 
Yet  fervent  had  her  longing  been  through  all 
Her  course,  for  home  at  last  and  burial 
"With  her  own  husband,  by  the  Libyan  sea — 
Had  been!  but  at  the  end  to  her  pure  soul 
All  tie  with  all  beside  seemed  vain  and  cheap, 
And  union  before  God  the  only  care. 

How  touching  too  is  his  appeal  to  the  Manichaeans — "The}' 
may  rage  against  you  who  never  were  deceived  into  such  an 
error;  but  I — " 

In  truth  every  note  in  the  whole  range  of  natural  as  well 
"^s  artificial  eloquence  is  known  to  him,  and  he  can  touch,  as 
occasion  requires,  every  feeling  in  the  human  heart. 
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We  admire  Augustine,  of  course,  as  a  man  and  therefore 
fallible.  We  call  no  man  Master,  not  even  Augustine,  for  one 
is  our  Master.  We  are  not  of  those  who,  as  the  Holy  Father 
reminds  us,  tried  to  set  him  up  as  an  authority  superior  to 
the  Church  of  Christ.  Yet  those  men,  Luther,  or  Calvin,  or 
the  Jansenists,  to  my  mind,  as  I  must  confess  I  feel,  did  not 
derive  any  of  their  errors  by  any  misunderstanding  from 
Augustine,  but  went  to  Augustine  looking  for  support  for 
opinions  about  Election  and  Predestination  to  which  they  were 
already  inclined  by  self-conceit  and  hatred  of  opponents.  If 
they  had  really  learned  anything  at  all  from  Augustine,  if 
they  really  believed  in  him  they  would  have  learned  from 
him  the  duty  of  submitting  one's  private  judgment 
to  the  teaching  of  the  Church  and  of  accepting  the 
Church's  interpretation  of  the  Scripture  —  as  our  Lord 
said  to  the  Jews,  If  you  really  believed  in  Moses,  you  would 
believe  in  me,  for  he  teaches  about  me;  so  the  Church  may 
say  to  the  heretic  about  Augustine,  for  he  tells  us  Securus. 
judicat  orbis  terrarum  bonos  non  esse  qui  se  dividunt  ab  orbe 
terrarum  in  quacumque  parte  orbis  terrarum  —  a  sentence 
which,  as  the  Holy  Father  notes,  led  "an  illustrious  and  most 
noble  man"  (need  I  say  it  was  Newman?)  into  the  one  fold  of 
Christ.  (''The  universal  Church  judges  with  sureness  that  they 
are  not  good  who  separate  themselves  from  that  universal 
Church  in  any  part  whatsoever  of  the  Church.")  And  they 
would  also  have  learned  from  him  the  traditional  principle  that 
the  Scripture  teaches  the  way  of  Salvation,  not  the  courses  of 
the  stars. 

The  Pope's  Letter  gives  an  admirable  summary  of  the  great 
Doctor's  real  opinions.  But  of  course,  the  Saint's  writings  are 
not  all  consistent  with  one  another.  A  man  who  wrote  so 
much  through  so  long  a  life,  who  was  constantly  learning,  who 
engaged  in  so  many  different  controversies,  and  sometimes 
against  such  contrary  errors  as  Manichaeism  and  Pelagianism, 
one  after  another,  could  not  but  have  some  apparent  self- 
contradictions,  at  least  verbal  ones.  A  controversialist  is 
more  intent  on  refuting  error  than  on  defining  the  truth.    He 
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is  not  like  an  academic  professor  of  dogmatic  theology  keeping 
all  sides  of  a  subject  in  view  at  the  same  time  and  carefully 
framing  his  expressions  so  that  his  statement  of  one  aspect 
may  not  be  out  of  keeping  with  another.  He  is  entitled  to 
assume  that  when  he  is  asserting  the  freedom  of  the  will  and 
the  responsibility  of  man  he  shall,  receive  credit  for  not 
denying  the  need  of  God's  Grace,  and  when  he  is  insisting 
upon  the  need  of  God's  Grace  that  he  shall  not  be  thought  to 
forget  man's  responsibility.  It  is  no  easy  task  to  frame 
accurate  expressions  of  one's  opinions,  especially  in  theology, 
and  it  has  taken  theologians  many  centuries  of  reflection  to 
form  a  complete  set  of  terms  and  definitions  for  the  science. 
Many  questions  were  undefined  in  Augustine's  time  which  have 
since  been  settled  by  the  Church.  But  no  one  has  done  a  greater 
share  in  the  formation  of  the  science  of  theology,  and  no  writer 's 
works  have  been  more  used  than  his  by  the  Councils  of  the 
Church  when  engaged  in  defining  disputed  questions  and  con- 
demning errors. 

He  tells  us  that  in  the  course  of  defending  the  truth  his 
knowledge  of  it  grew  more  explicit.  Thus  it  was  not  until  he 
began  to  refute  the  errors  of  Pelagius  that  he  realized  how 
much  Faith  is  a  divine  gift,  not  only  in  as  much  as  its  prin- 
cipal truths  are  only  known  to  the  intellect  from  Revelation, 
but  in  as  much  as  the  power  also  of  believing  its  mysteries 
with  perfect  assurance  is  a  divine  grace  to  the  Avill  and  affec- 
tions, which  influence  the  intellect. 

What  scholar  can  claim  that  he  has  read  all  of  the  works 
of  Augustine,  a  library  themselves,  and  compared  them  with 
one  another?  When  I  was  young  and  ambitious,  I  once  set 
out  deliberately  with  a  determination  to  read  them  all,  but 
when  I  had  got  through  about  one-third  of  them,  an  illness 
interrupted  my  reading,  and  I  confess  that  I  never  had  the 
courage  again  to  face  the  remainder  of  the  task;  and  now, 
forty  more  treatises  unpublished  in  modern  times  have  been 
discovered  in  the  Vatican  Library;  and  how  long  we  may 
have  to  wait  for  an  explanation  of  their  contents,  and  how 
many  modifications,  though  they  may  be  only  slight  ones,  this 
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new  knowledge  may  oblige  us  to  make  in  our  history  of  his 
theological  opinions. 

Augustine's  activities  were  so  many  and  so  various  that  he 
has  received  many  titles.  But  the  grandest  of  them  all  is 
"The  Doctor  of  Grace."  There  is  no  truth  that  needs  at  the 
present  day  to  be  more  firmly  realized  and  more  boldly  pro- 
claimed than  that  of  man's  dependence  upon  God's  help  even 
in  the  attainment  of  natural  virtue  and  social  welfare;  for 
this  truth  is  denied  or  even  ignored  and  forgotten  by  a  pre- 
sumptous  school  of  thought  and  of  action.  In  the  Life  of 
Mrs.  Humphrey  Ward,  the  British  novelist  and  "reformer" 
of  religion  and  morals,  I  have  met  a  passage  which  well  illus- 
trates the  benighted  state  of  many  "enlightened  and  pro- 
gressive" people;  it  is  a  conversation  with  Gladstone  (1888, 
April  9).  Gladstone  said,  "The  great  traditions  are  what 
attract  me.  I  believe  in  a  degeneracy  of  man — in  the  Fall — 
in  Sin — in  the  intensity  and  virulence  of  sin.  No  other 
religion  but  Christianity  meets  the  sense  of  sin ;  and  sin  is  tlie 
great  fact  in  the  world,  to  me!"  Mrs.  Ward  said  that  the 
more  she  thought,  the  more  plain  became  to  her  the  connection 
of  moral  evil  with  physical  and  social  and  therefore  removable 
conditions.  Gladstone  disagreed,  saying  that  "the  worst 
forms  of  evil  seemed  to  him  to  belong  to  the  highest  and  most 
favored  class  of  educated  people"  (with  some  emphasis).  "As 
to  difficulties  (against  the  Christian  Religion),  the  great  diffi- 
culties of  all  lay  in  the  way  of  Theism;  I  am  surprised  at  men 
who  don't  feel  this.  Newman  has  stated  these  difficulties  so 
powerfully  in  the  Apologia.  The  Christian  System  satisfied 
all  the  demands  of  conscience,  and  as  to  the  intellectual  diffi- 
culties— well,  there  we  came  to  the  question  of  miracles."  Mrs. 
Ward  followed  up  this  conversation  Avith  a  letter:  "Does  not 
the  difference  between  us  on  the  question  of  sin  come  very 
much  to  this? — that  to  you  the  great  fact  in  the  world  and  in 
the  history  of  man  is  sin — to  me,  Progress.  I  remember, 
Amiel*  somewhere  speaks  of  the  distinction  as  marking  off 


*  A   French-Swiss   professor    of  philosophy,    at  Geneva;   died    1881, 
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two  classes  of  thought — two  orders  of  temperament."  This 
conversation  is  the  more  remarkable  because  Mrs.  Ward's 
daughter,  who  wrote  the  Life,  records  it  so  faithfully  as  a 
credit  to  her  mother,  and  because  Gladstone  was  the  leader  of 
the  political  party  of  Progress.  Mrs.  Ward,  nine  years 
later,  in  1897,  while  composing  her  novel,  "Helbeck 
of  Bannisdale,"  wrote  to  her  father,  "What  I  am 
really  anxious  about  now  is  the  points  ....  on  which 
Laura's  final  breach  with  Helbeck  would  turn^ — 
I  think,  on  the  terror  of  confession  .  .  .  and  on  the  foreigness 
of  the  whole  idea  of  Sin,  with  its  correlative  penance. *'t  This 
state  of  complete  forgetfulness  of  sin  and  of  the  need  of  Re- 
demption and  of  repentance  is  unhappily  diffused  very  widely 
among  educated  people  so  that  the  very  light  within  them  is 
darkness.  There  is  no  better  teacher  on  this  subject,  in  spite 
of  some  controversial  exaggerations,  than  Augustine,  who 
learned  from  a  bitter  experience  the  need  of  divine  grace  to 
lift  the  soul  out  of  the  depths  of  slavery  to  sin. 

Augustine  is  honored  by  many  religious  orders  of  men  and 
women  as  one  of  the  fathers  of  the  monastic  life;  and  he  is 
specially  honored  by  the  Canons  Regular  as  the  author  of  a 
Rule  which  combines  together  two  holy  states  of  life.  It  is 
remarkable  that  Dante  placed  him  besicbi  St.  Francis  and  St. 
Benedict  in  heaven. 

The  book  of  Augustine  which  appeals  to  the  widest  class 
of  readers,  to  educated  laymen  as  well  as  to  ecclesiastics,  is 
The  City  of  God,  which  traces  Divine  Providence  in  the  course 
of  human  history.  It  has  always  struck  me  since  I  first  knew 
his  letters,  that  his  wisdom  and  soundness  of  judgment  were 
especially  shown  in  his  opinion  about  the  Last  Times  before 
the  Judgment  Day.  In  his  old  age,  the  civilized  world  col- 
lapsed before  the  onrush  of  barbarians  who  were  heathens  or 
heretics  only  nominally  Christian;  and  when  he  was  dying, 
his  own  city  was  besieged  by  the  Vandals.     In  those  days  of 


t  The  Life  of  Mrs.  Ward  is  worth  reading  by  any  priest  for  the 
account  of  her  visit  to  Canada  and  her  conversations  with  some 
"  Catholic  "  politicians. 
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disaster  and  grloom  men's  hearts  were  failing  them  for  fear, 
and  many  Christians  thought  that  the  end  of  all  things  was 
at  the  door.  But  Augustine  said,  "If  these  calamities  are 
signs  of  the  End,  what  then  did  the  Apostle  mean  when  he 
wrote,  "When  they  shall  be  saying  peace  and  security,  then 
shall  destruction  come  suddenly  upon  them?" 

And  of  course  St.  Paul  was  only  saying  in  plain  prose  what 
our  Lord  had  told  to  His  disciples — "As  it  came  to  pass  in 
the  days  of  Noah ;  they  were  eating  and  drinking,  they  were 
marrying  and  they  were  given  in  marriage ;  and  as  it  came  to 
pass  in  the  days  of  Lot  in  Sodom — they  were  eating  and  drink- 
ing, they  were  buying  and  selling,  they  were  building  and 
planting  (commerce  and  agriculture,  town  and  country  were 
both  flourishing),  so  will  it  be  in  the  day  when  the  Son  of  Man 
shall  be  revealed."* 

It  is  a  mistake  to  think  that  "wars  and  seditions"  (or  revo- 
lutions) of  which  our  Lord  spoke  were  signs  of  the  Last  Judg- 
ment— they  were  signs  of  the  approaching  judgment  upon 
Jerusalem  and  the  Jewish  nation.  And,  though  the  destruc- 
tion of  Jerusalem  and  the  dispersion  of  the  Jewish  nation 
was  a  type  of  the  Last  and  General  Judgment,  yet 
the  type  and  the  anti-type  never  correspond  in  all 
points.  In  the  time  of  Antichrist  it  is  the  Church 
that  shall  be  in  trouble ;  the  world  will  be  in  peace, 
prosperity,  and  Progress,  and  altogether  averse  from 
God.  There  is  great  probability  in  Bossuet's  opinion  that  the 
last  persecution  will  not  be  violent  and  bloody  like  the  first, 
but  a  persecution  by  seduction — by  persuasion  and  blandish- 
ments and  sophistry  and  misrepresentation  and  satire  and  of 
course  bribery  and  corruption.  Our  view  of  the  state  cf  the 
world,  present  and  future,  and  our  policy  in  dealing  witli  it 
must  depend  a  good  deal  upon  our  opinion  of  the  state  of 
things  in  which  it  will  be  brought  to  an  end,  and  therefore  we 


*  The  Lord  does  not  say  that  in  Sodom  they  were  marrying  and 
given  in  marriage,  because  they  were  so  wicked  that  they  did  not  marry, 
an  ervil  which  is  openly  showing  itself  to-day  in  Russia. 
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have  reason  to  be  grateful  to  Augustine  who  has  given  us  the 
key  to  interpretation  of  the  prophecies  about  it. 

The  mortal  remains  of  the  Saint  now  rest  at  Pavia,  in  the 
the  Church  of  S.  Pietro  in  Cielt  d'oro.  They  were  brought 
from  Hippo  to  Sardinia  by  some  Christian  exiles,  and  in  the 
8th  century  when  the  Lombards,  had  been  converted,  their 
King  Luitprand  obtained  them  and  brought  them  to  the  capital 
of  his  kingdom. 

One  might  talk  about  St.  Augustine  forever,  but  there  is  a 
limit  to  our  space,  and  perhaps  some  weary  reader  may  al- 
ready be  saying  it  is  well  so. 


tThis  church,  so-called  from  the  golden  ground  of  its  mosaics  cover- 
ing the  ceiling,  contains  also  the  grave  of  Boethius.  Some  readers  of 
The  Lilies  wrill  be  pleased  to  be  reminded  of  the  sweet  verses  of  Dante, 
Paradise  X.    125: 

L'anima   santa   che   '1   mondo   fallace 
Fa    manifesto    a    chi    di    lei    ben    ode. 
Lo  corpo  ond*    ella   fu   cacciata,    giace 

Giuso   in   Cieldauro,    ed   essa   da    martiro 
E   da    esiglio   venne   a   questa   pace. 


2Il)f  Olanlirk  of  tli?  (Eartl^agp  CUntigrpsa 

May,  1930 

Our  eyes  behold  the  Punic  land 
Replete  with  splendours  of  the  past : 
Here  Mona  wept  upon  this  strand; 
Here  fervent  Louis  breathed  his  last; 
Here  Cyprian,  menaced  with  the  sword. 
Drew  strength  from  Thee,  Angelic  Bread, 
And  roused  his  flock  with  fiery  word 
And  with  celestial  comfort  fed ; 
Here  'midst,  the  vulgar  mob's  applause 
Perpetua  gave  her  life  for  Christ; 
Felieitas  'neath  cruel  claws 
Proved  faithful  to  the  heavenly  tyrst. 


RT.   REV.  GERALD  C.   MURRAY.   D.D  , 
Bishop  of  Victoria,  B.C. 
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"AD   MULTOS  ANNOS" 

"Arise,  make  haste,  my  love,  my  dove,  my  beautiful  one, 
and  come.  For  the  winter  is  now  past,  the  rain  is  over  and 
gfone.  The  flowers  have  appeared  in  our  land."  Almost  a 
century  ago  these  words  of  sacred  scripture  fell  from  the 
lips  of  the  great  oratorian,  John  Henry,  Cardinal  Newman 
in  an  epoch-making'  sermon;  and  the  English  public  awoke 
as  to  the  realization  that  a  ghost  had  come  back  to  life.  After 
three  centuries  of  persecution  and  mail-fisted  oppression  the 
Catholic  hierarchy  of  England  had  again  been  restored  in  all 
the  youth  and  splendour  of  its  pristine  vigour.  On  May  the 
seventh,  as  we  mingled  with  the  throng  and  felt  our  finer 
sensibilities  profoundly  stirred  by  the  inspiring  strains  of 
music,  and  the  majestic  movements  of  the  solemn,  yet  colour- 
ful ritual  there  awoke  spontaneously  in  our  minds  a  vision  of 
that  former  occasion.  True,  it  is  that  the  past  years  of  Bishop 
Murray's  career  bear  no  resemblance  to  the  ages  of  the  Eng- 
lish persecutions;  yet  in  tli^  lowliness,  the  self-effacement,  the 
indefatigable  and  unconquerable  zeal  which  characterized  his 
career  as  a  simple  priest  and  religious  do  we  not  find  at  least 
a ,  resemblance  to  those  long  years  of  unceasing  effort  and 
unremitting  toil  of  our  heroic  brethren? 

From  his  seclusion  the  voice  of  Peter's  successor  has  sum- 
moned him;  and  apparently  the  choice  has  merited  approval. 
For  despite  the  fact  that  a  brother  prelate  was  celebrating  a 
silver  jubilee  on  the  same  day,  it  was  indeed  a  vast  and  rep- 
resentative gathering  that  assembled  to  do  honour  to  the 
Bishop-elect  of  Victoria.  Shortly  before  ten  o'clock,  the  long 
column  of  some  230  priests,  numerous  monsignori  and  religi- 
ous, eighteen  bishops  and  archbishops  with  their  attendants 
began  to  file  along  Basin  Street  towards  the  main  entrance 
of  St.  Ann's  Church.  On  they  came,  beneath  the  banners  and 
gaily  waving  flags,  with  the  majesty  and  rhythm  of  the  in- 
evitable march  of  time  down  through  the  centuries,  crimson 
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and  white  and  gold,  fittingly  catching  the  soft  rays  of  the 
sun  and  reflecting  the  gorgeous  spectacle  back  to  the  onlook- 
ers. Up  the  carpeted  steps  they  filed,  beneath  the  glittering 
"Ecce  Sacredos  Magnus"  and  on'  down  tLe  long  nave  to  their 
places  before   the  sanctuary. 

And  then  commenced  the  Mass  of  consecration —  a  cere- 
mony redolent  in  symbolism  and  rich  in  its  allegorical  signi- 
ficance. On  the  Gospel  side  of  the  sanctuary  an  extra  altar 
had  been  prepared,  and  here  after  the  investiture  and  presen- 
tation, the  Elect  continued  Mass  along  with  the  consecrator 
till  the  end  of  the  Gradual.  Then  came  the  essential  rite  of 
consecration.  The  Litany  of  the  Saints  was  solemnly  chanted 
with  the  Elect  prostrate  before  the  altar.  Then  came  the  impo- 
sition of  the  hands  by  the  consecrator  and  co-consecrators  with 
the  solemn  formula:  "Receive  the  Holy  Ghost"  with  restric- 
tion and  with  all  His  Gifts  ,  as  the  simple  formula  indicates. 
There  followed  the  annointing — the  head  and  hands  of  the 
Elect  were  annointed  with  Holy  Ohrism. 

After  this  Bishop  Murray  was  no  longer  a  simple  priest, 
but  had  taken  his  place  in  the  glorious  hierarchy  founded  by 
Jesus  Christ,  and  rendered  illustrious  by  the  lives  and  deeds 
of  a  Peter  and  Paul,  an  Ambrose  and  Augustine,  a  Francis  de 
Sales  and  Alphonsus  de  Liguori.  He  is  a  bishop  in  the  true 
and  full  sense  of  the  word,  and  therefore,  upon  him  were  now 
bestowed  the  insignia  of  a  bishop — the  crozier  and  ring. 

The  Mass  continued.  The  Gospel  was  sung  and  followed 
by  the  sermon.  Archbishop  McNeill  began  with  a  picturesque 
portrayal  of  the  Church  in  apostolic  times.  Then,  swinging 
over  in  his  theme  he  gave  point  to  his  explanation  by  placing 
vividly  before  his  hearers  the  primitive  conditions  which  the 
Church  in  Western  Canada  is  frequently  summoned  to  en- 
counter to-day.  He  spoke  with  the  warmth  and  conviction 
of  a  man  who  has  seen  and  realized  wHat  he  describes ;  and 
brought  his  discourse  to  a  close  by  an  appeal  to  the  people 
of  Montreal  for  assistance. 

After  the  Credo,  there  followed  another  picturesque  piece 
of  ceremony.     Attended  by  the  deacon,  subdeacon  and  serv- 
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ers,  the  Elect  having  proceeded  to  the  throne  of  the  conse- 
crator  there  presented  him  with  two  lighted  torches,  two  loaves 
of  bread,  and  two  small  casks  of  wine.  Possible  this  cere- 
mony dates  back  to  the  early  ages  and  is  a  remnant  of  the 
offerings  formerly  made  by  the  faithful  at  this  part  of  the 
Mass. 

From  now  on,  the  Elect  continued  Mass  with  the  conse- 
erator  at  the  main  alter,  standing  at  the  extremity  of  the 
Epistle  side.  The  Sanctus,  Consecration,  Elevation  came  and 
went,  likewise  the  Pater  Noster.  It  was  only  at  the  Com- 
munion that  there  occurred  a  break  in  the  regular  proces- 
sion of  ceremonies;  here  the  Elect  partook  of  Comnminion  from 
the  Host  of  the  consecrator  and  drank  of  the  Sacred  Species 
from  the  chalice  of  the  Mass. 

And,  now  after  the  post  communion,  just  when  the  Mass 
was  about  to  terminate  there  occurred  an  incident  most  touch- 
ing, even,  we  may  say,  bordering  on  the  sublime.  Majiy  a 
priest  has  given  his  first  blessing  in  old  St.  Ann's,  and  per- 
haps in  the  dim  past  even  a  bishop  has  done  so  on  one  or 
other  occasion ;  but  never  before,  we  think,  has  a  bishop  swept 
down  those  altar  steps  in  all  the  magnificence  and  pomp  and 
splendour  of  his  newly  acquired  office  to  invoke  his  first  apos- 
tolic blessing  on  a  saintly  mother  and  father,  and  an  idoliz- 
ing brother  and  sister.  What  sentiments,  what  holy  emo- 
tions, what  a  touch  of  heaven  those  moments  must  have  con- 
tained !  Let  us  enshrine  them  in  the  hearts  of  the  sacred 
prelate  and  his  blissful  family.  They  are  too  personal,  too 
intimate,  too  inexpressibly  sacred  for  the  portrayal  by  the 
crude  imperfections  of  human  expression. 

Accompanied  by  servers,  the  bishop  made  the  rounds  of  the 
church  imparting  a  simple  blessing  as  he  passed.  And  Jiow 
having  returned  to  the  sanctuary,  and  being  invested  with 
the  mitre  he  began  the  solemn  intonation  preparatory  to  hi^j 
first  public  blessing.  No  wonder  his  voice  broke  sli.i^'atly  as 
the  solemn  words  of  the  ritual  rolled  from  his  lips.  The 
strain  of  the  long  ceremonies,  the  intense  climax  just  under- 
gone, the  dreadful  import  of  the  responsibility  he  was  assum 
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in<>:  would  be  enough  to  stagger  the  emotional  susceptibili- 
ties of  even  a  more  rugged  nature. 

And  then  came  the  Ad.  Multos  annos  chanted  thrice  by 
the  newly  consecrated  bishop,  each  time  in  a  higher  pitch, 
and  finally  the  kiss  of  peace.  Possibly  Bishop  Murray  may 
have  realized  it  himself — whether  or  not  we  do  not  know' — 
but  in  our  humble  opinion  that  phrase  Ad.  Multos  annos  was 
but  an  echo  of  the  sincere,  deep,  heartful  wish  of  every  mem- 
ber of  that  vast  congregation.  One  common  motive  had 
brought  them  together;  man}"  of  them  had  made  considerable 
sacrifice  to  hasten  from  their  distant  homes — and  distant  in- 
deed some  of  them  were,  for  scarcely  a  quarter  of  our  vast 
continent  was  without  representation.  And  the  sentiment 
which  had  drawn  them  was  not  a  mere  curiosity,  but  friend- 
ship— a  deep,  immeasurable  friendship ;  or,  if  you  will  have 
it — love.  For  to  know  Bishop  Murray,  and  not  to  like  him 
was  impossible;  and  ''like"  in  his  case  was  generally  the 
prelude  to  "love." 

That  evening  he  returned  to  the  scene  of  his  chidhood — 
old  St.  Patrick's.  After  an  address  by  the  Rt.  Hon.  C.  J. 
Doherty,  Bishop  Murraj'  delivered  a  brief  discourse  to  the 
congregation  which  packed  the  sacred  edifice  to  the  doors. 
He  expressed  his  gratitude  to  all  concerned,  and  then  went 
on  to  speak  about  St.  Anne's  the  scene  of  his  first  Confes- 
sion and  first  Holy  Communion,  and  St.  Patrick's,  the  spot 
where  the  sacred  waters  of  Baptism  had  been  poured  over  his 
infant  brow.  Very  fittingly  he  brought  his  discourse  to  a 
close  by  invoking  the  blessing  of  Almighty  God  on  every  'ome 
in  Montreal.  In  closing  must  we  not  admire  the  inscru;  I'.l-.: 
Providence  of  Almighty  God.  Who  would  have  thought  forty- 
five  years  ago  that  the  tiny  helpless  infant  at  the  baptismal 
flont  would  one  day  return  in  alll  the  splendour  and  magnifi- 
cence of  a  member  of  the  hierarchy.  We  hope  it  is  not  pre- 
sumptuous to  wish  that  the  Divine  Goodness  has  still  many 
more  blessings  in  store  for  him,  and  that  for  many  more  years 
his  star  will  shine  in  the  Catholic  hierarchy  of  our  own  Can- 
ada ;  and  that  his  sterling  qualities  of  mind,  and  his  kindly 
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sympathetic,  lovable  heart  will  continue  to  lead  souls  back 
to  God  and  extent  the  empire  of  Him  with  Whom  there  is 
plentiful  redemption. 

J.  E.  Bennet,  C.SS.R.,  in  The  Eikon. 
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O  sweet  aerial  rose;  0  morninj;  bloom 

O  'ersp reading  softly  all  the  Eastern  sky  ! 

Beneath  thy  flush  the  happy  meadows  lie 

And  gaze,  content.     The  solemn,  misty  gloom 

Of  the  near  ocean  and  its  heavy  boom 

They  heed  not,  in  the  glory  from  on  high 
Which  thou  dost  bring.    With  calm,  uplifted  eye 

They  trust  high  Heaven  for  light   and  air  and  room. 

And  these  are  theirs.     The  promise  of  the  dawn 
The  sun  makes  good  and  evening  dews  fulfil. 

New  blossoms  shine.     No  blessing  is  withdrawn 
From  such  sweet  acquiescence.     Patient  still, 

The  silent  iris  meets  the  bending  blue 

And  roses  thrill  with  Love's  caressing  hue. 

-CAROLINE  D.  SWAN. 
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VIRGIL'S  INFLUENCE  ON  THE 
POETRY  OF  TENNYSON 

Thackeray's  "Roundabout  Papers"  are  among  the  most 
whimsically  charming  utterances  of  one  of  the  most  delightful 
of  our  English  Literary  Artists — and  it  is  here  as  he  sits  in 
his  cosy  London  parlor,  while  the  dusk  gathers  closer  before 
the  candles  are  lit,  and  musing  upon  Philip  Firman,  even  now 
on  his  way  to  Ann  Arbour  Court  tucked  away  under  the  Jirm 
of  the  printer's  lad  who  had  just  come  to  fetch  him,  that  we 
catch  the  words:  ''And  this  morning  he  (Philip  Firman)  was 
alive  again  in  this  room,  ready  to  laugh,  to  fight,  to  weep.  As 
I  write,  do  you  know,  it  is  the  grey  of  evening;  the  house  is 
quiet;  everybociy  is  out;  the  room  is  getting  a  little  dark; 
and  I  look  rather  Avistfully  up  from  the  paper  with  perhaps 
ever  so  little  fancy  that  he  may  come  in."  But  nobody  came, 
save  the  man  servant  with  the  candles.  Could  we  turn  the 
hands  of  time  back  some  forty  years  or  so  from  that  evening 
of  which  Thackeray  wrote ;  could  we  pasis)  from  the  bustle  of 
London  to  the  stillness  of  a  little  town  nestling  amid  York- 
shire's ''wolds  and  glooming  flats"  and  creep  up  on  tiptoe  to  the 
study  windows  of  a  tidy  white  house  that  stands  primly  in 
the  shade  of  the  dark  yew-trees  near  the  old  grey  church,  we 
might  with  the  help  of  the  magic  aid  of  the  cap  of  the  fairy- 
tale see  some  such  fancy  fulfilled.  It  is  the  Vicar's  house, 
and  the  boy  who  sits  reading  alone  by  the  dim  light  in  the 
study  is  one  of  the  Vicar's  younger  sons — Alfred  by  name, 
Alfred  Tennyson,  a  queer  lad  in  some  ways,  so  the  neigh. bors 
say — dreamy,  and  sensitive,  you  know?  The  shadows  here,  too, 
are  very  deep;  the  silence  is  unbroken  save  by  the  ticking 
of  the  clock  and  an  occasional  purr  from  the  cat  drowsing  on 
the  hearth-rug.  "Arma  virum  que  cano."  There  is  a  sound 
of  ringing  arms,  footsteps  approach  the  door — from  far  down 
the  shore  is  heard  the  distance-muifled  shouting  of  men;  tlie 
wind  is  as  the  grating  of  keels.  And  AEneas,  wandering  on 
from  the   court  of  Augustus,  from   the  splendor   of  the   Ke- 
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naissanee  palaces  of  Italy,  resting  at  times  in  the  quiet  sha- 
dowed cloisters  of  some  secluded  monastery,  grasps  the  hand 
of  this  tall  dark-browed  English  boy  in  the  Vieariage  at  Som- 
ersby.  Only  a  dream?  Perhaps.  But  one  thing  is  sure — 
Alfred  Tennyson  never  forgot  or  outgrew  the  contact  with 
Virgil  which  was  his  in  those  early  days.  And  for  him  at 
Somersby,  at  Cambridge — -yea.  and  at  Farringford  and  Ald- 
worth,  too,  there  never  failed  the  thrilling  voice  of  the  Sibyl, 
the  sweet  pipes  mingling  with  the  voices  of  the  trees.  And  as 
the  power  of  poetry  grew  fuller  and  ever  fuller  in  its  pos- 
session of  his  mind — as  he  gave  himself  up  more  and  more 
to  the  enchantment  and  labor  of  training  his  Pegasus  to  fly, 
it  was  inevitable  that  very  often  the  hand  of  Virgil,  who  sang 
such  strains  of  iinsor passable  melody  beneath  the  blue  Italian 
sky,  should  often  lend  a  touch  of  his  sure  guidance  to  the 
3'oungest  who  would  fain  have  soared  above  the  greyness  of 
the  northern  clouds.  Or,  to  descend  to  the  safer  regions  of 
the  solid  earth,  we  might  perhaps  echo  the  Avords  of  an  old- 
time  writer,  who  quaintly  remarked  that  "Having  tbe  sound 
of  those  ancient  poets  still  ringing  in  liiis  ears,  he  must  needs 
in  singing  hit  out  some  of  their  tunes.''  And  Tennyson  "liit 
them  out" — if  Ave  may  use  the  expression  sometimes  in  some 
quick  and  ha})py  turn  of  expression,  some  strange  and  haunt- 
ing phrase  harking  back  to  the  very  words  that  roused  tlie 
Avonder  of  the  Roman  Avorld.  Sir  Bedivere  at  the  comanaiul 
of  the  dying  Arthur  clambers  doAvn  the  steep  crags  to  the  lake- 
shore,  in  his  hand  the  precious  Avonder-sword  Excalibur,  Avhich 
must  needs  be  cast  aAvay  and  lost  forever  to  the  eyes  of  men 
— and  stands  hesitant  upon  the  rocks  "this  Avay  and  that  di- 
viding the  SAvift  mind  in  act  to  throAv," — Avhile  in  he  4th  and 
8th  Books  of  the  Aeneid  Virgil  AA-rote — "at  que  animum  nunc 
hue  celerum  nunc  dividit  illuc."  Again  in  the  "Marriage  of 
Geraint"  Enid's  love  drove  her  on  until 

"She  found  no  rest  and  ever  seemed  to  draAv 
The  quiet  night  into  her  blood." 


even  as  of  the  hapless  Dido  it  is  told. 
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AVe  mif^ht  go  on  to  compare  the  "Underneath  Another 
Sun"  of  the  Ode  to  the  death  of  the  Duke  of  Wellington,  to 
the  ''Alio — sub  sole"  of  Georgic  II.  and  many  more — but  it 
will  suffice  us  to  note  their  frequent  appearances  where  they 
stand  out  in  gem-like  beauty  through  the  Idylls,  In  Memoriam, 
Enoch  Arden,  The  Princess  and  other  poems  too,  though  it 
is  of  interest  to  mark  the  occurrence  of  one  of  them  ih  the 
earliest  "Song"  retained  among  Tennyson's  works,  where  he 
sings  of  "the  Avinds  at  their  hoar  of  birth  leaning  upon  the 
rigid  sea."  Again  the  old  strains  may  sound  again  not  in 
definite  world-likenesses,  but  in  reference  to  persons  or  places 
— as  the  boisterous  dwelling  of  Aeolus  is  summoned  before  us 
again  in  the  line  from  Mariana  where  the  wild  winds  bound 
within  their  cell." 

More  wondrous,  more  significant  of  the  kinship  of  genius 
between  Virgil  and  Tennyson  is  the  latter's  ability  to  grasp 
and  to  express  the  very  spirit  of  his  mighty  forerunner,  so 
that  even  when  Virgil's  hand  droped  from  the  rein  and  he 
withdrew  from  the  direct  glow  of  the  fire-light  to  dream  of  the 
"old  forgotten  far-off  things  and  battles  long  ago"  this  winged 
steed  of  Tennyson's  responded  to  the  touch  of  his  own  master 
in  a  manner  truly  Virgilian.  The  "flutes  of  Arcady"  that  ling 
among  the  "fields  of  liap])y  Pan"  in  In  Memoriam  are  over 
again  the  SAveet  freshness  of  the  Eclogues  and  the  poem  "AVill" 
emphasizing  endurance  in  the  lines, 

"O  W'ell  for  him  whose  Avill  is  strong 
He  suffers  but  he  will  not  suffer  long." 

is  a  XIX.  Century  version  of  the  words  which  heartened  Aeneas 
hesitating,  storm-tossed  on  the  Sicilian  shore:  "Betide  what 
will,  fortune  in  every  phase  is  conquered  by  bearing." 

Tennyson  himself  used  at  times  to  grumble  a  little  at  his 
critics — to  complain  that  he  was  not  allowed  so  much  as  to 
mention  the  "moaning"  of  the  sea  without  finding  his  foot- 
steps traced  back  to  the  pages  of  Virgil — and  yet  when  we 
study  his  poems  it  is  his  own  hand  which  leads  us  back  into 
the  presence  of  him  who  might  almost  have  been  called  the 
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''Laureate  of  Rome,"  his  own  lips  which  gladly  admit  his  debt 
and  his  love,  and  the  power  of  Virgil's  lines  within  his  heart. 

''We  past,"  he  writes, 
"From   cosmo   when  the   light  was   gray 
And  in  my  head  for  half  a  day 

The  rich  Virgilian   rustic   measure 
Of  Lari  Maxime,  all  the  way 
Like  ballad-burthen  music  kept." 

It  is,  after  all,  but  poor  words  we  can  say  of  either,  for  both 
were  geniuses  and  had  the  gift  from  God  of  spinning  stars  and 
weaving  worlds.  And  nothing  can  with  half  the  eloquence 
or  beauty  tell  of  Tennyson's  great  inheritance,  as  did  his  own 
verses  written  "To  Virgil"  at  the  request  of  Mantuans  for  the 
19th  Centenary  of  Virgil's  death : 

Roman  Virgil,  that  thou  singest 

Ilion's  lofty  temples  robed  in  fire, 
Ilion  falling,  Rome  arising, 

wars,  and  filial  faith,  and  Dido's  pyre ; 
Landscape-lover,  lord  of  language,  '• 

more  than  he  that  sang  the  Works  and  Days, 
All  the  chosen  coin  of  fancy 

flashing  out  from  many  a  golden  phrase; 
Thou  that  singest  wheat  and  woodland, 

tilth  and  vineyard,  hive  and  horse  and  herd; 
All  the  charm  of  all  the  Muses 

often  flowering  in  a  lonely  word; 
Poet  of  the  happy  Tityrus 

piping  underneath  his  beeehen  bowers; 
Poet  of  the  poet-satyr 

whom  the  laughing  shepherd  bound  with  flowers; 
Chanter  of  the  Pollio,  glorying 

in  the  blissful  years  again  to  be. 
Summers  of  the  snakeless  meadow. 

unlaborious  earth  and  oarless  sea; 
Thou  that  seest  Universal 
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Nature  moved  by  Universal  Mind; 
Thou  majestic  in  thy  sadness 

at  the  doubtful  doom  of  human  kind; 
Light  among  the  vanished  ages; 

star  that  gildest  yet  this  phantom  shore ; 
Golden  branch  amid  the  shadows, 

kings  and  realms  that  pass  to  rise  no  more; 
Now  thy  Forum  roars  no  longer ; 

fallen  every  purple  Caesar's  dome — 
Tho'  Thine  ocean-roll  of  rhythm 

sound  forever  of  Ini])erial  Rome — 
Now  the  Rome  of  slaves  hath  perish'd, 

and  the  Rome  of  freedom  holds  her  place; 
I,  from  out  the  Northern  Island, 

sunder'd  once  from  all  the  human  race, 
I  salute  thee,  Mantovano,* 

I  tliat  loved  thee  since  my  day  began, 
Wielder  of  the  stateliest  measure 

ever  moulded  by  the  lips  of  man. 

*The  Italian  word  for  Mantuan. 

S.  M.  St.  D. 
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CATHOLIC  MISSIONS 

Chuchow  Che.,  China. 
Dear  Readers : 

jlCT  AVE  you  recuperated  from  your  trip  around  the  Tsing 
^M  dien  district  last  year?  If  so  and  you  are  still  interested 
in  China,  here  is  an  opportunity  to  pay  a  similar  visit  to 
the  two  subprefectures  of  Lung'chaun  and  Kingyuen.  If  you 
take  up  your  map  of  China,  you  will  notice,  south  of  the 
famous  Yangtze  kiang',  and  bordering  on  the  Pacifie,  the  prov- 
ince of  Chekiang".  Now  travel  inland  to  the  very  south-west 
corner  of  this  province,  touching  the  provinces  of  Fo  kien,  and 
you  will  have  located  the  scene  of  our  ramblings.  Before 
reaching  our  last  station  we  shall  be  only  a  few  miles  from 
the  "terra  classica"  of  the  bandits,  so  if  there  should  be 
amongst  our  readers  the  proud  owner  of  a  pet  colt  or  Mauser, 
let  him  bring  it  along,  it  may  come  in  handy;  much  more  so 
seeing  we  are  near  the  end  of  the  Chinese  year  when  everyone 
is  doing  his  utmost  to  collect  enough  money  to  pay  his  debts, 
and  hardly  a  season  passes  minus  its  list  of  highway  robberies 
committed  at  this  season  of  the  year.  Or  if  there  should  bo 
amongst  our  part}-  any  disciples  of  Nimrod,  by  all  means  bring 
along  your  favorite  rifles,  and  we  shall  have  wild  duck  for 
dinner  as  often  as  we  wish.  I  can  see  some  old  veteran  of  tlie 
chase  smile  Avhen  I  suggest  going  after  wild  ducks  with  a  rifle, 
but  it  will  be  my  turn  to  smile  at  his  surprise,  when  he  sees 
how  "tame"  the  "wild  ducks"  are  here.  "VVe  throw  stones  at 
them  as  they  swim  in  the  pools  and  creeks  along  the  roads, 
and  they  simply  dive  and  bob  their  tails  at  us.  If  you  were 
to  use  a  shot-gun  ycu  would  have  to  drive  away  to  a  resi)ectable 
distance  before  shooting  them,  else  there  would  be  nothing 
left  but  a  few  feathers. 

Lungchuan,  Dragon's  Source,  such  is  the  name  of  the  first 
subprefecture  we  shall  visit.  It  is,  perhaps,  the  most  heavily 
wooded  section  of  our  Chuchow  mission,  so  that  lumber  is  the 
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most  important  product.  The  greater  part  of  the  bamboo  and 
cedar  rafts  we  meet  floating  down  the  river  to  the  sea  at 
Wenchow,  come  from  this  district.  The  lumbering  industry, 
especially  during  the  winter  months,  is  the  source;  of  employ- 
ment for  a  great  number  of  men,  as  during  this  time  they  are 
not  occupied  with  their  miniature  farms.  We  shall  meet  long 
files  of  these  men  carrying  the  logs,  sawed  into  seven  or  eight 
foot  lengths.  Use  is  also  made,  during  the  rainy  season  of 
the  tiny  mountain  streams  to  float  the  logs  as  near  as  possible 
to  the  river,  but  for  the  most  part,  the  logs  are  carried  out  on 
the  sturdy  shoulders  of  the  local  men.  Their  wages,  so  I  am 
told,  average  about  twenty-five  cents  gold,  per  day.  I  can 
assure  they  earn  their  money,  carrying  a  load  of  one  hundred 
pounds  or  more,  six,  seven  and  eight  miles,  and  over  such 
roads  and  hills. 

Exportation  of  considerable  quantities  of  edible  bamboo- 
sprouts,  and  mushrooms  also  form  one  of  the  chief  sources  of 
income  for  the  district.  There  is  quite  a  history  connected 
with  the  mushroom  trade.  The  greater  part  of  the  mushrooms 
are  not  actually  grown  here,  but  in  the  northern  part  of  the 
province  of  Fo  kien.  Each  year  at  the  mushroom  season  a 
great  number  of  men  from  Lungchaun  and  the  environs,  go 
to  the  mushroom  areas,  to  "make"  mushrooms,  as  they  say.  The 
mushrooms  are  not  planted  in  a  manner  similar  to  ours,  in 
fact  they  are  not  planted  at  all.  Certain  varieties  of  hard- 
wood trees  are  felled  on  the  mountain  sides,  and  on  these 
trunks  are  cut  notches  at  cretain  intervals,  and  in  the  notches, 
after  a  space  of  two  or  three  years,  groAv  the  mushrooms. 
The  folks  here  say  the  mushrooms  seeds  fall  with  rain,  much 
in  the  same  fashion,  I  suppose,  that  we  used  to  believe  when 
youngsters,  that  all  the  little  toads,  so  numerous  after  a 
summer  shower,  came  down  with  the  rain.  As  for  the  history 
of  the  industry,  some  six  hundred  years  ago,  a  lawsuit  was 
fought  between  the  local  men  of  the  mushroom  areas  and  the 
Lungchaun  men.  The  local  men,  apparently  lost  the  case,  and 
ever  since  they  have  been  forbidden  to  "make"  mushrooms. 
My  limited  knowledge  of  the  local  patois  does  not  permit  me 
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to  get  a  full  account  of  the  case,  which,  I  am  sure,  would  be 
very  interesting,  quite  as  interesting  as  the  manner  in  which 
the  mushroom  "makers"  bring  home  their  wages.  You  will 
remember  the  long  bamboo  pipes  I  mentioned  in  my  last  letter. 
Well  here  is  a  case  when  a  pipe  is  not  a  pipe.  The  men  receive 
their  pay  in  bills,  and  wrapping  them  up  as  tightly  as  possible, 
they  slide  them  into  the  stem  of  the  erstwhile  pipe,  and  thus 
they  are  brought  safely  home.  Here  the  stem  is  broken  and 
forced  to  yield  its  precious  contents.  The  eatechist  tells  me 
he  witnessed  such  an  event,  in  which  case  the  pipe  surrendered 
no  less  than  twelve  hundred  dollars.  How  was  that  for  a  pipe- 
full? 

I  am  afraid  that  our  clothes  and  ourselves,  if  not  our 
spirits,  are  going  to  be  severely  dampened  on  our  first  day's 
march.  "We  have  delayed  our  departure  from  Lungchuan  for 
several  days  owing  to  the  inclemency  of  the  weather,  but  this 
morning  the  Aveather  prophets  assured  us  that  it  would  not 
rain.  Wiser  and  dryer  would  we  have  been  if  we  had  refused 
to  heed  tliem.  Scarcely  a  mile  or  so  had  we  covered  when 
the  flood-gates  of  heaven  were  opened.  Our  carrier  tried  to 
console  us  by  prophesying  that  the  rain  would  not  last  long 
but  alas,  he  was  as  poor  a  prophet  as  the  others.  There  was 
no  question  of  turning  back  now  so  on  we  splashed.  Only 
actual  experience  can  give  one  an  adequate  idea  of  the  joys 
and  thrills  of  travelling  along  these  Chinese  roads  (with  all 
due  veneration  for  that  respectable  word)  during  a  rainstorm. 
At  most  the  supposed  road  is  cobble  path  some  three  feet 
wide,  but  very,  very  often  it  is  simply  a  ridge  of  clay  separ- 
ating two  rice  paddies.  Woe  betide  the  rheumatic,  because 
after  having  been  thoroughly  soaked  during  the  tramp  he  is 
going  to  pass  the  night  in  damp  bedding,  as  China's  entire 
stock  of  oiled  cloth  could  not  protect  our  blankets  against  all 
this  water. 

At  noon  we  reached  a  fairly  large  sized  village  boasting  a 
"van  bu."  Unfortunately  we  found  it  literally  and  precisely 
what  its  name  proclaimed  it  to  be,  a  "cooked-rice  shop." 
"Dinner  for  three  guests,"  we  shouted,  shaking  ourselves  free 
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of  as  much  water  as  possible.  A  vacant,  surprised  stare  was 
tlie  only  response  from  the  inmates.  No  doubt  on  beholding 
such  sorry  looking,  bedraggled  and  bewhiskered  figures  ap- 
pear suddenly  before  them,  they  thought  that  some  of  the  idols 
of  their  temple  had  come  to  pay  them  a  visit.  "Dinner  for 
three  guests,"  we  repeated.  ''We  have  only  cooked  rice  here," 
was  the  answer  this  time,  "but  if  you  go  on  for  another  couple 
of  miles  you  will  find  a  village  where  they  have  everything." 
"Forward!  splash!"  Avas  the  order,  and  in  due  or  overdue  time, 
we  reached  the  promised  village,  and  here  we  found  a  more 
plentiful  larder.  Foreigners,  on  a  rainy  day,  in  an  out  of  the 
way,  Chinese  Inn  !  May  none  of  our  readers  have  ever  to  under- 
go this  most  trying  experience.  Should,  however,  such  be  your 
lot,  and  you  can  withstand  the  trial  and  come  through  it  with 
your  patience  unruffled  and  your  nerves  in  their  normal  con- 
dition, then  please  let  me  have  your  name  and  address,  and  I 
shall  have  your  cause  for  canonization  introduced  at  Rome. 
In  my  mind  there  is  no  doubt  whatsoever  that  St.  Paul  wrote  in 
his  letter  to  the  Corinthians,  "We  are  made  a  spectacle  to  the 
world"  after  having  |)aid  a  visit  to  China.  He  sums  up  the  case 
exactly,  a  "spectacle."  That  is  what  we  become  for  the  na- 
tives as  long  as  we  remain  in  their  midst.  Your  clothes  are  min- 
u'^ely  examined,  the  number  of  buttons  on  your  soutane  are 
counted  and  recounted,  and  your  sun  helmet  goes  the  round 
of  ins'pection,  and  your  'beard,  if  you  happen  to  sport  one. 
"How  old  are  you,  old  gentleman?"  they  will  ask  you,  and 
just  try  and  imagine  the  merriment  when  you  tell  them, 
"twenty-nine."  "What,  only  twenty-nine  and  Avith  a  beard 
like  that,  'foil  shian  sing,'  I  don't  believe  you,"  they  will  tell 
you.  After  awhile  you  will  try  to  get  in  a  bit  of  Office,  but  the 
appearance  of  your  breviary  opens  up  new  channels  of  won- 
derings  and  questions.  They  will  crowd  around  you,  edging 
in  and  in,  until  you  know  exactly  how  miany  cases  of  halitosis 
there  are  in  the  company.  Finally  some  venerable  tiller  of  the 
soil  will  take  the  book  from  your  hands,  carry  it  to  the  door  to 
examine  it  under  more  favorable  light  conditions  and  then  re- 
turn it  to  you,  remarking,  and  quite  surprised,  "I  do  not  recog- 
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nize  tliese  foreign  words,  wa  cwei  siz  ngo  nin  foh  gia."  How- 
ever, in  all  their  native  curiosity,  no  one  intends  to  be  rude, 
even  if  they  seem  very  much  so,  to  us.  It  is  simply  their  cus- 
tom, their  code  of  etiquette,  and  it  is  absolutely  necessary  that 
we  become  used  to  it.  Would  that  we  could  converse  with  them 
fluently,  in  their  own  jargon.    We  should  get  on  famously. 

Apropos  of  the  language  question,  it  is  not  only  we  foreign- 
ers who  find  ourselves  continually  embarrassed  owing  to  our 
diiificulty  in  expressing  ourselves  intelligently,  but  even  the 
Chinese  often  find  themselves  in  more  or  less  of  a  box.  My 
sacristans  are  both  from  the  Tsingtien  district  and  their  speech 
differs  considerably  from  the  local  dialect.  Many  times  during 
this  trip,  upon  questioning  someone,  they  have  received  the 
same  answer  I  am  accustomed  to  hear,  ''ngo  ting  foh  tong — I 
hear,  not  understand."  With  such  a  multiplicity  of  dialects 
it  is  not  at  all  strange  that  we  meet  with  many  quid  pro  quo. 
As  I  mentioned  above,  bamboo  sprouts  are  produced  in  con- 
siderable quantities  here,  and  hence  they  are  much  cheaper 
than  elsewhere.  When  I  passed  through  here  recently,  upon 
my  return  from  a  visitation  of  the  Sungyang  district,  the  cate- 
chist  of  that  section  took  advantage  of  the  occasion  to  pro- 
cure a  stock  of  these  sprouts,  in  a  dried  state.  He  asked  one 
of  the  local  Christians  to  buy  them  for  him.  That  evening, 
as  we  were  sitting  chatting  in  the  Mission  compound,  the 
Christian  walks  in  with  his  parcel.  "These  are  your  sprouts," 
he  said,  tossing  the  parcel  on  the  table.  The  catechist  looked 
rather  suspiciously  at  the  tiny  parcel,  and  began  to  open  it. 
When  he  saw  its  contents  a  look  of  bewilderment  covered  his 
face.  "These  are  envelopes,"  he  said;  "I  asked  you  to  buy 
bamboo  sprouts."  "Bamboo  sprouts!"  replied  the  Christian, 
"I  thought  you  wanted  envelopes,  and  I  asked  you  if  you 
wanted  writing-paper  as  well,  and  you  said  no."  Now  to  un- 
derstand all  this  you  should  know  that  for  "envelopes"  the 
local  sound  is  "  Jwing  dong,"  and  the  sound  for  bamboo  sprouts 
is  also  "Jwing  dong,"  only  the  two  are  not  pronounced  in  the 
same  tone,  and  hence  the  confusion.  A  somewhat  similar 
incident  happened  to  a  missionary  at  one  of  the  provincial 
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ports.  lie  stepped  off  the  boat  there  one  day,  and  a  custom's 
ofificer  promptly  asked  him  for  his  passport.  Now  the  sounds 
for  passport  and  pepper  were  very  much  alike  in  that  district. 
"I  have  no  pepper,"  the  missionary  naturally  replied,  and  just 
as  naturally  the  custom's  man  was  not  satisfied  with  this  ans- 
wer, but  insisted  on  seein*?  his  passport.  This  began  to  rile 
the  missionary,  and  seizing  his  satchel  and  opening  it,  he  gave 
it  to  them.  "There,  see  for  yourself,  I  have  no  pepper"  By 
this  time  the  officers  began  to  surmise  there  was  something 
amiss,  and  finally  succeeded  in  convincing  the  missionary  that 
they  were  not  searching  for  contraband  "pepper,"  but  mere- 
ly wished  to  see  his  passport 

But  let  us  get  back  to  our  journey.  Our  second  day's  march 
was  much  more  pleasant,  as  the  rain  ceased  and  the  sun  made 
several  brave  efforts  to  break  through  his  barrage  of  clouds. 
During  the  nig-ht,  however,  it  turned  very  cold,  and  we  were 
awakened  by  the  pelting  of  hail  on  the  tile  roof.  There  was 
no  question  of  moving  in  such  weather,  so  we  prepared  to 
make  the  best  of  a  forced  holidaj'.  Few  such  miserable  days 
have  I  spent,  as  these,  cooped  up  in  this  "chapel  at  Siao  me. 
The  place  was  cold  and  dreary,  physically,  and  what  was 
worse,  spiritually.  There  are  a  considerable  nvimber  of  bap- 
tized Christians  in  this  district,  but,  alas!  like  the  seed  of  the 
parable  that  fell  among  thorns," — heareth  the  word,  and  the 
care  of  this  Avorld  and  the  deeeitfulness  of  riches,  choketh  up 
the  word,  and  he  becometh  fruitless."  Without  doubt,  this 
is  the  hardest  trial  the  missionary  has  to  bear.  Hard  it  is, 
very  hard  to  see  your  efforts  to  put  the  truth  before  the  pagan 
masses  remain  fruitless,  but  it  is  much  harder  to  see  those 
who  at  least  had  the  merit  of  having  received  this  truth, 
abandon  it.  I  hope  that  none  of  our  readers  will  be  scandal- 
ized ory  permit  their  zeal  and  charity  for  the  missions  to  be 
lessened,  upon  learning  that  we  have  apostates  from  our  flocks. 
On  the  contrary,  I  hope  and  I  am  sure,  that  by  placing  be- 
fore our,  benefactors  and  friends  "behind  the  lines,"  the  con- 
ditions as  they  teally  are  here  "at  the  front,"  they  will  the 
better  appreciate  the  difficulties  with  which  we  have  to  con- 
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tend,  and  will  willingly  do  all  that  lies  in  their  power  to  help 
us.  So,  dear  readers,  I  repeat  it,  the  hardest  trial  of  a  mis- 
sionary is  to  see  those  whom  he  has  led  to  the  fountain  of 
Life,  turn  away.  To  understand  these  deflections  it  Avould  be 
necessary  to  know  what  pagan  and  paganism  really  mean,  it 
would  be  necessary  to  know  what  it  costs  to  be  forced  to  leave 
this  paganism,  but  at  the  same  time  to  continue  to  live  in  an 
invironment  wholly  pagan.  And  then,  now  as  in  the  time 
of  the  first  Missionary,  "the  hunger  which  presses  these  mul- 
titudes is  not  the  hunger  of  the  Gospel,  or  hunger  for  the  sal- 
vation of  their  souls.  The  truth  in  all  its  bareness  remains 
without  attraction,  by  itself  it  remains  powerless  to  destroy 
paganism  and  error  and  to  cause  to  arise  new  Christian  cen- 
tres." Take  up  3-our  New  Testament,  read  the  account  of  the 
multiplication  of  the  loaves.  Our  divine  Lord  spoke  very 
clearly  on  that  occasion.  Fearlessly  he  told  the  crowds  who 
surrounded  Him,  "you  seek  me,  not  because  you  have  seen 
miracles,  but  because  you  did  eat  of  the  loaves  and  were 
filled."  And  when  He  wished  to  give  them  the  Bread  of 
Life?  "This  is  a  hard  saying,"  they  told  Him,  "and  after 
this  many  of  the  disciples  went  back  and  walked  no  more 
with  Him."  And  in  the  accounts  left  us  of  the  works  of 
Christ,  how  often  do  we  read  of  anyone  following  Him  for 
Himself?  Was  it  not  rather  with  the  hope  of  some  temporal 
gain?  So,  perhaps,  it  was  with  these  strayed  sheep  of  our 
flocks.  The  motive  of  their  conversion  was  not  of  the  purest, 
their  hearts  were  not  prepared  for  the  truth,  and  so  they 
went  back  and  walked  no  more  with  Him."  On  the  other 
hand  I  doubt  not,  that  had  the  missionaries  in  this  district 
been  sufficient  to  follow  up  and  consolidate  the  original  con- 
versions many  of  these  fallen  ones  would  be,  good  practising 
Christians,  So  perhaps  we  of  Christian  countries  are  not  al- 
together free  of  blame  for  the  present  state  of  the  missions. 
Even  now  "the  workers  are  few."  Let  us,  dear  readers,  double 
our  interests  and  zeal  for  the  Missions  in  order  to  atone  for 
our  neglect  of  them,  in  the  past. 

But  once  more  we  must  hurry  on,  or  we  will  not  arrive  at 
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Kingyuen  for  Christmas.  Here,  for  the  first  time,  was  Mass 
celebrated  on  this  great  feast.  The  flock  was  not  very  large, 
perhaps  about  as  large  as  the  original  group  of  Christians 
gathered  together  in  the  cave  at  Bethlehem.  The  vigil  until 
midnight  was  spent  in  praying,  singing  and  chatting.  At 
eight  o'clock  night  prayers  began,  followed  by  the  rosary, 
repetition  of  the  catechism,  a  few  hymns  and  a  sermon.  This 
programme  was  repeated  at  eleven,  after  which  I  began  Mass. 
Poor  was  our  little  chapel,  poorer  the  people  in  it,  but  poor 
also  was  the  Babe  in  the  manger.  Christmas,  however,  is 
Christmas  wherever  it  may  be,  and  in  spite  of  all  our  poverty, 
I  restrained  myself  with  difficulty  from  intoning  a  joyous 
''Gloria  in  Excelsis  Deo."  Happy  indeed  I  was  to  think  that 
we  were  able  to  procure  for  the  Infant  God,  a  tiny  bit  of 
glory,here  in  this  obscure  and  pagan  village.  May  the  holy 
InfaTit  in  His  infinite  mercy  deign  to  grant  these  poor  people, 
their  country,  the  "peace  on  earth"  promised  by  the  announc- 
ing angels  to  the  shepherds  of  Judea. 

The  entire  flock  received  Holy  Commuuion  at  Midnight 
Mass,  and  also  assisted  at  the  second  Mass,  celebrated  im- 
mediately afterwards.  A  little  "agape"  was  then  enjoyed 
and  gladly  would  I  have  joined  them,  but  I  had  still  my  third 
Mass  to  say,  in  the  morning.  You  may  be  sure  the  third  Mass 
was  not  altogether  matutinal.  Noon,  however,  found  us  seat- 
ed at  the  festive  board,  as  eager  as  Tiny  Tim,  of  Christmas 
carol  fame,  and  I  leave  you  to  imagine  if  I  was  prepared  to 
attack  the  goose  prepared  for  us  by  the  catechist's  wife.  It 
was  exactly  eighteen  hours  since  our  last  repast,  a  fast  day 
repast  at  that,  though  I  must  admit,  I  took  advantage  of  the 
"jejunium  gaudiosum"  allowed  us  by  eminent  theologians 
on  the  eve  of  Christmas.  We  could  not  have  Benediction,  as 
the  chapel  is  hardly  fit  for  the  reservation  of  the  Blessed 
Sacrament,  so  we  recited  the  rosary  instead.  Such  was  our 
Christmas  here  at  Kingyuen.  Our  friends  and  benefactors 
received  many  a  remembrance  in  the  Masses  and  prayers  of 
this  holy  day,  as  it  is,  after  God,  almost  entirely  due  to  your 
prayers  and  alms  that  we  were  enabled  to  enjoy  such  a  happy 
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feast.  Just  think  of  it !  Nineteen  hundred  years  has  the  Babe 
of  Bethlehem  waited  for  the  good  Catholics  of  Canada  to  pro- 
cure for  Him  this  additional  honor  and  glory.  Reason  indeed 
have  we  to  thank  God  for  such  a  privilege.  Please  accept  the 
thanks  of  our  poor  Christians,  who  daily  pray  for  their  bene- 
factors beyond  the  seas. 

From  Kingyuen  we  struck  out  for  Lungchuan  by  a  dif- 
ferent route,  through  the  mountains.  Perched  high  on  the 
side  of  these  mountains,  there  is  a  Christian  household  of  some 
ten  members.  Heavenly  Mountain  is  the  name  of  their  home, 
and  well  indeed  it  is  named.  Heavenly  it  is  as  regards  its 
height  and  the  difficulty  in  reaching  it.  Truly,  as  the  cate- 
chist's  wife  at  Kingyuen  remarked  before  setting  out,  ''it  is 
next  door  to  heaven."  A  miserable  cold  rain  confined  us  to 
our  alpine  quarters  for  two  days.  There  are  three  strapping 
big  boys  in  the  family,  but  I  must  say  they  have  rather  curious 
nick-names.  The  eldest  is  called  "black  cow,"  number  two 
"red  cow,"  and  number  three  "yellow  cow."  The  third  day, 
though  the  weather  was  by  no  means  settled,  we  returned  to 
more  terrestrial  regions,  and  safely  reached  Lungchuan,  none 
the  worse  for  our  travellings,  except  a  few  blisters. 

By  now,  dear  readers,  I  am  sure  you  may  all  be  considered 
real  sinologists.  You  have  visited  quite  a  portion  of  our 
missions  here.  You  Avill  have  an  idea  of  how  the  work  is  carried 
on,  of  the  difficulties,  the  obstacles  we  have  to  surmount.  Let 
no  one  think  the  work  is  easy.  It  is  not  easy,  it  is  very  hard, 
but  it  must  go  on  and  on,  till  that  time  when  time  will  be  no 
more.  I  am  sure  our  missions  are  going  to  benefit  by  your 
visit,  and  I  am  equally  sure  that  you  will  have  benefited.  This 
is  already  far  too  long,  but  I  am  going  to  run  the  gauntlet 
of  the  Editor's  clippers,  by  ending  with  a  long  quotation  from 
an  Apostolic  Letter,  of  Pope  Benedict  XV.,  on  the  missions. 
You  may  have  already  read  this  letter.  I  hope  you  all  have 
read  it.  In  any  case,  "repetitio  adjuvat."  The  letter  was 
addressed  to  the  Bishops  of  the  entire  world,  urging  them  to 
stimulate  in  their  flocks  a  love  of  the  missions,  and  pointing 
out  the  duty  that  we  all  have,  as  Christians,  towards  the  pro- 
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pagation  of  the  Faith.  ''.  .  .  .We  desire,  finally,  to  address 
Ourselves,  without  distinction,  to  all  those  whom  the  merciful 
munificence  of  God  has  enriched  with  the  true  Faith,  and  whom 
He  has  made  to  participate  in  the  innumerable  benefits  that 
derive  from  this  Faith. 

It  is  necessary,  first  of  all,  that  they  consider  the  all- 
holiness  of  the  obligation  that  they  have  to  aid  the  missions 
among  the  pagans.  Because  God  "gave  to  every  one  of  them, 
commandment,  concerning  his  neighbor"  (Eccl.  xvii.,  12),  and 
this  commandment  assures  a  character  the  more  imperious, 
in  as  much  as  our  neighbor  is  struggling  with  the  greatest  of 
necessities.  Are  there  among  men,  any,  who  are  in  more 
urgent  need  of  this  fraternal  assistance,  than  the  infidels, 
given  over,  through  ignorance  of  God,  to  the  fury  of  their 
passions,  and  to  the  worst  of  all  slaveries,  that  of  the  demon? 
Whoever,  therefore,  will  have,  according  to  the  measure  of 
his  resources,  contributed  towards  enlightening  these  infidels, 
especially  by  supporting  the  works  of  the  missionaries,  will 
have,  by  this  very  fact,  fulfilled  in  a  manner  pleasing  to  God 
one  of  his  most  important  and  manifest  obligations. 

J.  E.  Vinini. 
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REV.  FATHER  FORSTER 

By  W.  E.  Kelly. 
Published  in  The  Canadian  Magazine,  January,  1917. 

STUDENTS  of  the  high  school  at  Simcoe,  Ontario,  a  little 
more  than  a  quarter  of  a  century  ago,  will  easily  recall  the 
dark-haired,  brown-eyed  freshman,  somewhat  diminutive  in 
stature,  then  known  as  "Frank,"  who  was  ushered  up  from 
a  district  school  with  all  the  seriousness  and  application  that 
usually  attend  the  youth  similarly  favoured  from  the  outstart. 
That  youth  is  now  the  Reverend  Father  Forster,  president  of 
Assumption  College,  in  the  same  town. 

The  picture  is  still  before  us  of  a  boy  who  seemed  always 
enjoying  life  to  the  full,  who  laughed  heartily,  played  foot- 
ball vigorously,  handed  in  his  exercises  Avith  scrupulous  atten- 
tion to  neatness  and  developed  the  provoking  capacity  of  in- 
evitably gaining  the  highest  marks  in  examinations.  Pub- 
lished examination  reports  seem  to  indicate  that  this  latter 
failing  pursued  him  throughout  his  career  as  a  student. 

The  first  year  in  a  high  school  lends  few  opportunities 
for  leadership,  and  still  there  was  something  irresistible  about 
the  manner  of  this  beardless  boy,  the  smallest  in  the  class, 
and  even  the  wise  and  dignified  members  of  the  second  form 
found  themselves  yielding  to  his  contentions  and  views  upon 
matters  under  dispute.  His  rapid  rise  from  one  im[)ortant 
position  to  another  has  not  taken  any  of  us  by  surprise.  To 
hear  that  at  the  beginning  of  his  professional  career  and  at 
a  time  when  the  rest  of  us  were  thinking  of  settling  down 
to  the  seriousness  of  life,  he  had  been  appointed  head  of  a 
Southern  States  college,  was  just  as  might  be  expected.  IJis 
recall  a  few  years  later  to  the  presidency  of  his  own  college 
in  Sandwich,  followed  as  a  matter  of  course.  This  institu- 
tion had  had  a  most  successful  past.  Many  of  its  graduates 
are  numbered  among  the  influential  men  of  western  Ontario, 
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Michigan,  and  Ohio.  It  was  generous  of  those  older  uien, 
who  had  added  years  of  valuable  experience  to  all  the  great- 
ness with  which  their  alma  mater  had  endowed  theiri  to  look 
with  favour  upon  the  boy  president.  They  really  hoped  the 
good  work  would  go  on.  It  was  the  age  of  young  men,  and 
there  was  no  telling  how  near  earnestness  and  attention  to 
duty  might  come  to  maintaining  the  prestige  begotten  of  pre- 
vious success.  Less  than  a  decade  of  years  has  i^assed,  and 
the  same  devoted  admirers  of  former  traditions  speak  with 
pride  of  college  buildings,  almost  doubled  in  extent,  of  an 
equipment  increasing,  multiplying  constantly,  of  a  staff  bo- 
coming  more  and  more  efficient,  of  a  complete  reorganization 
of  the  curriculum  and  methods  of  discipline,  of  testimonials  in 
the  highest  form  any  educational  institution  can  lay  claim  to, 
as  well  as  the  confidence  of  its  patrons. 

It  is  one  of  his  early  friends  who  stands  responsible  for 
the  following:  "If  I  were  asked  to  say  what  is  the  distinc- 
tive characteristic  of  Frank  Forster  I  should  answer  an  in- 
capacity to  admit  the  existence  of  an  obstacle."  Difficulties 
there  may  be  in  abundance,  but  difficulties  exist  only  to  bo 
overcome.  If  you  have  a  hundred  acres  of  land  covered  with 
pine  stumps,  you  have  only  to  remove  the  stumps  to  have  a 
farm.  No  small  undertaking  you  will  answer,  i)erhaps,  but 
no  man  would  allow  a  difficulty  to  stand  between  him  and  the 
object  of  his  ambition. 

I  remember  an  amusing  evidence  of  this  disposition  in 
his  early  school  days.  A  teacher,  whose  name  is  sacred,  had 
a  hobby.  It  cost  his  pupils  an  immense  expenditure  of  time 
and  energy  upon  the  very  uninviting  task  of  committing  to 
memory  long  lists  of  words  which  were  produced  as  excep- 
tions to  certain  rules  of  grammar.  Class  after  class  approach- 
ed this  stage  in  dread  and  horror,  accepted  the  task  under 
protest,  but  submitted  to  the  inevitable.  There  was  absolutely 
no  hope  of  relief;  the  venerable  man  clung  to  his  pet  scheme 
in  defiance  of  all  opposition.  Frank  Forster  had  seen  some- 
thing of  it,  and  decided  upon  a  private  interview.  Like  Smike, 
he  dared.    Not  at  all  baffled  by  the  extreme  indift'erence  with 
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which  this  dignified  personage  treated  his  youthful  visitor, 
he  held  his  seat  and  with  calm  determination  advanced  one 
argument  after  another  until  the  good  man  certainly  saw 
his  hobby  as  others  saw  it.  Forever  afterward,  })upils  of  that 
class  were  liberated  from  this  drudgery. 

I  am  told  that  experiences  much  more  daring  are  matters 
of  common  occurrence  with  Father  Forster  in  his  present  posi- 
tion. All  M'ho  have  taken  part  in  the  management  of  a  board- 
ing-school profess  a  readiness  to  face  anything  -in  the  ordi- 
nary round  of  difficulties  with  one  single  exception — the  irre- 
pressible solicitude  of  the  all-wise  mother  insisting  upon  re- 
laxations and  modifications  of  the  rule  in  behalf  of  her  much- 
indulged  boy,  with  the  less  enthusiastic  fathei"  pressed  into 
service  as  an  auxiliary.  The  world  has  not  heard  how  many 
boarding-school  presidents  have  proved  unequal  to  the  as- 
sault. Nor  has  the  world  perhaps  realized  that  the  oft-de- 
plored relaxation  gradually  taking  hold  during  the  past  quar- 
ter of  a  century  is  due  in  great  measure  to  the  persistent  en- 
treatings  of  one  parent  after  another,  urging  every  considera- 
tion for  that  "only  boy"  on  earth. 

The  President  of  Sandwich  has  had  those  parents  to  deal 
with  also.  Their  story  has  been  listened  to  with  a  patience 
so  untiring  and  courteous  as  apparently  to  guarantee  com- 
pliance with  every  request  put  forward.  A  long  time  was 
necessary  to  deliver  the  answer,  and  it  Avas  nothing  less  than 
an  heroic  attempt  to  reverse  for  all  time  to  come  the  parents' 
views  regarding  the  needs  of  their  precious  boy.  It  was  not 
a  matter  of  refusing  assent,  much  less  an  honest  effort  to 
adjust  a  present  conflict  of  opinion,  but  the  eradication  of  an 
abuse  so  completely  as  to  prevent  its  ever  appearing  again. 
From  Father  Forster's  viewpoint,  no  other  measure,  of  course, 
could  be  considered. 

It  is  altogether  within  the  range  of  probabilitj'  that  some 
day  when  the  Department  of  Education  will  have  said:  "take 
a  chair"  to  this  almost  unknown  colleague  they  will  soon  after 
discover  that  a  long  interview  is  in  prospect,  because  the  caller 
is  there  intending  nothing  less  than  to  convince  that  disti.i- 
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guished  body  of  the  unreasonableness  of  certain  favourite 
measures  which  many  schools  throughout  the  Provinces  are 
respecting  under  protest.  Nor  need  we  be  surprised  to  hear 
soon  after  that  the  Superintendent  of  Education  has  come  to 
look  upon  the  aforesaid  regulations  as  provisions  which  have 
out-lived  their  usefulness. 

Blessed  with  a  splendid  physical  constitution,  Father  For- 
ster  is  taxing  it  to  the  very  limit.  Equally  at  home,  in  the 
pulpit,  conducting  a  class  of  higher  mathematics,  discussing 
business  propositions  in  tens  or  hundreds  of  thousands,  en- 
forcing the  discipline  requisite  in  a  large  residential  institu- 
tion, climbing  to  the  highest  point  of  the  roof  to  account  for 
a  leakage,  inquiring  into  new  schemes  for  developing  the  pos- 
sibilities of  the  college  farm,  his  round  of  duties  precludes  all 
hope  of  leisure.  There  is  no  day  in  which  he  is  not  engaged 
in  several  of  these ;  there  is  no  season  when  such  a  novelty  as 
a  holiday  can  be  ever  dreamed  of.  I  believe  it  is  on  record 
that  he  was  absent  one  summer  vacation  on  a  business  trip  to 
Europe.  Authorities  do  not  agree  how  much  ground  was  cov- 
ered within  those  few  weeks,  but  it  seems  generally  admitted 
that  sight-seeing  was  tolerated  after  business  hours.  It  is  onlly 
busy  men  who  have  any  time  to  spare ;  this  principle  must 
have  guided  the  society  in  their  choice  of  a  general  manager 
in  addition  to  the  ever-multiplying  duties  incumbent  upon  the 
head  of  a  large  and  growing  institution. 

Readers  invited  to  interest  themselves  in  a  career  are  usu- 
ally given  to  inquire  about  formative  influence.  To  such, 
Simcoe  high  school  takes  the  credit  of  contributing  a  year 
or  two  in  this  instance.  No  doubt  other  centres  of  learning 
and  influence  did  their  share  also.  But  it  might  be  fairly 
questioned  would  the  result  be  very  different  if  neither  iiigh 
school  nor  college  had  lent  a  hand  to  his  education.  The 
history  of  most  men,  it  is  true,  depends  upon  opportunity; 
but  there  are  few  men  of  achievement  for  the  explanation  of 
whose  success  we  do  not  look  both  further  back  and  for- 
ward than  to  the  years  spent  in  institutions  of  learning.  On 
a  large  farm  a  few  miles  out  of  town,  nine  or  ten  sons  were 
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brought  up  understanding  their  duty  to  God  and  fellowman 
and  knowing  from  early  years  the  value  of  habits  of  indus- 
try and  faithfulness  to  duty.  They  learned  how  to  do  every- 
thing that  had  to  be  done :  then  attempted  many  things  that 
had  not  to  be  done.  Any  boy  who  has  held  his  own  with 
eight  or  nine  keen,  vigorous,  enterprising  brothers  will  likely 
meet  men  in  after  life  with  equal  assurance  and  urbanity.  All 
the  members  of  this  excellent  family  and  among  them  a  highly 
esteemed  church  rector  located  in  this  district  not  many  years 
ago,  one  after  another  in  their  respective  callings  have  won 
the  success  which  sterling  character,  ready  compliance  with 
duty  and  practical  efficiency  alone  can  secure.  A  mother  gone 
to  her  reward,  a  father  whose  slower  step  and  diminishing 
frame  record  four-score  years  and  more,  did  their  part  and  did 
it  well. 
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SERMON  AT  THE  FUNERAL  OF  THE 
VERY  REV.  FRANCIS  FORSTER 

Delivered  hy  Rev.  H.  Carr.  C.S.B. 

My   lord   Archbishop,    Right   Reverend   and    Reverend    Clergy 
and  My  dear  Brethren : 

I  feel  I  owe  it  to  you  to  offer  a  word  in  explanation  of  my 
presence  here  this  morning.  It  is,  as  you  all  knew,  an  occa- 
sion that  calls  for  the  very  best  of  what  the  Basilians  are  capa- 
ble. Indeed,  it  demands  that  they  seek  the  best  whether  it 
be  within  their  own  ranks  or  among  their  friends.  Those  cf 
you  who  know  me  are  aware  that  I  am  under  no  illusions  as 
to  my  gift  of  oratory.  The  preacher  who  would  fittingly  stand 
here  to-day  would  have  to  be  an  orator  of  the  first  order  and 
would,  at  the  same  time,  have  to  know  well  the  subject  of  his 
discourse.  It  has  not  proved  an  easy  matter  to  tind  these  two 
qualifications  combined  in  the  one  man.  As  we  considered 
that  a  knowledge  of  the  man  whom  we  are  burying  to-day  was 
most  essential  for  this  sermon,  I  must  ask  you  to  accept  this 
as  my  explanation. 

Many  men,  outside  his  own  Basilian  family,  in  all  sorts  cf 
walks  and  conditions  of  life  have  known  and  admired  Father 
Forster,  and  would  feel  competent  and  w(!uld  be  willing  to 
speak  of  him.  Their  statements  would  be  true,  but  they  could 
not  give  all  the  truth.  No  one  w^ho  did  not  live  with  him  in 
the  privacy  of  religious  life  could  paint  anything  but  a  partial 
picture.  And,  it  is  not  even  every  Basilian  who  has  sufficient 
knowledge.  A  man  must  have  known  him  for  long  j-ears  and 
with  ample  opportunities  for  diverse  views.  lie  and  I  were 
teachers  together  in  St.  Michael's  as  young  men.  I  had  been 
teaching  here  a  year  or  two  when  he  came.  He  had  taught 
previously  in  Assumption  College.  We  had  the  intimate  asso- 
ciation of  close  personal  friendship  spread  over  many  years. 
He  was  my  religious  superior  for  a  long  period.    I  was  for  some 
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Superior  General   of  the  Community  of  St.   Basil  in  America, 
who  was  drowned  accidentally  at  Montreal,  Novt    I  1,    1929. 
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years  a  member  of  the  General  Council  of  the  Basilians^  over 
which  he  presided.  If  I  fail  to  do  justice  to  him,  it  should 
not  be  from  lack  of  knowledge. 

Father  Forster  was  born  on  a  farm  near  Simcoe,  Ontario. 
He  attended  Simcoe  High  School  for  a  year  or  so,  and  then 
went  as  a  boarder  to  Assumption  College.  He  completed  the 
full  course  there  of  classics  and  philosophy,  which  would  corre- 
spond to  what  we  now  know  as  the  full  High  School  and  Col- 
lege course.  He  continued  on  for  one  year  more,  teaching  and 
studying  theology.  He  then  went  to  the  novitiate  and  remained 
in  Toronto,  studying  and  teaching  at  St.  Michael's.  His  ordi- 
nation took  place  in  this  church  in  1901.  Two  years  later  his 
superiors  sent  him  as  head  of  St.  Basil's  College,  Waco,  Texas. 
Here  were  laid  the  foundations  ci  his  executive  and  admin- 
istrative powers.  The  college  was  new,  the  people,  the  whole 
environment  was  new.  This  made  it  possible,  even  necessary, 
to  break  forth  from  traditional  habits  of  thought.  In  1907, 
he  became  Superior  of  Assumption  College,  in  1916  Pruvincial 
of  the  Basilians  in  America.  At  that  time  the  Basilians  in 
France  and  America  formed  one  religious  congregation.  This 
was  divided  into  two  provinces  and  the  head  of  a  province  is 
called  a  provincial.  From  1916  until  1919  Father  Forster 
filled  the  office  of  provincial  and  continued  as  Superior  of  As- 
sumption. In  1919,  he  gave  up  the  latter  office  and  came  to 
Toronto,  where  he  has  since  resided.  In  1922,  the  Basilians  in 
America  were  erected  into  a  separate  religious  congregation. 
Father  Forster  was  elected  Superior-General  for  the  regular 
term  of  six  years.  At  the  expiration  of  that  term  in  1928,  he 
was  re  elected  for  a  second  term. 

It  is  not  an  easy  thing  to  describe  any  man.  It  is  much 
more  difficult  to  catch  and  reproduce  the  manifold  complexities 
of  an  exceptional  man.  That  he  was  exceptional  the  brief 
recital  of  his  life  just  given  sufficiently  attests.  From  his  sec- 
ond year  in  the  priesthood  he  was  never  a  simple  member  in 
the  ranks.  The  Basilians  to-day  are  a  different  organization 
from  what  they  were  a  quarter  of  a  century  ago.  And  they 
bear  the  impress  of  the  man  whom  we  to-day  honour,  rever- 
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ence  and  pray  for.  He  sacrificed,  his  life  for  the  order,  all 
the  wakin<?  hours  of  the  day,  seven  days  a  week,  and  fifty-two 
weeks  in  the  year,  I  cannot  recall  that  he  ever  took  a  holiday. 
He  made  us  what  we  are.  I  do  net  say  he  did  net  receive 
help  and  co-operation  from  his  colleagues.  He  did.  But  the 
initiative  was  his. 

Our  constitution  calls  for  a  very  democratic  system  of  gov- 
ernment. The  powers  of  the  superior-general  are  quite  lim- 
ited. The  administrative  power  rests  largely  in  the  General 
Council.  And  in  the  General  Council  the  members  all  stand 
on  an  equal  footing.  Father  Forster  scrupulously  respected 
this.  There  was  the  utmost  liberty  of  discussion.  Generally, 
such  was  the  confidence  in  which  he  M^as  held,  it  was  suffi- 
cient that  he  make  a  proposal.  Sometimes  disagreements  oc- 
curred, and  more  rarely  decided  divergencies  of  opinion  on 
action  or  policy.  Father  Forster  always  had  the  matter  in 
discussion  thought  out  from  every  angle  and  thoroughly  mas- 
tered. He  welcomed  criticism  and  respected  opposition  even 
when  he  did  not  finally  win  it  over.  He  always  formed  an 
opinion,  attained  a  conviction  on  the  point  at  issue  and  fought 
for  it  through  thick  and  thin.  There  Avas  on  his  part  never 
any  personal  animus.  He  expected  the  same  from  ethers  and 
always  received  it.  But  such  occasions  were,  as  I  have  said, 
rare.  Such  M'as  his  profound  study  and  grasp  of  a  situation, 
his  power  in  argument,  and  the  strength  (  f  his  personality, 
that  he  could  always  carry  the  majc  rity  of  his  council  with 
him.     I  do  not  know  if  there  ever  was  an  exception  to  this. 

It  is  not  too  much  to  say  that  he  made  us  what  we  are. 
Let  me  endeavour  to  shew  this.  He  had  a  passion  for  clean- 
liness, neatness  and  good  taste.  I  have  had  some  experience 
and  I  think  I  can  say  that  you  will  travel  over  the  length 
and  breadth  of  the  continent  and  not  find  another  bearding 
college  for  young  men  as  clean  and  well-kept  as  St.  Michael's. 
Ycu  have  there  the  mark  ef  Father  Forster.  The  effort  cf 
his  influence  is  as  clear  in  the  classroom.  He  could  not  broek 
an  incompetent  man.  Twenty  years  ago  there  were  two  or 
three  men  with  university  degrees  among  the  Basilians.       In 
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the  last  15  years  66  priests  have  been  ordained,  of  these 
60  are  graduates  of  such  universities  as  the  University  of  To- 
ronto, or  the  University  of  Western  Ontario.  In  addition, 
every  one  of  these  men  receives  a  year's  training  in  teaching 
at  the  College  of  Education,  The  sacrifice  and  expense  en- 
tailed is  enormous.  A  young  man  entering  the  novitiate  after 
matriculation  must  be  supported  and  educated  for  at  least 
nine  years  at  a  cost  of  from  seven  to  nine  hundred  dollars  a 
year.  When  Father  Forster  felt  that  he  had  found  the. right 
thing  to  do,  nothing  daunted  him. 

After  a  university  training  had  become  the  regular  thing, 
men  were  encouraged  to  continue  into  graduate  work  and 
now  the  great  majority  of  the  younger  priests  work  on  and 
obtain  the  Master's  degree,  and  some  the  Doctorate.  Every 
year  young  Basilian  priests  travel  off  for  advanced  studies 
and  bring  back  the  best  the  world  can  give  from  Chicago, 
Michigan,  Cornell,  Harvard,  Columbia,  John  Hopkins,  The 
Catholic  University  of  America,  Paris,  Rome,  Freiburg,  Munich. 

There  is  not  now  and  never  has  been  in  the  Church  a  teach- 
ing order  with  its  members  so  universally  well-trained  for  their 
work.  This  is  not  a  boast.  It  is  not  even:  intended  as  a 
tribute  to  the  Basilians.  They  are  only  averaged  men,  but 
they  are  well-trained.  It  is  a  simple  statement  of  fact.  The 
facts  I  have  just  stated  are  an  open  book.  Anyone  who  under- 
stands educational  work  will  know  what  I  say  is  true. 

If  Father  Forster  could  speak,  he  would  cry  out  that  he 
was  not  alone,  that  he  received  whole-hearted  support.  That 
is  true.  But  it  remains  his  work.  He  was  a  great  educa- 
tionalist. The  great  increase  in  the  number  of  vocations  with 
which  God  has  blessed  us  dates  from  Father  Forster 's  time 
and  is,  humanly  speaking,  directly  traceable  to  him. 

The  Basilians  originated  in  France.  As  the  Canadian  foun- 
dation grew  in  numbers  and  importance  racial  and  national 
influences,  as  they  always  do,  began  to  appear.  The  men  of 
this  country,  oftentimes  felt  their  work  retarded  and  handi- 
capped by  the  failure  of  their  superiors  across  the  water  to 
understand  the  conditions  and  people  over  here.     The  latter, 
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on  their  part,  appeared  to  think  that  men  bred  in  the  Prot- 
estant atmosphere  of  the  English-speakingr  world  lacked  some- 
thinET  of  the  spirit  of  true  Catholicity.  Perhaps,  they  were 
both  rig'ht.  At  any  rate  the  lack  of  understanding  did  exist 
and  manifested  itself  oftener  than  was  good  f (  r  the  people 
concerned.  And  both  sides  were  led  by  honest,  faithful,  pious 
men.  In  1921,  the  men  in  France  suggested  that  we  take  over 
entirely  the  conduct  of  our  own  affairs  without  breaking  the 
old  tie?,  of  fraternal  love  and  spiritual  help. 

Father  Forster  called  a  general  meeting  of  the  leading 
members  and  they  accepted  this  suggestion.  Needless  to  say, 
this  was  one  of  the  most  important,  even  vital  events  in  our 
history.  As  far  as  can  be  discerned,  God  has  blest  us  and 
prospered  our  work.  Father  Forster  was  not  solely  respon- 
sible. The  difficulties  referred  to  existed  even  before  his  day. 
But  for  many  years  he  took  a  leading  part,  and  he  was  at 
the  head  and  guided  us  and  conducted  the  negotiations  to  an 
issue  that  satisfied  everybody.  There  were  not  two  other  men 
in  the  community  who  could  have  accomplished  the  immense 
task  of  solving  the  financial  problems  involved. 

If  one  were  asked  the  one  dominating  motive  of  his  life 
which  all  others  subserved,  I  should  say  that,  at  least  for  the 
last  fifteen  years  it  has  been  an  absorbing  passion  to  have  every 
thing  in  the  order  carried  out  in  strictest  conformity  with  the 
wishes  of  the  Church.  This  was  the  motive  behind  the  estab- 
lishment of  the  scholasticate  on  St.  Mary's  Street.  Few  men 
anywhere  were  deeper  students  than  he  in  the  Canon  Law  of 
the  Church.  It  colours  all  his  dealings  with  his  men  in  col- 
leges and  parishes. 

Fifteen  years  ago  his  searches  in  Canon  Law  led  him  to  the 
view  that  the  vow  of  poverty  as  worded,  understood  and  prac- 
ticed by  Basilians  did  not  conform  with  the  new  code  of  Canon 
Law  promulgated  by  Pius  X.  Further  study  strengthened 
this  opinion  into  a  deep  conviction.  It  was  the  great  crisis  of 
his  whole  life.  The  others  had  not  studied  the  question  and 
were  satisfied  with  things  as  they  were.  It  had  to  be  changed, 
or  he  could  not  continue  as  head.     He  was  alone.     It  took  him 
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some  years  before  he  could  even  interest  any  considerable 
number.  Finally,  the  stagre  was  reached  where  the  question 
had  to  be  settled  by  the  whole  Community.  And  it  was  no 
mere  majority  vote.  The  change  was  so  drastic  that  Rome 
would  not  compel  anyone  to  adopt  it.  Every  man  was  free 
to  take  it  or  leave  it.  That  day  was  the  most  trying  in  his 
life.     With  few  exceptions  they  all  rallied  behind  him. 

No  one  will  ever  know  the  work  and  energy  he  expended 
on  the  constitution,  that  is  the  laws  and  regulations  of  the 
Community.  And  the  reason  was  the  same.  He  could  not 
rest  while  there  was  anything  in  it  not  in  strict  agreement 
with  the   requirements  of  the  laws   of  the  Church. 

His  teachers  always  looked  on  him  as  one  of  the  ablest 
students  who  ever  attended  Assumption  College.  He  was  al- 
ways outstanding  in  any  company  whatever.  His  varied  in- 
terest in  all  sorts  of  departments,  his  powers  of  observation, 
memory  of  details  and  power  of  judgment  formed  a  combina- 
tion which  I  never  found  united  in  anything  like  the  same 
degree  in  any  other  man.  He  could  talk  and  pass 
for  an  expert  farmer,  nay  more  than  an  expert.  He  was  fami- 
liar with  conditions,  prices,  practices,  etc.,  in  many  different 
countries.  In  any  branch  of  the  building  trade  he  was  just 
as  much  at  home;  in  commerce,  politics,  social  conditions,  it 
was  the  same.  In  literature  he  had  the  fine  taste  of  an  in- 
tellectual man.  He  had  taught  philosophy  and  he  knew  his 
theology  well. 

It  was  his  duty  to  check  up  any  private  member  or  supe- 
rior who  was  failing  in  his  duty.  Men  and  women  enter  reli- 
gious orders  for  this  protection.  Any  community  is  composed 
of  ordinary  weak  human  beings.  It  would  be  absurd  to  sug- 
gest that  such  occasion  did  not  occur.  This  is  a  heart-rending 
task,  one  that  might  well  suffice  to  turn  a  man  from  the  of- 
fice. He  never  wavered.  He  found  it  hard.  He  never  shirked 
it,  and  he  really  won  the  repute  of  always  being  just.  Whether 
in  this  or  in  any  project  or  policy,  he  never  compromised  or 
courted  favour.  As  for  himself,  I  don't  think  he  ever  did 
anything  wrong  in  his   life.     There  are  some   men  like   that. 
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Most  of  us  in  moments  of  weakness  do  things  we  know  are 
wrong  and  which  we  afterwards  bitterly  regret.  And  yet  he 
did  net,  as  one  might  expect,  harbour  feelings  of  contempt  or 
disgust  for  the  weakness  of  others.  He  could  reprimand  and 
when  necessary,  remorselessly.  Once  it  was  over,  it  was  done 
with. 

He  always  shunned  prominence  and  publicity.  Of  late 
years  he  withdrew  more  and  more  into  seclusion.  It  was  not 
possible  for  him  to  live  in  a  house  without  noticing  every 
detail.  Each  house  and  all  its  details  are  under  the  imme- 
diate jurisdiction  of  its  own  superior.  Father  Forster  felt  that 
it  was  not  fair  to  the  superior  of  a  house  to  have  himself  and 
his  house  constantly  under  the  eyes  of  the  superior-general. 
In  this  he  was  right,  but  it  was  regrettable.  It  forced  him 
into  a  life  of  more  or  less  seclusion  in  which  there  was  no 
relaxation  from  work.  Besides,  the  community  lost  in  being 
deprived  of  the  pleasure  of  his  company.  For  he  could  be 
charming.  Old  students  visiting  Assumption  during  his  years 
there  will  always  remember  the  quickly  passing  hours  of  chat 
and  story. 

He  was  a  man  of  far  and  broad  vision.  The  immediate  pres- 
ent was  of  interest  to  him  only  in  so  far  as  it  was  going  to  fit 
into  the  future.  His  eyes  were  always  fixed  ahead.  At  any 
time  he  was  ready  to  break  wdth  the  past,  even  with  some  cher- 
ished project  of  his  own,  if  changed  conditions  or  his  own 
changed  view  demanded  it.  He  was  heart  arid  soul  with  all 
the  different  changes  at  St.  Michael's,  culminating  in  the  foun- 
dation of  the  Institute  of  Mediaeval  Studies,  lie  fathered 
the  federation  of  Assumption  College  wnth  the  University  of 
Western  Ontario.  We  have  another  example  in  his  belief  that 
in  the  future  teaching  orders  of  men  would  change  their  rela- 
tions with  the  bishops  and  the  Catholic  public.  He  thought 
the  increasing  cost  of  education  combined  with  othei  lactors 
would  preclude  teaching  orders  from  assuming  the  responsi- 
bility of  supplying  High  School  and  College  education.  They 
would  supply  the  men  and  the  bishops  would  look  after  every- 
thing else. 
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I  have  tried,  to  the  best  of  my  ability,  to  present  to  yoa 
Father  Forster  and  his  life  and  work  as  I  know  them.  I 
don't  know  whether  any  of  you  think  that  some  of  the  thir.irs 
I  have  said  may  be  perhaps  somewhat  exaggerated,  thac  the 
emotions  arising  from  this  very  sad  duty  of  ours  may  aw.«.'Uiir 
for  seeing  a  man  in  a  glory  that  is  not  altogether  his  own. 
If  there  be  any  such,  I  ask  them  to  accept  my  word  for  it, 
that  everything  I  have  said,  every  sentence,  every  expression, 
every  word,  has  been  deliberately  chosen,  in  the  privacy  of 
my  own  room.  If  further  confirmation  is  needed,  I  will  tell 
you  a  little  incident  which  will,  I  think,  convince  you  that  I 
have  given  you  the  truth  as  every  member  of  our  little  com- 
munity sees  it. 

In  the  summer  of  1928,  the  leading  members  of  the  com- 
munity, as  regulated  by  our  constitution,  assembled  in  what 
we  call  a  Chapter  for  the  purpose  of  electing  a  superior  gen- 
eral. There  were  19  there,  including  Father  Forster.  The 
voting  is  by  secret  ballot.  When  the  ballots  were  opened  and 
counted,  there  were  18  votes  for  Father  Forster,  every  vote 
except  his  own. 

It  is  often  remarked  among  us  how  the  routine  of  houses 
gees  on  no  matter  who  dies.  It  is  a  hard  necessity,  but  it  is 
true.  Men  must  eat  and  sleep  and  work  and  even  play.  Some- 
times it  is  said  that  no  man  is  indispensable.  Some  seem  in- 
dispensable, but  when  they  go  another  fills  the  place  and  things 
go  on  as  before.  This  last  is  not  true.  It  is  true  of  average 
men.  It  is  not  true  of  great  men.  We  have  no  one  who  can 
carry  on  Father  Forster's  work.  I  do  not  see  how  his  suc- 
cessor is  going  to  face  the  responsibility  of  maintaining  the 
present  high  standard  in  the  departments  I  have  touclied  on. 

Those  of  his  flesh  and  blood  I  do  not  ask  to  refrain  from 
their  grief.  He  was  one  of  a  family  of  eighteen  children.  No 
children  can  love  each  like  the  children  in  large  families.  The 
gospel  of  this  Mass  this  morning  tells  us  the  story  of  the 
grief  of  the  sisters  of  Lazarus,  yes,  and  the  grief  of  Our  Blessed 
Lord  Himself.  Jesus  wept.  And  those  present  said,  ''How 
He  loved  him."    When  Our  Blessed  Lord  burst  into  tears  from 


50 ST.    JOSEPH    LILIES 

love  for  Lazarus,  He  will  not  find  fault  with  your  tears.  Our 
hearts  <i:o  out  to  you  in  your  "rreat  sorrow. 

And  now  w6  must  part  with  him.  He  stopped  short  in 
his  full  activity.  What  happened  in  the  cold  darkness  of  that 
November  night,  we  shall  never  know.  We  thank  God  and  His 
Blessed  Mother  that  we  are  granted  the  privilege  of  tending 
him  these  last  ministrations:  I  think  it  is  not  necessary  to 
ask  for  your  prayers.  I  told  you  that  I  did  not  think  that 
he  ever  did  any  w^rong.  He  had  a  heavy  responsibility.  He 
had  the  care  of  all  the  members  of  the  community  and  indi- 
rectly of  all  the  souls  depending  on  them.  Pi-ay  f(  r  him  that 
God  in  His  infinite  mercy  may  forgive  him  for  any  sin,  or 
punishment  to  which  he  may  be  subject.  Pray  for  him,  not 
now  only,  but  to-morrow  and  often,  particularly  in  your  holy 
Communions.  It  is  for  this  we  belong  to  the  Communion  of 
Saints.     We  can  help  each  other. 

Let  us  all  join,  then,  in  this  last  blessing,  the  blessing  of 
the  Church,  that  God  may  have  mercy  on  his  soul. 
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THIS  COMPLEX  AGE 

By  Rose  Ferguson. 

"What's  wrong  with  the  world?"  is  a  subject  of  universal 
interest,  for  while  we  have  made  enormous  strides  forward  in 
many  ways,  we  are  no  happier  than  in  simpler  days.  In  fact 
the  number  of  suicides  is  increasing,  and  the  quota'  of  nervous 
wrecks  is  over  filled  Home  life  is  disappearing  in  large  cities, 
and  those  in  less  urban  centres  are  straining  to  leave  their 
more  peaceful  surroundings  and  mingle,  with;  the  '.'madding 
crowd."  It  is  not  all  just  a  case  of  gro.wth;  nor  is  it  because 
of  blue  spectacles  that  things  seem  out  of  joint.  What,  then, 
is  the  reason? 

First,  it  might  be  well  to  say  that  there  are  many  excep- 
tions to  the  general  chaos.  In  fact  the  tragedies  that  figure 
in  the  newspapers  represent  only  a  small  fraction  of  the  popu- 
lation. The  law-abiding,  home-loving  citizens  are  like  the  novel 
without  thrills,  not  of  interest  to  the  reading  public,  be  they 
never  so  prized  as  good  neighbors  and  personal  friends. 

There  are  still  ideal  homes  where  peace  and  concord  and 
many  children  prevail.  There  are  equally  fine  homes,  even 
in  apartment  houses,  where  smaller  numbers  prevail  because 
it  seems  so  ordained.  There  are  heroes  and  heroines  who  have 
given  their  best  days  to  the  support  of  some  dependent  relative, 
but  who  will  never  become  crusty  bachelors  nor  soured  old 
maids,  though  they  plough  a  lone  furrow.  The  self-sacrifice 
of  parent  for  child  and  of  child  for  parent  may  still  be  found 
in  a  jazzy  world. 

But  why  a.re  there  so  many  nervous  wrecks?  Is  it  the 
speed?  Is  it  the  jazz?  Or  is  it  the  old,  old  root  of  all  evil — 
pride?  Now  the  ramifications  of  pride  are  manifold.  It  makes 
us  overwork  our  poor  brain  and  body,  instead  of  giving  "rea- 
sonable service."  It  may  be  for  our  own  satisfaction,  or  be- 
cause some  one  else  wishes  to  keep  up  with  the  Jones  family. 
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Just  because  we  ha^e  what  we  call  "commendable  pride,"  we 
are  so  easily  wounded  by  the  arrows  of  criticism ;  and  because 
we  are  wounded,  we  become  morose  and  suspicious;  and  brood- 
ing over  real  or  fancied  wrongs  we  distort  our  vision  and  blot 
out  the  sun  with  its  beneficent  rays  of  health  and  healing. 

A  sense  of  humour;  a  little  of  the  spirit  of  St.  Francis  of 
Assisi  (who  did  not  ill-treat  "Brother  Ass"  half  as  much  as 
some  of  our  modern  business  men  do,  though  he  practised 
bodily  austerities),  a  little  less  ego,  and  a  little  more  cultiva- 
tion of  the  spirit,  with  a  little  time  saved  each  day  for  medi- 
tation, which,  after  all,  is  only  thought — ^these  things  would 
help  to  a  saner  outlook. 

There  are  three  things  which  are  said  to  keep  us  young — 
cultivate  a  sense  of  humour,  a  hobby  and  the  affections.  Any 
pagan  may  do  that  much — and  in  these  later  days  one  must 
make  provision  for  so  many  pagans,  in  all  our  planning! 
Speak  of  the  aid  of  religion  to  the  blase  college  graduate,  and 
you  are  informed  that  such  belief  is  antiquated.  Well,  dear 
little  pagan,  you  will  just  have  to  go  the  round  of  George 
Bernard  Shaw — -"Back  to  Methusaleh" — where,  in  his  very 
long  preface,  he  tells  us  that  if  we  abolish  all  religious  belief, 
we  must  even  create  another  Garden  of  Eden, 

"The  human  heart  was  created  for  God," —  says  Saint 
Augustine,  "and  will  never  rest  but  in  him."* 

But  what  of  the  nervous  wrecks  among  progressing  Chris- 
tians? That  seems  a  poser.  It  must  be  a  case  of  "ye  of  little 
faith,"  which  again  resolves  into  the  sin  of  pride.  Perhaps 
there  was  too  much  ego  to  permit  that  playful,  salutary  kick- 
ing of  one's  self,  the  exercise  which  made  such  sport  for  the 
saints.  Perhaps  "The  world  is  too  much  with  us.  Late  or 
soon,  getting  or  spending,  Ave  lay  waste  our  power."  But 
we  must  not  blame  "the  world"  for  everything.  Many  of 
us  remember — so  rapid  has  progress  been  of  late — when  we 
had  no  electric  light  in  general  use,  no  motors,  no  radio,  no 
areoplanes,  and  yet  we  were  as  happy,   and   as  unhappy  at 


*"Thou  hast  made  us  for  Thyself,  O  God,  and  our  hearts  are  restless 
till  they  come  to  Thee." 
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times,  as  we  are  to-day.  These  things  are  but  the  accidents 
of  life — not  the  substance — and  should  not  too  deeply  affect 
our  inner  selves. 

So,  dear  self-styled  pagan,  and  dear  professing  Christian, 
let  us  kick  ourselves  a  bit,  and  laugh  at  ourselves  when  doing, 
it;  let  us  keep  a  hobby  and  ride  it  with  enthusiasm,  ad  majorem 
Dei  Gloriam  if  you  can ;  let  us  cultivate  little  kindnesses  which 
make  us  forget  self.  As  the  French  put  it  so  tersely — "A  lit- 
tle work,  a  little  play,  to  keep  us  going,  and  so  'good  day';  a 
little  love,  a  little  light  of  love's  bestowing,  and  so  '  good  night' ; 
a  little  hope  that  when  we  die  we  reap  our  sowing,  and  so 
'good  bye  ." 


By  Eleanor  Rogers  Cox. 

She  holds  a  curved  cup  of  Dreams 

Within  her  ash-white  hands, 
As  midst  her  singing  stars  she  goes 
Above  the  darkling  lands. 

And  hence  with  fingers  fair3--light 
She  lifts  them  one  by  one. 

Earth's  arid  minds  besprinkling, 
Till  all  her  dreams  are  gone. 

Then  followed  by  her  waining  stars, 

She  sinks  to  gentle  rest- 
In  silver  silence  canopied 

Upon  the  Dawn's  young  breast. 
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VIRGIL'S  "GEORGICS" 

Virgil's  ''Georgics"  take  their  place  midway  between  the 
sweet  echoes  of  the  oaten-pipes  of  the  shepherd  heroes  of  the 
Eclogues  and  the  triumphant  martial  music  of  the  stately  epic 
of  Aeneas  and  his  band.  They  are  considered  to  have  been 
written  between  the  years  36  and  29  B.C. — both  from  internal 
evidence  and  from  the  account  of  Suetonius,  who  records  that 
their  composition  occupied  seven  years,  and  that  were  read  to 
Octavian  just  before  the  great  Triple  Triumph  of  August  29 
B.C. 

The  name  of  the  Georgics  introduced  them  to  their  readers 
as  a  "Manual  for  Farmers"  in  verse,  and  on  Virgil's  own  as- 
sertion they  were  didactic  in  nature — following  the  example  of 
the  8th  century  Greek  poet  Hesiod  writer  of  the  "Works  and 
Days."  "What  makes  the  cornfield  smile,"  he  wrote,  "be- 
neath what  star  Maecenas,  it  is  meet  to  turn  the  sod  or  marry 
elm  with  vine;  how  tend  the  steer;  what  pains  for  cattle- 
keeping,  or  what  proof  of  patient  trial  serves  for  thrifty  bees; 
— such  are  my  themes."  And  in  connection  with  the  side  of 
his  purpose  it  is  interesting  to  note  that  a  certain  Columella, 
the  son  of  a  Spanish  farmer,  writing  early  in  the  1st  century 
A.D.  in  an  exhaustive  treatise  on  agriculture,  mentioned  the 
"Georgics"  as  a  standard  work  on  that  topic.  But  there  were 
other  motives  woven  into  the  work — motives  suggested  by  the 
character  of  Maecenas,  at  whose  proposal  the  poems  were 
written.  (See  Georgic  III.  41).  For  in  the  first  place,  as  a 
patron  of  literature,  he  would  require  the  producing  of  work 
of  art — and  this  Virgil  accomplished,  enriching  and  beautifying 
his  fabric  by  the  inter-weaving  of  details  and  episodes  chosen 
and  presented  with  the  wisdom  of  genius,  so  that  their  charm 
and  attraction  was  spread  even  to  those  who  cared  but  little 
for  actual  farming.  But  Maecenas  was  also  one  of  the  ministers 
of  Augustus,  and  he  and  Virgil  too  must  have  shared  the  em- 
peror's desire  that  the  re-awakening  national  spirit  should  be 
fostered  and  increased — that  it  might  rise  in  power  and  glory, 
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the  spirit  of  a  united  Italy,  fired  with  patriotism,  pure  and 
strong  and  manly.  Mr.  Merivale  referred  to  the  Georgics  as 
the  "Gloritieation  of  Labour" — but  Virgil,  even  while  setting 
forth  the  need  for  hard,  unspairing  toil  in  the  face  of  difficulty 
and  disappointment,  has  none  the  less  clearly  revealed  the  true 
joy  and  contentment  springing  from  that  joy.  And  so  he  sum- 
moned up  again  the  spirit  of  the  sturdy  farm»er-hewes  of 
Rome's  earlier  daj^s,  who  left  their  furrows  to  fight  and  tri- 
umph for  the  land  they  loved — the  land  he  loved  no  less. 

The  lines  quoted  above  set  forth  the  subjects  of  the 
Georgics^ — and  that,  moreover,  in  the  order  in  which  Virgil 
himself  wrote  of  them.  Book  I.  deals  largely  with  the  tillage 
of  the  soil  with  reference  especially  to  corn;  Book  II.  treats 
of  the  culture  of  the  trees,  particularly  the  vine ;  Book  III. 
with  the  care  of  the  animals  of  the  farm,  which  are  divided  intO' 
(1)  "Armenta,"  i.e.,  horned  cattle  and  horses,  and  (2)  "pe- 
cudes,"  i.e.,  smaller  cattle,  such  as  sheep  and  goats — reference 
also  being  made  to  dogs;  Book  IV.  turns  for  itsi  inspiration  to 
the  bees,  so  important  to  the  otherwise  sugarless  Italian,  and 
under  this  head  treats  of  such  topics  as  hives  and  hiving,  the 
nature  of  bees,  and  their  diseases.  A  delightful  digression  is 
found  in  the  poet's  discription  of  hisi  visit  to  the  garden  of  the 
old  man  from  corycus  who,  toiling  in  fields  made  fair  by  his 
own  hands,  "in  pride  of  spirit  matched  the  wealth  of  kings." 

It  is  inevitable  that  Virgil  in  his  deep  love  for  the  poets 
of  Greece,  and  with  Ilesiod  before  him  as  a  model,  should  dis- 
play most  clearly  and  at  many  points  signs  of  that  close  as- 
sociation. At  times  it  is  embodied  in  an  epithet  (e.g.,  "Chao- 
nian"  acorn)  ;  again  about  the  things  of  every  day  is  traced 
the  halo  of  old  mythical  association,  as  the  white  wool  which  is 
"such  a  gift  as  that  where  with  Pan  beguiled  Luna,  or  when 
from  a  mysterious  disease  among  the  bees  he  is  led  on  to  twine 
into  his  tale  the  sea-tale  of  Proteus  from  the  "Odyssey."  A 
second  outstanding  quality  is  his  happy  faculty  of  describing 
by  suggestion — of  so  skilfully  choosing  hisi  expressions  that 
the  image  grows  and  finds  its  full  significance  as  the  reader 
studies  it.     "Dawn's  panting  steeds,"   describes  the   sunrise, 


56  ST.    JOSEPH    LILIES 


and  surely  as  a  boy  he  must  have  known  the  Italian  countryside 
that  he  could  write  of  the  sultry  noon-tide  as  the  time  "when 
sorrowing-  crickets  crack  the  bushes  with  their  song.''  Again, 
the  poems  are  marked  by  a  love  and  sympathy  for  nature, 
which  finds  expression  in  graceful  personification,  as  the  south 
wdnd  which  "broods,"  and  the  tree  that  "wonders  at  her  new 
leaves."  And  this  same  feeling  of  sj^mpathy  is  carried  over 
into  many  of  the  episodes  and  similies  with  which  the  poet 
broiders  the  less  interesting  parts  of  his  subject — as  when  of 
the  defeated  bull  he  writes  that  he  "hies  him  to  strange  climes 
far  off,  an  exile,  moaning  much  the  shame,  the  blows  of  that 
proud  conqueror,  then  love's  loss  avenged  not."  In  truth 
the  charms  of  the  little  group  of  poems  are  many.  In  them 
love  of  country,  the  beauty  and  dignity  and  happiness  of  la- 
bour, the  ringing  tones  of  patriotism,  the  simplicity  and  purity 
and  manliness  of  "old  Rome"  all  unite.  More,  they  are  pre- 
sented with  the  grace,  the  vividness  and  cameo-like  clearness 
of  portrayal,  the  unerring  fitness  and  unwavering  melody  that 
mark  out  their  author  as  indeed  one  of  the  "lords  of  lan- 
guage"; that  when  1900  years  later  another  poet  in  another 
land  rendered  his  homage  to  Virgil's  mighty  name,  among  the 
rest  he  did  not  fail  to  honour  him  also  in  that  he  was  one  who 
had  sung  of  "wheat  and  woodland," 

And  vineyard,  hive  and  horse  and  herd." 

.  0.  M.  Curry. 
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(iob.  Nature  mh  t\^t  T^ott 

What  can  "I"  sing  when  Nature  sings 

The  sweetest  strains  of  summer, 
Of  budding  and  of  growing  things 

And  blossoms  great  in  number? 
I  can  but  only  imitate 

That  mistress  of  the  seasons, 
And  so  my  song  I  consecrate 

To  her,  for  worthy  reasons. 

I'll  tell  of  daisied  banks  and  streams 

And  mossy-covered  arbours; 
Of  golden   sunlight's  dancing  beams 

On  barques  in  olden  harbours : 
You,  who  feel  Beauty's  spell,  to-day, 

Learn  from  the  little  linnet — 
The   merest,   simplest  roundelay 

Is  loved,  if  feeling's  in  it ! 

The  Artist  of  the  robin's  breast, 

Who  makes  the  lark's  note  joyous, 
Hears  too,  and  heeds  the  phrase  addressed 
To  him  in  lowliest  chorus. 
While  smiling  hillsides  rise  to  Him — 

On  shining  ])eaks  to  meet  Him. 
The  wavelet's  tiny  diadem 
Uplifted  is  to  greet  Him. 

So  poet,  with  a  little  lore. 

When,  thus,  self  second-rated. 
Thou  canst  love  God  and  Nature  more. 

Without  the  point  debated. 
Then  strive  to  fill  thy  little  niche, 

Thy  tiny  groove  and  grotto ; 
For,  being  poor,  thou  yet  art  rich. 

With  "God  First!"  as  thy  motto. 

F.  B.  Fenton. 
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GIRL  GUIDES  IN  FRANCE 

It  was  only  in  1924  that  the  first  companies  of  Girl  Guides 
were  formed  in  France,  with  the  aproval  of  four  Cardinals  and 
four  Bishops. 

Ever  since,  they  have  striven  to  conform  strictly  to  the 
injunctions  of  the  Director  of  the  Catholic  Scouts  and  Guides 
in  France:  ''The  Scout  is  made  for  outdoors  and  the  Guide 
for  indoors."  Their  object  is  not  to  make  ''undeveloped  men,'* 
but  to  form  real  women  and  prepare  them  to  excel  in  their 
difficult  and  complex  task.  To  this  end,  the  infinitely  pliable 
methods  devised  by  Baden-Powell  have  been  adapted,  and  ap- 
plied to  the  French  Catholic  temperament,  customs  and  tra- 
ditions. And  so,  the  Guide  is  taught  that  she  "is  a  daughter 
of  France,  and  must  love  her  country,"  that  she  "must  be 
proud  of  her  Faith  and  make  it  the  rule  of  her  whole  life"; 
and,  further,  "that  her  duty  begins  at  home."  For  woman  is 
made  for  the  home,  and,  through  the  home,  for  her  country 
and  the  Church.  The  insistence  on  the  "family  ideal"  in  the 
Guide  movement  is  an  eminently  useful  factor  of  social  restora- 
tion, in  an  age  when  all  the  powers  of  evil  are  launched 
against  the  very  foundations  of  the  family. 

What  is  this  "Guide's  duty  which  begins  at  home?" 

She  must  serve  and  save  her  neighbour;  she  nuist  be  kind 
to  all;  she  must  be  courteous  and  generous;  she  must  obey 
without  a  murmur  and  do  nothing  by  halves;  she  must  be  mis- 
tress of  herself,  and  laugh  and  sing  amidst  difficulties.  All 
of  which  may  be  summarized  in  these  words:  "Devotion, 
Management  and  Discipline,"  the  three  qualities  most  needed 
in  family  life. 

Purity  in  thought,  word  and  deed,  is  another  Guide  Law, 
and,  again,  what  is  more  essential  to  the  well-being  of  the 
family  than  that  the  mother — the  roof-tree  of  the  home — 
should  respect  herself,  be  intact  and  incorrupt? 

The  family  spirit  is  fashioned  by  the  division  of  the  trooj) 
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into  groups  of  six  or  eight,  each  group  being  placed  under  the 
guidance  of  an  older  girl.  The  members  of  each  group 
''pool"  their  efforts  and  labour  for  the  good  of  the  whole,  and, 
whenever  possible,  the  daily  good  deed  should  be  done  within 
the  group.  The  group  resembles. a  "family"  by  its  hierarchy, 
its  mutual  affection,  its  collective  labour,  its  supernatural  aim 
at  betterment.  Its  members  learn  to  x^ractise  those  family 
virtues:    Mutual  help,  devotion,  care  for  the  family's  honour. 

Above  all,  the  Catholic  Guide  swears  to  serve  God  loyally 
and — that  her  piety  may  not  be  mere  routine,  made  up  only 
of  external  practices,  and  solely  a  matter  of  habit — she  re- 
ceives a  solid  •  religious  instruction.  There  are  badges  for 
''apologists,"  "catechists,"  etc.,  and  religious  examinations 
form  a  part  of  all  Guide  tests.  A  minimum  of  religious  in- 
struction— and  in  particular,  the  knowledge  of  how  to  baptize 
— is  essential  for  admission  to  the  Corps. 

All  Guides  are  trained  to  domestic  work  and  management, 
being  allotted  tasks  such  as  shopping,  cooking,  mending,  clean- 
ing, etc.,  according  to  their  age  and  grade.  The  opening  of  a 
savings  bank  account  is  obligatory  for  all  from  the  outset. 

The  Guides'  games  are  utilized  to  develop  their  sense  of 
fun,  their  initiative  and  ingenuity,  so  that  they  may  know  later 
on  how  to  keep  their  folk  amused,  and  thus  keep  them  at 
home. 

Some  have  objected  that  the  Guide  movement,  far  from 
preparing  girls  for  family  life,  distracts  them  from  it,  attract- 
ing them  away  from  home  by  the  lure  of  outings  and  games. 

Far  from  justifying  this  criticism,  the  Guide  leaders  en- 
deavour to  co-operate  with  the  girls'  families,  avoiding  the 
organization  of  too  many  outings,  which  would  deprive  par- 
ents; of  their  daughters'  comi)any  and  accustom  the  latter  to 
find  too  much  of  their  pleasure  away  from  home.  The  chief- 
tians  make  a  point  of  collaborating  with  their  girls'  mothers 
in  everything  which  concerns  the  Guides'  training,  unless,  of 
course,  they  are  called  upon  to  supply  tactfully  the  deficien- 
cies of  a  careless  or  unworthy  parent.  Mothers  are  almost 
unanimous  in  thanking  the  Guide  Movement  for  facilitating 
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their  task,  since  the  Guide  Law  of  obedience  and  unselfishness 
is  a  tremendous  barrier  to  that  exaggerated  spirit  of  indepen- 
dence against  which  parents  everywhere  have  to  fight  to-day, 
and  the  fact  that  the  Guide's  Good  Deed  must  be  done  at  home, 
Avhenever  possible,  is  much  appreciated. 

The  social  value  of  the  Guide  movement  is  no  mean  one. 
If  the  Guides  are  trained  for  family  life,  it  is  not  forgotten  that 
the  family  is  the  foundation  of  the  State,  and  that  the  mother 
must  possess  civic  virtues,  to  instill  them  into  her  sons.  Their 
patriotism  is  cultivated  assiduously,  but  not  that  anti-Catholic 
patriotism  which  treats  all  foreigners  as  enemies;  besides,  the 
fact  of  being  enrolled  in  a  body  with  international  associa- 
tions tends  to  broaden  the  girls'  minds  and  sympathies.  In  the 
same  way,  the  movement  helps  to  break  down  social  barriers, 
while  acknowledging  the  divineH-j-ordained  distinction  of 
classes  and  variety  of  talents.  The  Guides  are  grouped  in 
homogeneous  companies  according  to  their  schools,  social  posi- 
tion, profession,  etc.  ,in  order  to  insure  unity  of  training,  but 
every  Guide  is  the  sister  of  all  Guides,  and  all  classes  colla- 
borate together  for  the  general  good. 

In  short,  the  Girl  Guides  are  developed  physically  by  an 
open  air  life,  the  practice  of  h^'giene,  sports  indulged  in  with 
moderation,  gymnastics  and  other  physical  exercises.  They  are 
trained  for  the  accomplishment  of  the  practical  and  manual 
duties  of  the  mistress  of  a  home  by  education  in  household 
management,  domestic  work  of  all  kinds,  and  first  aid.  They 
are  given  opportunities  to  overcome  difficulties  and  find  their 
way  out  of  awkward  situations,  and  given  the  chance  of  pre- 
paring for  a  career,  if  necessary.  Their  intellect,  their  mem- 
or}'  and  their  imagination  are  cultivated  by  educative  games, 
and  their  general  culture  fostered  by  the  tests  which  they  have 
to  pass  at  various  times.  Their  character  is  formed  in  the 
school  of  honour,  devotion  and  religion. 

Napoleon  said  that  every  child's  education  is  begun  twenty 
years  beforehand  by  its  mother's.  These  future  mothers  are 
"prepared" — prepared  to  "serve." 

Dora  Lennard. 


The  Church  honors  St.  Christopher,  the  man  so 
strong  and  so  simple-hearted,   on  the  25th  July. 
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SAINT  CHRISTOPHER 

The  story  of  Saint  Christopher,  the  man  so  strong  and  so 
simple-hearted,  has  never  lost  its  charm.  The  name  of  this  Saint 
among  his  conntry-men  was  Offero,  or  Bearer;  that  is  one  who 
carries  great  burdens.  So  proud  did  he  become  of  his  wonder- 
ful strength,  that  he  determined  to  serve  only  the  most  power- 
ful monarch  in  the  world ;  and  he  set  forth  from  the  land  of 
Canaan  to  find  him.  At  last  he  came  to  a  country  ruled  by  a 
king,  who  was  called  the  most  powerful  king  in  all  the  world. 
"This  is  the  king  I  will  serve,  then,"  said  Offero. 

As  he  strode  through  the  halls  of  the  vast  palace  to  the 
audience-room  of  the  king,  all  the  courtiers  were  careful  to 
keep  out  of  his  way;  and  when  he  had  passed  them  they  gazed 
after  him  in  fear  and  wonder.  No  one  dared  to  deny  this  giant 
an  entrance  to  the  presence  of  the  king.  The  king  alone  was 
not  afraid  and  when  Offero  came  before  him  he  treated  him  as 
a  friend,  saying:  "What  favor  dost  thoil  "ask  of  us?"  And 
Offero,  the  man  so  strong  and  so  simple-hearted,  replied:  "I 
have  come  to  serve  you,  0  king,  for  I  hear  that  you  are  the 
most  powerful  king  in  all  the  world." 

"Right  royally  do  we  welcome  you,  good  stranger.  Tell  us 
your  name." 

"Oflfero,"  said  the  strong  man;  "for  I  can  bear  great 
burdens." 

"Thou  shalt  have  no  other  burden  than  the  protection  of 
our  royal  person,"  said  the  king,,  with  a  smile.  "Henceforth 
stand  always  near  our  throne." 

And  this  was  the  place  which  Offero,  the  giant,  had  in  the 
service  of  the  king. 

One  day,  as  Offero  stood  beside  the  monarch,  a  wandering 
minstrel  was  brought  in,  to  play  before  the  king  and  amuse 
him.  In  his  song  the  minstrel  spoke  often  of  Satan,  the  prince 
of  evil:  and  every  time  he  did  so  the  king  quietly  blessed  him- 
self Avith  the  sign  of  the  cross;  for  he  was  a  Christian.   When 
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Oft'ero  saw  the  king  make  this  sign,  he  wondered  in  his  heart 
what  it  could  all  mean;  and  when  the  minstrel  had  gone  out 
from  the  king's  presence,  he  said:  "Why  did  your  majesty 
make  this  sign  upon  yourself  while  the  minstrel  sang?" 

The  monarch  did  not  wish  to  answer  this  question ;  but 
Offero,  who  had  the  simplicity  of  a  child  with  the  stature  of 
a  giant,  said:  ''Unless  you  tell  me,  0  King,  I  will  no  longer 
serve  you." 

The  king  knew  that  no  one  could  hinder  Otfero  from  leav- 
ing the  place  if  he  chose  to  go,  and  answered:  ''Then  if  you 
must  know,  my  good  Offero,  it  was  for  this  reason :  every  time 
I  heard  the  minstrel  name  the  devil,  I  signed  myself  with  the 
sign  of  the  cross,  lest  this  wicked  Satan  might  have  some  power 
over  me  to  harm  me." 

"If  you  fear  the  devil,"  said  Offero,  "and  forsee  that  he 
might  harm  you,  then  the  devil  is  stronger  than  you,  and  you 
are  not  the  mos't  powerful  prince  in  all  the  world.  I  will  seek 
out  this  Satan  and  him  I  will  serve."  So  saying,  the  giant  strode 
from  the  palace  of  the  king. 

Offero  travelled  far  and  wide,  but  without  success,  when 
one  day,  as  he  was  crossing  a  wide  desert,  he  saw  a  great  army, 
soldiers  from  every  nation  under  heaven  and  at  their  head 
marched  a  being  of  a  most  terrible  aspect,  but  with  the  air  of 
a  conqueror,  and  this  leader  asked  Offero  where  he  was  going. 
"I  am  looking  for  Satan,"  said  our  giant,  "that  I  may  serve 
him ;  for  he  is  more  powerful  than  any  king." 

"I  am  he  whom  thou  seekest,"  said  this  hideous  leader  of 
the  great  army  out  of  all  nations  and  people.  And  Offero  be- 
came one  of  his  followers.  But  as  they  continued  their  route, 
bent  on  some  cruel  errand  of  plunder  or  of  murder,  they  came 
to  a  place  where  four  roads  met ;  and,  as  was  the  custom  in 
those  times,  a  cross  was  placed  at  the  meeting  of  the  ways.  No 
sooner  did  Satan  and  his  army  see  this  cross,  than  they  turned 
from  the  highway  into  a  path  rocky  and  chocked  with  thorns : 
but  they  did  not  seem  to  mind  anything,  so  great  was  theij- 
haste  to  get  out  of  sight  of  the  cross.  Offero,  Avho  had  takeji 
his  place  at  the  right  hand  of  Satan,  saw  all  this  with  great 
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astonishment.  "Why  asked  Offero  have  we  thus  left,  in  haste, 
the  highway,  to  stumble  along  this  rocky  path?"  The  leader, 
who  had  worn  all  along  such  an  heroic  face,  began  to  look  very 
much  like  a  coward,  and  did  not  wish  to  answer  Offero;  but 
the  giant  said:  ''Unless  thou  tell  me,  Satan,  I  will  leave  thy 
service."  Then  the  devil  answered:  "Upon  that  cross  Jesus 
Christ  died;  and  Avhen  I  see  it,  in  spite  of  myself  I  tremble  and 
fly."  Then  Offero,  the  man  so  strong  and  so  simple-hearted, 
said:  "If  thou  art  afraid  of  the  cross  on  which  Jesus  Christ 
died,  how  much  stronger  must  this  Christ  be  than  thou,  0 
proud  Satan!  Therefore  I  will  no  longer  serve  thee."  And 
Offero  struck  off  from  the  prince  of  evil  without  once  looking 
back.  No  sooner,  however,  did  he  find  himself  alone,  than  :i 
Mdsh  seemed  to  fix  itself  in  the  heart  of  Offero  like  an  arroM-. 
"I  can  never  rest,"  he  said,  "nor  ca^  I  taste  bread,  until  I  have 
entered  the  service  of  Jesus  Christ,  who  is  more  powerful  than 
any  king  on  earth,  or  than  Satan  himself."  These  words  had 
no  sooner  come  from  his  lips  than  he  saw  a  hermit  sitting  at 
the  opening  of  a  cave,  weaving  baskets,  [with  his  prayer-beads 
■  of  small  stones  and  his  cross  at  his  side.  Offero  Avalked  straigat 
up  to  the  hermit,  saying:  "Canst  thou  tell  me  how  I  can  serve 
that  Christ  Jesus  who  is  more  powerful  than  any  king,  and  even 
than  Satan,  the  prince  of  evil?" 

The  hermit  raised  his  eyes  mildly  from  his  basket  to  the 
face  of  the  giant,  and  without  any  fear  of  his  great  stature 
and  great  strength,  replied :  ' '  This  king,  whose  service  thou  art 
seeking  to  enter,  will  require  many  painful  things  of  thee. 
Thou  wilt  be  expected  to  obey  his  will  instead  of  thine  own, 
and  often  to  keep  thy  fast." 

"Let  Him  command  me  to  do  some  other  thing  than  fasting 
for  this  I  have  never  done,"  said  Offero. 

"Then,  continued  the  hermit,  weaving  a  little  branch  of 
willow  into  his  basket,  "then,  my  good  friend,  thou  must  say 
many  prayers  in  place  of  thy  fast." 

"But,"  said  Offero,  "I  do  not  know  how  to  pray;  and  yet 
I  wish  with  all  my  heart  to  serve  Christ." 

The  hermit  was  touched  by  the  earnest  tone  of  the  strong 
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man  before  him;  but  he  fastened  the  end  of  the  osier  twig  m 
the  basket,  and  then  pointed  to  a  deep  and  rapid  stream  flowing 
over  sharp  rocks.  This  stream  was  often  swollen  by  rains,  and 
many  a  traveler  had  there  lost  his  life  in  its  turbulent  waters. 
"Thou  canst  not  fast,  my  friend  and  thou  dost  not  know  many 
prayers,  but  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  will  not  refuse  thy  service. 
Take  thy  stand  on  the  bank  of  that  deep  and  rapid  stream;  it 
is  wide,  and  the  current  is  strong,  and  the  bed  is  uneven ;  but, 
if  thou  wilt  serve  Christ,  carry  over  the  stream  the  travelers 
who  call  on  thee  for  help." 

Oifero  was  full  of  joy  when  he  heard  the  task  given  him 
by  the  hermit,  and  went  his  way  with  a  glad  countenance.  His 
first  care  was  to  make  a  staff  for  himself  from  a  palm  tree ;  and 
then  he  waited,  this  man  so  strong  and  so  simple-hearted,  on 
the  bank  of  the  river,  for  some  traveler  who  would  call  for  help. 
Many  a  one  did  he  thus  carry  on  his  broad  shoulders,  and  to 
Offero  they  seemed  lighter  than  feathers,  so  jo3'ful  was  he  in 
this  service  of  Jesus  Christ.  After  he  built  himself  a  cabin  of 
boughs,  close  by  the  river  side  so  that  he  might  hear  the  least 
call  even  Avhen  asleep.  Meanwhile  he  had  learned  many  things 
of  the  Master  he  was  serving,  from  the  good  hermit.  He  could 
not  say  long  prayers,  but  he  said  very  fervent  ones,  and  they 
seemed  to  please  his  Master,  for  every  day  the  good  Offero 
grew  happier  and  happier  in  his  service.  Winter  had  followed 
summer  and  summer  had  followed  winter  many  times,  when, 
one  dark  and  stormy  night,  as  Offero  rested  himself  in  his 
cabin,  he  heard  a  weak  voice,  like  the  voice  of  a  child,  saying : 
"Good  Offero,  come  and  carry  me  over  the  swift  river !''  Offero 
made  all  haste,  but,  when  he  came  to  the  river  bank,  he  could 
see  no  one;  so  he  went  back  to  his  cabin  and  lay  c'cwn  on  the 
mat  which  the  good  hermit  had  woven  for  his  bed.  But  he  was 
no  sooner  droppping  asleep  than  the  same  shrill  voice  called 
out:  "Good  Offero,  come  and  carry  me  over  the  swift  river!" 
And  again  he  went  out,  but  could  find  no  one;  and  again  lie 
came  back  to  his  cabin,  and  lay  down  on  his  mat ;  but  no  sooner 
was  he  again  dropping  asleep  than  the  same  shrill  voice  called 
out:  "Good  Offero,  come  and  carry  me  over  the  swift  river!" 
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This  time,  when  he  ivent  out,  he  found  on  the  river  bank  a 
child,  small,  but  of  marvellous  beauty,  and  the  child  held  out 
his  hands  to  the  man  so  strong  and  so  simple-hearted,  saying: 
''Good  Otfero,  carry  me  on  thy  shoulders  over  the  stream  so 
swift  and  so  dark !"  And  Off ero  took  the  child  up  as  if  he  had 
been  a  feather,  and  set  him  on  his  shoulder  with  one  hand, 
while  the  other  grasped  his  palm-tree  statf.  But  no  sooner  had 
Offero  stepped  into  the  stream  than  the  child  on  his  shoulder 
grew  heavier  than  any  man  he  had  ever  carried  and  the  stream 
rose,  like  a  mighty  torrent,  to  the  very  breast  of  the  giant. 
For  a  moment  his  strength  seemed  to  fail  him,  and  the  palm- 
tree  shook  in  his  hand  like  a  reed;  but  all  at  once  Oifero  be- 
thought himself  of  the  prayer  Le  had  learned  from  the  good 
hermit  and  he  offered  his  service  to  Jesus  Christ,  his  heavenly 
Master,  saying :  ''All  for  thee,  my  Jesus,  my  Jesus,  all  for  thee !" 
No  sooner  had  he  said  this,  than  his  feet  touched  the  farther 
shore,  and  setting  the  child  down  on  the  green  bank,  while 
great  beads  of  sweat  dropped  from  his  forehead,  he  said: 
"Whoever  thou  art,  0  child,  thou  hast  put  me  in  great  peril 
this  night;  and  so  heavy  didst  thou  become,  that  I  think  the 
whole  world  would  not  have  set  so  weightily  on  my  shoulders." 
But  even  as  Offero  spoke,  a  bright  light  played  round  the  head 
of  the  child,  and  he  answered:  "Wonder  not,  good  Offero;  for 
know  that  this  night  thou  hast  carried  not  the  world  on  thy 
shoulders,  but  He  who  made  the  world.  I  am  the  Christ,  for 
whose  sake  thou  hast  given  thy  service  these  many  years; 
henceforth  thou  slialt  be  called  not  Offer,  but  Christopher,  be- 
cause thou  hast  carried  Christ  over  the  swift  river  on  thy  will- 
ing shoulders.  In  token  of  this  same,  and  that  I  am  indeed  the 
Christ,  plant,  now,  thy  dry  staff  in  the  ground  and  to-morrow 
thou  shalt  find  it  covered  with  leaves  and  fruit."  Offero,  now 
Christopher,  with  heavy  bloM^s,  planted  his  dry  staff,  cut  years 
before,  in  the  ground;  and  when  he  turned  to  worship  the 
beautiful  Child  whom  he  had  served  so  long,  He  had  disap- 
peared. All  that  night  Christopher  watched  for  his  coming; 
but  when  the  morning  canie,  Lo!  his  staff  was  again  a  palm- 
tree,  covered  with  leaves,  and  most  delicious  dates  hung  from 
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the  stem.  "Surely,"  said  Christopher,  "I  serve  the  most  power- 
ful and  the  most  amiable  of  Masters;"  and  he  sat  himself  down, 
as  before,  to  watch  for  travelers  who  wished  to  cross  the  stream. 

At  length  the  Master  whom  he  had  served  so  faithfully  and 
so  long  on  the  river  bank,  put  it  into  the  heart  of  Christopher 
to  go  to  Samos,  a  city  of  Lycia,  in  Asia  Minor.  He  had  service 
to  be  done  there  by  Christopher,  the  holy  man  so  strong  and 
so  simple-hearted;  yet,  when  Christopher  came  to  the  city  he 
found  that  he  could  not  speak  the  language,  nor  could  he  under- 
stand anyone  who  spoke  to  him.  "What  should  he  do  ?  It  never 
came  into  Christopher's  mind  that  he  could  study  the  language 
of  these  people;  but  he  knew  the  Master  he  was  serving.  "With- 
out a  moment's  hesitation,  he  knelt  down  and  prayed  to  Jesus 
Christ  to  give  him  the  grace  to  understand  and  speak  this 
strange  tongue.  There  were  many  Christians  in  the  city  of 
Samos,  and  a  terrible  persecution  was  going  on  against  them. 
Officers  were  abroad  hauling  the  Christians  as  if  they  were 
criminals,  before  the  tribunal  of  the  governor.  They  saw  this 
giant  on  his  knees  as  they  had  seen  other  Christians,  but  they 
thought  he  was  an  idiot  and  did  not  touch  him.  Rising  from 
his  knees  Christopher  found  that  he  understood  every  word 
that  he  heard  around  him.  From  the  talk  in  the  streets  he 
learned  that  the  Christians  of  Samos  were  hunted  by  the 
pagans'  rulers  like  so  many  wolves,  and  he  had  only  to  follow 
the  crowd  to  go  the  very  place  where  they  were  tortured. 
When  he  entered  this  dismal  place  of  torment  and  saw  these 
sufferers  stretched  upon  the  racks,  burned  with  hot  irons  and 
torn  with  hooks,  this  man  so  strong  yet  so  simple-hearted, 
cried  aloud  to  them:  "Be  of  good  courage,  my  brothers,  and 
suffer  unto  the  end  for  Christ  Jesus." 

Hearing  this  fearless  exhortation  among  the  crowd,  and 
perceiving  that  it  could  come  from  no  other  than  this  man  of 
giant  stature,  the  judge  ordered  him  to  be  struck  on  the  face. 
Christopher  turned  to  the  judge :  ' '  Sir,  if  I  were  not  a  Christian 
I  would  take  swift  vengeance  for  this  outrage !"  Going  out, 
he  planted  his  huge  staff'  firmly  on  the  ground,  and  prayed  to 
jGrod  that  it  might  again  put  forth  leaves  and  fruit,  in  order  to 
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convert  the  people.  And  so  it  was  that  God  listened  to  th6 
prayer  of  his  servant  Christopher;  for  immediately  the  dry 
staff  stood,  before  all  the  city,  a  palm  tree  in  full  leaf,  and 
bearing  delicious  dates.  At  the  sight,  eight  thousand  persons 
were  converted  in  one  day. 

It  could  not  be  that  such  a  man  would  be  allowed  to  go 
at  large.  The  king  of  Lycia  sent  Officers  to  arrest  Christopher. 
These  men  found  him  at  prayer ;  and  so  spiritual  was  the  ex- 
pression on  his  face,  and  so  noble  the  figure  of  the  gigantic 
man  bowed  before  God,  that  they  prayed  Avitli  him.  "When 
Christopher  rose  from  his  knees  he  said  to  these  men,  "Whom 
do  you  seek?"  And  they  said,  "The  king  has  sent  us  to  lead 
you  to  him,  pinioned."  Christopher  replied,  "Unless  I  please 
you  can  never  be  my  masters  because  of  my  great  strength." 
And  the  men  said,  "True;  and  unless  you  will  go  with  us  of 
your  own  will,  we  will  tell  the  king  that  we  could  not  find  you"' 
"No"  said  Christopher,  "You  shall  tell  no  lie  on  my  account, 
for  I  will  go  with  you.  Tie  my  hands  behind  my  back,  and 
lead  me  to  the  king."  The  men  fell  on  their  knees  as  he  said 
this,  exclaiming,  "What  dost  thou  command  us  to  do?  We,' 
too,  are  Christians,  seeing  thy  fidelity  to  so  great  a  Master!" 
And  they  entreated  him  to  allow  them  to  save  him,  but  Chris- 
topher insisted  upon  being  lead  to  the  king.  When  the  king, 
whose  name  was  Dagnus,  saw  this  giant  striding  in  before 
him,  although  Christopher  was  bound,  he  fled  from  his  throne 
with  fear.  His  slaves  raised  him  up,  and  he  found  courage  to 
look  Christopher  in  the  face,  and  asked  him  his  name. 

"Before  I  was  baptized,"  said  this  holy  man,  "they  called 
me  Offero,  but  now  I  am  called  Christopher." 

"Thou  hast  given  thyself  a  silly  name,  in  taking  that  of 
Christ  who  was  crucified,  and  who  can  do  nothing  for  himself 
or  for  thee." 

"With  good  reason,"  returned  Christopher,  "hast  thou  been 
called  Dagnus;  thou  art  the  death  of  the  world  and  the  com- 
panion of  the  devil." 

Then  the  king  shouted,  "Tie  this  untamed  savage,  this 
Christopher,  to  a  pillar,  and  let  four  hundred  archers  pierce 
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him  through  and  through  with  their  arrows !"  But  the  arrows 
flew  from  the  bows  of  the  archers  only  to  remain  in  mid-air,  nor 
did  so  much  as  one  touch  the  body  of  Christopher.  Then  Dag- 
nus,  in  a  rage,  began  to  insult  him,  when  one  of  the  arrows 
flew,  and  pierced  the  king's  eye.  Roaring  in  his  agony,  he  cried 
out,  "Strike  off  his  head!"  An  Christopher,  the  man  so  strong 
and  so  simple-hearted,  called  in  a  loud  voice  to  the  king,  "O 
Dagnus,  my  end  is  at  hand !  but  take  the  earth  that  is  wet  with 
my  blood,  and  lay  it  on  thy  wounded  eye,  and  thou  shalt  re- 
cover its  full  use." 

''Strike  otf  his  head  I  say!"  roared  th  eking;  and  the  head 
of  Christopher  rolled  on  the  earth.  Then  the  king  comjnanded 
them  to  lay  the  earth  soaked  in  the  martyr's  blood  on  his  eye, 
and  lo !  the  pain  ceased,  the  sight  was  restored,  and  Dagnus, 
like  another  Paul,  with  the  recovery  of  his  bodily  sight  re- 
ceived the  gift  of  perfect  faith ! 

All  this  came  to  pass  about  the  middle  of  the  third  century 
after  Christ,  under  the  Emperor  Decius;  and  the  Church  honors 
Saint  Christopher,  the  man  so  strong  and  so  simple-hearted, 
on  the  25th  of  July.  A.E.S. 
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Excerpts  from    the  Criticism  of  the  Toronto 
Dailies  on  'The  Poverello* 

A  Dramatic  Production  Staged  in  the  Prtncess  Theatre,  Toronto, 
and  Written  by  a  Sister  of  St.  Joseph,  Toronto 

"The  Poverello"  has  a  deep  religious  significance,  depicting 
as  it  does  the  life  of  St.  Francis  of  A'ssisi.  The  play  was  ex- 
ceedingly well  handled,  the  lines  being  portrayed,  with  a  dig- 
nity of  speech  and  movement  most  praiseworthy.  The  scenic 
effects  and  costuming  were  historically  correct,  and  artistic- 
ally arranged.  A  large  and  appreciative  audience  enjoyed  this 
drama  of  the  early  church.     (Evening  Telegram) 

By  the  solemn  hush  and  subdued  voices  after  the  final  cur- 
tain the  large  audience  expressed  a  true  criticicsm  of  "The 
Poverello."  It  is  a  cleverly  written  play,  and  exceptionally  well 
presented.  Outstanding  in  the  production  is  the  final  scene, 
the  death  of  St.  Francis.  The  simplicity  of  the  tableau,  the 
finish  of  the  acting,  the  beauty  of  the  canticle  sung  by  the 
sorrowing  friars  lifted  this  scene  far  above  the  rest  of  an 
amazingly  good  production. 

(Toronto  Globe.) 

"The  Poverello"  packed  the  Princess.  It  is  a  striking  pro' 
duction.  The  author  attempted  much,  and  mainly  succeeded. 
Her  work  shows  a  keen  sense  of  legitimate  drama,  and  a  high 
insight  into  certain  types  of  character.  The  forest  scene  is 
particularly  fine,  and  several  others  are  splendidly  portrayed. 
The  Song  of  the  Sun  gives  a  fine  touch  to  the  death-bed  finale, 
one  of  the  greatest  scenes  in  the  play. 

(Auguistus  Bridle  in  the  Toronto  Star.) 

The  whole  play  gains  dignity  from  its  simplicity  and  dir- 
ectness, and  remands  one  that  the  genius  of  the  Church  in  the 
liiiddle  Ages  created  the  first  theatres,  whose  miracle  and  mys- 
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tery  plays  were  the  seeds  from  which  the  modern  staare  has 
evolved.  It  is  therefore  entirely  traditional  that  a  Toronto  nun 
should  tell  a  sacred  story  in  a  playhouse. 

(Mail  and  Empire.) 

The  author  of  the  unusually  beautiful  play  that  has  been  pre- 
sented in  The  Princess  this  week,  dwells,  I  believe^  in  a  world 
where  the  praise  or  dispraise  of  the  passing  generation  do  not 
count  for  much.  Still  I  hope  it  will  give  no  displeasue  to 
receive  that  which  it  is  a  pleasure  to  give :  sincere  congratula- 
tions on  this  achievement.  The  play  is  artistically  excellent. 
It  has  development,  variety,  and  yet  unity.  It  is  interesting 
throughout,  and  well  worth  doing  in  its  presentation  of  a  true 
saint.  Amid  the  wealth  of  illustration,  to  pitch  on  Brother 
Juniper  showed  genius.  I  wish  that  the  play  could  be  given 
in  all  Canadian  cities,  especially  for  the  sake  of  Protestants, 
who  naturally  are  not  as  well  acquainted  with  "The  Poverello" 
as  are  the  members  of  the  ancient  church,  of  which  he  is  one  of 
the  most  lovable  figures. 

I  am  a  bom  and  convinced  Protestant,  but  I  think  St.  Fran- 
cis has  captured  my  atfection  beyond  all  who  may  be  termed 
"churohmen  saints." 

(Rev.  Salem  Bland,  "The  Observer,"  in  the  Toronto  Star). 
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Officers  of  St.  Joseph's  College 
Alumnae  Association 

1928-1930 

Honorarif  Patron 
The  Rev.  E.  McBrady,  C.S.B. 

Honorary  President 

The  Reverend  Mother  Superior  of  the  Community  of  the 

Sisters  of  St.  Joseph. 

President 
Mrs.  J.  J.  M.  Landy. 

First  Vice-President 
Mrs.  J.  A.  Thompson. 

Second  Vice-President  Third  Vice-President 

Mrs.  T.  Battle.  Mrs.  Bertram  L.  Monkhouse. 

Fourth  Vice-President  Fifth  Vice-President 

Miss  May  Morrow.  Mrs.  M.  Lellis. 

Past  President 
Mrs.  Paul  Warde. 

Treasurer 
Miss  Teresa  0  'Connor. 

Recording  Secretary 
Mrs.  W.  A.  Wallis 

Corresponding  Secretary 
Miss  A.  Hayes. 

Out-of-Town  Secretary 
Miss  G.  Ross. 

Press  Secretary 
Miss  C.  Wriofht. 

Historians 
Miss  Teresa  0  'Connor,  Miss  Julia  0  'Connor. 

Councillors 
Miss  Kelman,  Mrs.  Brazil,  Miss  E.  Korman, 
Miss  M.  McGrath,  Mrs.  S.  McGrath. 
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ALUMNAE  NOTES 

The  Ninth  Biennial  Convention  of  the  International  Federa- 
tion of  Catholic  Alumnae  will  be  held  at  Ssaint  St.  Joseph's 
College,  Emmitsburg,  Maryland,  August  23  to  27,  1930. 

There  will  be  a  registration  fee  of  $1.00  for  all  officers,  gover- 
nors, international  chairmen,  and  delegates;  fifty  cents  for  all 
alternates,  and  twentyjfive  cents  for  alumnae  members  and 
visitors. 

Reduced  railway  rates  on  all  railroads  in  the  United  States 
and  Canada  have  been  granted  by  the  various  passenger  asso- 
ciations to  alumnae  members  and  visitors  attending  the  con- 
vention. A  round  trip  rate  of  one  way  fare,  and  half  fare 
return.  ,^     *     *     *     * 

The  Educational  Committee  of  the  Ontario  Chapter  of  Inter- 
national Federation  of  Catholic  Alumnae  announce  the  win- 
ners in  the  1930  Short  Story  Contest-  open  to  senior  students 
in  Catholic  High  Schools  and  convents  in  Ontario.  1st  prize, 
English  story,  15,  Miss  Ray  Godfrey,  St.  Joseph's  College, 
School,  Toronto;  2nd  prize,  English  story  books,  Miss  Lois 
Berryman,  Loretto  College,  Toronto;  1st,  prize,  French  story, 
Mile.  Jeanne  de  Jooas;  2nd,  prize,  French  story.  Mile.  Therese 
de  Tardiff,  both  pupils  of  Congregation  de  Notre  Dame,  Glau- 
cester  St.,  Ottawa.  The  number  of  stories  submitted  was  most 
encouraging,  and  the  stories  were  exceptionally  well  written. 
The  Ontario  Chapter  extends  congratulations  and  best  wishes 
for  a  continuance  of  these  splendid  efforts.  Mrs.  H  T.  Roesler^ 
Governor;  Mrs.  J.  A.  Thompson,  Chairman  Educational  Com- 
mittee. 

#       *       *       *       # 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  T.  Kernahan,  of  Dale  Ave.,  and  their 
daughters,  sailed  from  Montreal  for  Romte,  to  be  present  for 
the  canonization  of  the  Canadian  Martyrs,  June  29th.  Mrs. 
Kernahan  will  represent  the  Catholic's  Women's  League  of  the 
airchiocese  of  Toronto  at  the  coming  pilgrimage  and  Mr.  Ker- 
nahan will  be  the  representative  of  the  Knights  of  Columbus. 
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The  Alumnae  Bridge  and  Tea  held  at  St.  Joseph's  Con- 
vent on  Tuesday,  April  29th,  was  a  much-enjoyed  social  func- 
tion. Bridge  was  played  in  the  large,  airy  Auditorium.  When 
scores  were  called  and  prizes  awarded,  the  players  proceeded 
to  the  Alumnae  rooms,  where  dainty  and  appetizing  refresh- 
ments were  served.  Presiding  at  the  artistically  appointed  tea 
tables  were  Mrs.  James  E.  Day,  Mrs.  W.  Kernahan,  Mrs.  Fred. 
O'Connor  and  Mrs.  Tom  McCarron. 

Mrs.  C.  E.  Sullivan,  of  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  was  the  house 
guest  of  Mrs.  F.  J,  Sullivan  during  the  last  week  of  April,  and 
with  her  hostess  and  party  was  present  for  the  Bridge  Party. 


Weddings. 

The  marriage  of  Dorothea  Cronin,  daughter  of  Mr,  and 
Mrs.  P.  F.  Cronin,  to  Mr.  Michael  Byrnes,  of  Collingwood,  was 
solemnized  on  Saturday,  May  17th,  in  the  Church  of  Saint  St. 
Francis  of  Assisi,  Toronto.  Rev.  Father  William  McCann  as- 
sisted by  Rev,  Father  O'Brien  of  Collingwood,  celebrated  the 
Nuptial  High  Mass. 

The  Church  of  Our  Lady  of  Lourdes,  Toronto,  was  the 
scene  of  an  interesting  wedding  on  Saturday,  May  17th,  when 
Helen  Frances,  second  daughter  of  Mrs.  Navin  and  the  late 
Mr.  T,  Harry  Navin^  became  the  bride  of  George  Cope  Lawlor, 
son  of  Mr,  and  Mrs.  John  Michael  Lawlor,  Toronto.  The  Nup- 
tial Mass  was  celebrated  by  Reverend  Father  Kelly. 

At  the  Church  of  St.  Catherine,  St.  Catharines,  Ont.,  on 
Saturday,  May  24th,  Patricia,  daughter  of  Mrs.  Acres  and  the 
late  Mr.  J.  J.  Acres,  was  united  in  marriage  with  John  Fitz- 
gerald, son  of  Dr.  and  Mrs.  J.  C.  Fitzgerald,  St.  Catharines. 
Rt  Rev.  Mgr,  Morris  officiated  at  the  nuptial  ceremony.. 

At  St,  Michael's  College,  on  Saturday,  June  11th,  Miss 
Frantza  Mary,  daughter  of  the  late  John  Stephen  Kormann 
and   Mrs.   Kormann,   became   the    bride   of   Mr.   Eric   Conant 


76 ST.    JOSEPH   LILIES 

Walton-Ball,  second  son  of  Dr.  and  Mrs.  William.  H,  Walton- 
Ball. 

Rev.  Father  Roche,  uncle  of  the  bride,  performed  the 
marriage  ceremony. 

*      *       *       *       * 

Rev.  Father  W.  A.  Egan,  new  Pastor  of  the  Church  of  Our 
Lady  of  Perpetual  Help,  Moore  Park,  was  the  guest  of  honour 
at  a  Subscription  Tea  Party  at  the  home  of  Mrs.  Tom.  Mc- 
Carron,  when  his  hostesses  included  Mrs.  Harold  Murphy,  Mrs. 
B.  L.  Monkhouse,  Mrs.  Fred.  T.  Walsh,  Miss  Anna  Heck  and 
Miss  May  Orr.  Despite  the  very  inclement  weather  a  large 
number  of  the  Church  members  called  to  meet  Father  Egan. 

The  tea  table,  festive  with  spring  flowers,  was  presided 
over  by  Mrs.  Harry  Roesler,  Mrs.  Fred.  Tremble,  Miss  D.  Mc- 
Carron  and  Mrs.  Halligan. 

Not  for  many  years  have  the  ladies  of  the  Lakeview  Golf 
Club  been  favored  with  such  a  day  as  they  had  for  their  offi- 
cial opening  on  May  8th.  The  course  was  most  attractive 
and  many  lovers  of  the  game  were  out  for  the  occasion.  Fol- 
lowing the  golf  game  a  delightful  tea  party  was  held  in  the 
lounge  room.  Quantities  of  spring  flowers  filled  the  many 
silver  trophies  seen  here  and  there  throughout  the  club-house. 
The  tea  table  was  most  inviting — a  basket  filled  with  Talisman 
roses,  purple  iris  and  forsythia  bloom,  encircled  with  delicate 
pink  tulle  formed  the  centre  -piece,  French  glass  candlesticks 
with  orchid-coloured  candles  added  to  the  decoration.  Mrs. 
Tom  McCarron,  president,  and  Mrs.  George  Wilson,  vice-presi- 
dent, poured  tea  and  coffee.  Assisting  were  Miss  Frances,  cap- 
tain, and  the  Executive. 

***** 

When  fifty-eight  young  women  assembled  in  the  King  Ed- 
ward Hotel  to  organize  the  Toronto  branch  of  the  Twentieth 
Century  Liberal  Association  of  Canada,  Mrs.  Turner  Skaith, 
who  took  the  chair  and  was  later  elected  president,  expressed 
great  pleasure  at  the  enthusiasm  shown  by  those  who  had 
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come  to  form  a  unit  in  the  Dominion  wide  organization.  Other 
ladies  elected  to  office  were :  Miss  Nancy  McDougald,  vice- 
president;  Miss  Helen  Monkhouse,  recording  secretary;  Miss 
Margaret  Hunt,   recording   secretary ;   Miss   Eleanor  "Warde, 

counselor. 

^     *     *     *     * 

Mrs.  James  E.  Day  and  Miss  C.  "VVhalen  have  been  elected 
to  the  Board  of  Directors  for  the  Catholic  Charities. 

Miss  Eva  Grout  and  Miss  Mary  Sheedy  entertained  at  a 
bridge  and  handkerchief  shower  for  Miss  Dorothy  Ann  Mc- 
Enaney,  preceding  her  marriage  to  Mr.  John  Shepherd. 

M^  M.  M,  ^  M^ 

Congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Arthur  Holmes  on  the 
birth  of  a  baby  boy — Arthur. 

To  Dr.  and  Mrs.  J.  R.  McRae  (Margaret  Calvert)  on  the 
coming  to  them  of  a  little  baby  girl — Mary  Louise. 

And  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  Lowe  (Mary  Edith  Roque) 
on  the  arrival  at  their  home  of  a  baby  daughter — Mary  Willoed. 


Miss  May  Morrow  has  returned  from  a  delightful  visit  with 
her  sister,  Mrs.  McMillan,  in  St.  Louis,  Mo.,  and  is  now  on  the 
way  to  Rome,  Italy,  to  be  present  at  the  canonization  of  the 
Canadian  Martyrs  on  June  29th. 

Miss  M.  King,  of  Montreal,  stopped  off  to  visit  Mrs.  B..L. 
Monkhouse,  on  her  way  to  Bayfield  and  Stratford. 

June  3rd,  the  largest  and  most  spectacular  of  the  season's 
festivities  took  place  at  the  Government — Charley  Park,  when 
the  many  invited  guests  crowded  the  lawns  at  the  party  given 
by  His  Honor,  the  Lieut.-Governor  and  Mrs.  W.  D.  Ross. 
From  three  o'clock  the  motors  drove  through  the  gates  up  the 
winding  drive,  from  which  a  long,  red  carpet  led  to  the  canopy 


78 ST.   JOSEPH    LILIES 

under  which  His  Honor  and  Mrs.  Ross  received.  It  was  a  per- 
fect day  for  a  garden  party.  Among  the  guests  were  Mrs, 
James  Keenan,  Miss  Margaret  Keenan,  Mrs.  W.  A,  McGuire, 
Mrs.  H.  E.  Moore,  Mrs.  D.  G.  Fitzgerald,  Miss  Marie  Macdon- 
nell,  Mrs.  Tom.  MeCarron,  Mrs.  H.  Harkins,  Mrs,  Hugh  Ryan, 
Miss  McGrath  and  Miss  Helen  McGrath,  Mrs.  F.  Devins,  Mrs, 
A.  J,  McDonough  and  Mrs.  Arthur  Kelly. 


Oordial  congratulations  to  Doreen  Smith  and  Carmel  Losies, 
who  this  year  obtained  Master  of  Arts  degree,  University  of 
Toronto. 


The  prayers  of  our  readers  are  requested  for  the  happy 
repose  of  these  our  recently  deceased  friends :  Mrs.  Perry 
(Nellie  Cashman),  Mr.  Armand  F,  Teefy,  Mr,  Francis  Morrow, 
Mr.  James  Glynn,  Mr.  Dignan,  Mr,  Greierbiehl,  Mr,  Patrick 
Cass,  Mr,  William  Roche,  Mr.  Henry  Foote,  Mr.  C.  J.  Kidd, 
Mrs.  John  P.  Quinilan  (Minnie  Bourke),  Mrs.  George  Williams, 
Mrs.  W.  Kader,  Mrs.  Catherine  Scanlon,  Mrs.  Bridget  Keeney, 
Mrs.  Hogan,  Mr.  William  Fraime,  Mr.  M.  J.  Casserly,  Mr.  Vin- 
cent Fayle,  Mr.  W.  J,  Northgrave,  Mrs,  Charles  J,  Thompson, 
Master  David  Pape,  Mr.  Patrick  Hayes,  Mrs.  Michael  McNa- 
mara.  Eternal  rest  grant  to  them,  0  Lord,  and  perpetual  light 
shine  upon  them ! 
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Soft  mist  o'er  the  campus  lies 
Touched  to  colour  by  the  setting  sun, 
Light  with  a  struggle  slowly  dies — 
'Tis  days  decease. 

Here  Avithin  these  dear  loved  college  walls 
I  sit  and  gaze  in  pensive  mien 
While  night  around  me  swiftly  falls — 
The  last  night. 

And  tears  of  sorrow  fill  my  eyes 
To  part  from  all  these  cherished  bonds, 
It  were  as  though  something  of  me  dies 
In  parting. 

But  noAv  the  purple  cloak  of  night 
Around  me  draws  its  soothing  folds, 
The  stars  are  jewelled  clasps  all  bright 
With  memories. 

For  treasured  I  shall  always  keep 
The  memories  of  these  happy  days 
And  so  I'm  lulled  to  peaceful  sleep — 
In  sorrow. 

But,  with  the  first  glimmer  of  the  dawn 
The  high,  ambitions  vaunting  dreams 
Sound  hope  of  joys  yet  to  be  born — 
To-morrow. 

Basil  Herbert. 
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EXAMINATION  RESULTS   OF   ST.   JOSEPH'S   COLLEGE 

IN  THE  FACULTY  OF  ARTS,  UNIVERSITY 

OF  TORONTO. 

PRIZE  LIST  AND  DISTINCTIONS. 

Prize  for  Proficiency,  Pass  Courses,  Grade  A,  Fourth  Year — 
Miss  Catherine  Smyth. 

Prize  for  Latin  in  Fourth  Year — Miss  Catherine  Smyth. 
Alumni  Prize  for  Eno:lish    in    the    Third    Year — Miss  Helen 
Knowlton. 

Prize  for  Proficiency  in  Second  Year  Modern  Lang-uagres — Miss 
Jennie  Farley. 

Mahon  Prize  for  First  Year  Honour  English — Miss  Eugenie 
Hartmann. 

Scholarship  For  Student  Obtaining  First  Cla'ss  Honours  in 
Honour  Course — Miss  Jennie  Farley,  Miss  Clair  Quinlan. 

Fourth  Year. 

CLASSICS— Class  III.:  Miss  Gertrude  O'Malley,  Miss  Alice 
Quinlan. 

MODERN  LANGUAGES— Class  II.:  Miss  Marie  Crean; 
Class  III. :    Miss  Mercedes  French. 

HOUSEHOLD  ECONOMICS-Class  III. :    Miss  Helen  Farrell. 

PASS  COURSE— Grade  A :  Miss  Catherine  Smyth.  Grade  B : 
Miss  Aileen  Berney,  Miss  En's  Harrino:ton.  Grade  C :  Miss 
Julienne  Gauthier,  Miss  Katherine  Harris,  Miss  Theresa 
McDonald,  Miss  Bernadine  Simpson.  Without  Grading — 
Miss  Alma  LaForest,  Miss  Winifred  Parke  (Philosophy), 
Miss  Eleanor  McBride  (Latin). 
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Third  Year. 

ENGLISH  AND  HISTORY— ClaJss  II. :  Miss  Eileen  O'Brien. 
Class  III. :    Miss  Isabed  O'Rouirke. 

MODERN  LANGUAGES— Class  II. :  Miss  Mary  DesRo«her, 
Miss  Marybel  Qiiinn,  Miss  Helen  Dolan,  Miss  Wilhelminia 
Kellar.    Class  III. :    Miss  Elizabeth  Miller. 

PASS  COURSE— Grade  B :  Miss  Helen  Knowlton,  Miss  Cath- 
erine Carroll^  Miss  Margaret  Downey.  Grade  C :  Miss 
Anna  MeLinden,  Miss  Helen  Mahon,  Miss  Mary  Gardner, 
Miss  Elizabeth  Cooney,  Miss  Victoria  Qninlan,  Miss  Mar- 
garet Gaughan  (Chemistry).  Aegrotat:  Miss  Marie  Mc- 
Ganry 

Second  Year. 

Classics — Class  II. :    Constance  Hinds 

Class  III. :  Miss  Lorraine  Paterson,  Miss  Dorothea  Green- 
ing. 

English  and  History — ^Class  III. :    Miss  Bemita  Miller. 

Modern  Languages — Class  I. :  Miss  Jennie  Farley;  Class 
II. :  Miss  Pauline  Bondy,  Miisis  Loretto  McGarry, 
Miss  Eileen  Battle.  Class  III.:  Miss  Willie  Ann 
Luckett,  Misis  Ronona  LaPlante  (Religious  Knowledge). 
Transferred  to  Pass  Course :  Miss  Philomena  McDon- 
ald. 

Mathematics  and  Physics:  Transferred  to  the  Pass 
Course:     Miss  Evelyn  Sciilly   (English). 

Pass  Course — Grade  C :  Miss  Agnes  Costello,  Mi'ss  Jean- 
ette  Naud,  Miss  Ella  Coughlin  (French),  Miss  Eileen 
Harrison  (Eng.),  Miss  Patricia  Cashman  (Religioois 
Knowledge). 

Household  Science — Grade  B :  Miss  Kathleen  Peck,  Miss 
Norma  Coughlin. 
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Honour  Houselio'ld  Science — Transferred     to     the     Pass 
Course :    Miss  Katherine  Grleason, 

Occasional — Miss  Jessie   Grant:     Passed    in    Honour 
French  and  Pass  Spanish. 

First  Year. 
CLASSICS. 

Class  I. :    Miss  Claire  Quinlan. 

HONOUR  LATIN  AND  FRENCH. 

Class  II. :    Miss  Margaret  Ilussey,  Miss  Irene  Baxter. 

MODERN  LANGUAGES. 

Class  II. :     Miss  Eugenie  Hartmann,  ]\Iiss  Clerese  Hart- 
man.      B.L. :    Miss  Rose  Burns. 

ENGLISH  AND  HISTORY. 

Class  II. :     Miss  Lucille  McAlpine. 
.    Class  III. :     Miis'S  Josephine  Lynch,  Miss  Alma  McKenna. 

HOUSEHOLD  ECONOMICS. 

Transferred  to  Pass  Course :     Miss  Eileen  Crover. 

MATHEMATICS  AND  PHYSICS. 
B.L. :    ]\Iiss  Marguerite  Hayes. 

PASS  COURSE. 

Grade  C:    Miss  Mary  Palmer. 

W.G. :    Miss  Helen  O'Donnell,  Miss  Laura  Richardson,  Miss 

Alberta  Spreen  (Eng.),  Miss  Eileen  O'Sullivan  (Math., 

Gen.  Science),  Miss  Georgina  Woods  (Maths.,  Spanish). 

Occasional:     Miss  Mary  Kernahan  passed  in  English 

and  French. 
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GRADUATION   DAY  AT  ST.  JOSEPH'S 

COLLEGE 

On  Friday,  June  6,  Convocation  Day  at  the  University  of 
Toronto,  thirteen  graduates  of- St.  Joseph's  College,  Queen's 
Park  Creseent,  received  the  degrees  of  Bachelor  of  Arts. 

In  the  morning  the  graduating  class  assisted  at  Holy  Mass 
and  received  Holy  Communion  in  the  CoWege  Chapel,  and  was 
afterwards  entertained  at  breakfast.  After  Convocation  the 
graduates,  with  their  parents  and  friends  were  the  guests  of 
the  Staff  at  a  delightful  tea-party,  which  was  served  on  the 
spacious  verandah  overlooking  the  Coillege  garden.  The  tabtes, 
with  their  pretty  floral  decorations,  the  graduates  in  cap  and 
gown  and  hood,  the  garden  of  gayly  colored  iris,  peonies  and 
bridal  wreath,  combined  in  making  a  picturesque  scene.  Tea 
was  followed  by  Benediction  'of  the  Blesised  Sacrament,  given 
by  the  Rev.  E.  J.  McCorkell,  Superior  of  St.  Michael's  Col- 
lege, who  afterwards  addressed  the  graduates  and  their  friends. 
In  his  usiial  earnest  and  convincing  manner.  Father  McCorkell 
exhorted  the  graduates  to  be  true  to  the  ideals  that  had  been 
placed  before  them,  and  to  remember  that  whereas  they  had 
bestowed  honor  on  their  college  by  winning  honors  at  the  Unr 
versity,  the  highest  honor  they  would  confer  on  their  Alma 
Mater  would  be  by  living  noble  lives,  characterized  by  the  vir- 
tues of  true  Catholic  life,  which  they  had  he/Id  up  to  them  by 
their  religious  teachers. 
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ST.    JOSEPH'S   COLLEGE   STUDENTS    WHO    HAVE    OB- 
TAINED DEGREES  FROM  THE  UNIVERSITY 
OF  TORONTO,  1914-1930. 

1.  Agnes  Murphy,  B.A 1914 — Sister  Mary  Agnes, 

M.A 1925        St.  Joseph's  Convent, 

Toronto. 

2.  Emily  Johnston,  BA 1915 — Sister  M.  Josephine, 

B.Paed 1924        St.  Joseph's  Convent, 

Toronto. 

3.  Mary  McSweeney,  B.A..  .1915— Sister  M.  St.  Charles, 

St.  Joseph's  Convent, 
Vancouver,  B.C. 

4.  Madeline  Burns,  B.A 1916— Mrs.  C.  E.  Eraser, 

7  Avalon  Blvd., 
Birehcliffs  P.O.,  Ont. 

5.  Eileen  Dowdall,  B.A 1917—36  Earl  St.,  Toronto. 

Home:  Almonte,  Ont. 

6.  Emily  Quigley,  B.A 1917— 

Home :  Penetanguishene,  Ont. 

7.  Muriel  Gendron,  B.A 1917— Parry  Sound  Collegiate. 

Home :  Penetanguishene,  Ont. 

8.  Florence  Quinlan,  B.A..  .1917— Lecturer  in  Physics, 
Home :  1  Delisle  Ave.,  University  of  Toronto. 

Toronto 

9.  Kathleen  Gilmour,  B.A. . .  1918— Mrs.  M.  E.  O'Grady, 

187  Pearson  Ave., 
Toronto. 

10.  GeraldineKorman,  B.A..  .1918 — Sister  Mary  Alicia, 

St.  Joseph's  Convent, 
Toronto. 

11.  Mary  Hodgins,   B.A 1918— Sister  St.  Leonard, 

St.  Joseph's  Convent, 
Toronto. 

12.  Edna  Madden,  B.A 1918— 

Home :  Penetanguishene,  Ont. 

13.  Madeline  Murphy,  B.A..  .1918— Sister  Mary  Augusta, 

St.  Joseph's  Convent, 
Toronto. 
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14.  Helen  Duggan,  B.A 1919— 

Home :   10  Vermont   Ave., 

Toronto. 

15.  Marion  Allen,  B.A 1919— Mrs.  Stephen  H.  O'Brien, 

932  King  St.  East. 
Hamilton,  Ont. 

16.  Theresa  Murphy.  B.A. .  .  .  1919— On  Staif  Stamford  High 
Home:   239   Melita   Ave.,  School, 

Toronto.  Niagara  Falls,  Ont. 

17.  GeraldineO'Connor,B.A..  191 9— Harriet  Jndson,  Y.W.C.A., 

50  Nevin  St., 
Brooklyn,  N.Y. 

18.  Mathilde  Sears,  B.A 1919— On  Staff  Scarboro  High 

Home  :    647  Euclid  Ave.,  School, 

Toronto.  Scarboro,  Ont. 

19.  Frances  Whalen,  B.A..  .  .1919— Mrs.  J.  Ryan 

Peterborough,  Ont. 

20.  Emily  Foy,  B.A 1919— On  Staff  Port  Hope 

Home :     163   Concord  Ave.,  Collegiate, 

Toronto.  Port  Hope,  Ont. 

21.  Anna  MacKerrow,  B.A..  .1920— Mrs.  F.  R.  C.  Patterson, 

Overlook  Apartments, 
Lorain,  Ohio. 

22.  Ruth  Agnew,  B.A 1920— Professor  of  English, 

M.A 1921        Smith  College, 

Northampton,  Mass. 

23.  Frances  Ronan,  B.A 1920— Sister  M.  St.  Fergus, 

B.Paed 1925        St.  Joseph's  Convent, 

Toronto. 

24.  Winifred  Schenck,  B.Ss.  .1920 — Instructress  in  Household 
Home:    23  York  St.,   St.  Science,    McDonald 

Catharines,  Ont.  Institute,  Guelph,  Ont. 

25.  Cleo  Coghlan,  B.A 1921— 

Home:   1390  Laurier  Ave., 

Vancouver,  B.C. 

26.  Mrs.  Lillian  Charlebois,  B.A.,  —On  High  School  Staff, 

1921         Haileybury,  Ont. 

27.  Susan  McCormack,  B.A..  1921— Mrs.  F.  Halloran, 

521  Markham  St., 
Toronto. 
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28.  Elizabeth  O'Meara,  B.A..  .1921— Sister  M.  Loretto, 

St.  Joseph's  Convent, 
Toronto. 

29.  Kathleen  O'Brien,  B.A..  .1921— Sister  M.  Emmerentia, 
M.A 1922        St.  Joseph's  Convent, 

Toronto. 

30.  Irene  O'Mallev,  B.A 1921— Sister  M.  St.  John, 

M.A 1924         St.  Joseph's  Convent, 

Toronto. 

31.  Mary  Whalen,  B.A 1911— Sister  M.  Perpetua, 

M.A 1924        St.  Joseph's  Convent, 

Toronto. 

32.  Wanola  Collins,  B.A 1922— Mrs.  Frank  Servais, 

17  James  St.,  Toronto. 

33.  Catherine  Tuffy,  B.A 1922— Sister  M.  Bernard, 

M.A 1925        St.  Joseph's  Convent, 

Toronto. 

34.  Kathleen  O'Leary,  B.A..  .1922— Sister  M.  *St.  Catherine, 

S.S.J. ,  Sacred  H.  Con., 
London,  Ont. 

35.  Mary  McCardle,  B.A 1922— On  High  School  Staff, 

Home :    Linwood,  Ont.  Mimico,  Ont. 

36.  Agnes  Simpson,  B.A 1922— On  High  School  Staff, 

Home:  Port  McNicholl,  Ont.  Midland,  Ont. 

37.  Naomi  Gibson,  B.A 1922 — Secretary  Dominion 

Home  :  Scarth  Road,  Toronto.  Securities. 

38.  Lillian  Latchford,  B.A..  .1923— Staff  St.  Joseph's  College 
Home :    359  Brock  Ave.,  School. 

Toronto. 

39.  Ernestine  Gravelle,  B.A..  1923— Sister  M.  St.  Peter. 
M.A 1925        St.  Joseph's  Convent, 

Toronto. 

40.  Veronica  Ashbrook,  BA..1923 — 
Home :    308  E.  Wheeling  St., 

Washington,  Pa. 

.41.  Vera   Gibbs,   B.A 1923— 

Home  :    499A  Brock  Ave., 
Toronto. 

42.  Monita  McDonald,  B.A..  .1923— Clerk  in  Imperial  Insur- 
Home:   182  St.  Clair  Ave.  E.,  ance, 

Toronto.  Toronto. 
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43.  Laura  Wilson,  B.A 1923 -Mrs.  Heylan, 

On  Midland  High  School 
Staff,  Toronto. 

44.  Dorotthy  Agnew,   B.A...  1923— 

Home  :   72  Gardner  Ave., 
Allston,  Mass.,  U.S.A. 

45.  Lois  Gibson,  B.A — Mrs.  J.  Murphy, 

44  Granfield  Ave., 
Chieapee,   Mass.,  U.S.A. 

46.  Evelyn  Burke,  B.A 1924— On  Staff  Collegiate 

Home :   116  Henderson  Ave.,  Institute, 

Ottawa.  Niagara  Falls,  Ont. 

47.  Mary  Dobell,  B.A 1924— 

Home :  195  Leslie  St.,  Toronto. 

48.  Isabel  MeCormack,  B.A. .  .  1924— 
Home :    Battlefield,  Sask. 

49.  Eleanor  Murray,  B.A 1924— 

6  Springbank  Avenue, 

Bireheliffe,  Searboro,  One. 

50.  Averille  Kavanagh.  B.A..1924 — Mrs.  Roy  Kennedy, 

15  Erie  Ave., 
London,  Ont. 

51.  Anna  Bauer,  B.A 1925 — Sister  Stanislaus,  S.S.J., 

Sacred  Heart  Convent, 
London,  Ont. 

52.  Helen  Kramer,  B.A 1925— Mrs.  Tom  Kelly, 

Forest  Hills,   N.Y. 

53.  May  Benoit,  B.A 1925— Mrs.  E.  D.  O'Brien, 

Sudbury,  Ont. 

54.  Muriel    English,    B.A.. .  .1925— On  Staff  of  the  Historical 
Home  :   94  Pleasant  Blvd.,  Museum, 

Toronto.  Bloor  St.,  Toronto. 

55.  Madeline   Enright,   B. A..  1925 — Mrs.  J.  Trepanier, 

Brampton,  Ont. 

56.  Anna   Hayes,   B.A 1925— High  School  Staff, 

Home :    306  Wright  Ave.,  St.  George,  Ont. 

Toronto. 

57.  Grace   Houlihan,   B.A....1925— 
Home :    90  Garden  Ave,, 

Toronto. 
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58.  Catharine  Kehoe,  B.A.. .  .1925— On  High  School  Staff, 
Home :  Bolton,  Ont.  Gananoque,  Ont. 

59.  Blanche  Larochelle,  B.A;.  1925— Sister  Marie  Theree, 

St.  Joseph's  Convent, 
Toronto. 

60.  Kathleen  McNally,  B.A..  .1925— Sister  St.  Armand, 

St.  Joseph's  Convent, 
Toronto. 

61.  Constance  Shannon,  B.A..  1925— Mrs.  Wm.  B.  Greenwood, 

North  Bay,  Ont. 

62.  Clara   Moore,   B.A 1925— Mrs.  Nolan, 

Alliston,  Ont. 

63.  Kathleen  Young,  B.A.. .  .1925— Glebe  Collegiate  Institute, 
Home :    8  Valleyfield  Gds.,  Ottawa,  Ont. 

Toronto  9. 

64.  Isobel  Pamphilion,  B.A..  .1925— Mrs.  Basil  Ryan, 

112  Spruce  St.,  Toronto. 

65.  Pauline  Blake,  B.A 1926— Sister  M.   Dominica, 

St.  Joseph's  Convent, 
Toronto. 

66.  Camilla  Coumans,  B.A. . .  1926— 

67.  Margaret  Crummy,  B.A..  1926 -Office  of  Minister  of  Mines, 
Home:    542  Euclid  Ave.,  Parliament  Buildings, 

Toronto,  Toronto. 

68.  Grace   Cooney,  B.A.. .  . .  .1926— On  High  School  Staff, 

Home:    St.  Catharines,  One.  Windsor,  Ont. 

69.  Mary  Coughlin,  B.A 1926— On  High  School  Staff, 

Home:    37  Erskine  Ave.,  Tweed,  Ont. 

Toronto. 

70.  Norma  Duft'y,  B.A 1926— 

Home :   151  Wellington  St., 

Hamilton,  Ont. 

71.  Lillian  Duggan,  B.A 1926— On  High  School  Staff, 

Home :   84  Mineral  Springs  Gait,   Ont. 

Road,  Buffalo,  N.Y. 

72.  Marie   Foley,   B.A 1926— Mrs.  J.  A.  Garvey, 

1705  Bloor  St..  W. 
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73.  Helen  Kernahan,  B.A.. .  .1926— Mrs.  Arthur  Holmes, 

80  Chatsworth  Drive, 
Toronto. 

74.  Eleanor  McCarthy,  B.A...  1926— 
Home :   558  Bruce  Ave., 

Windsor,  Ont. 

75.  Helena  McCarthy,  B.A..  .1926— On  High  School  Staff, 
Home  :   Dixie,  Ont.  Port  Rowan,  Ont. 

76.  Rita   O'Grady,  B.A 1926— 

M.A 1929 

Home:   172  Leslie  St., 

Toronto. 

77.  Gertrude  Quinlan,  B.A..  .1926— Ecole  Normale  Staff, 
Home:    184  Walmer  Rd.,  Nicolet,  P.Q. 

Toronto. 

78.  Ida  Wicket,  B.A 1926— 

Home  :   35  Deer  Park  Cres., 

Toronto. 

79.  Camilla  Wright,  B.A 1926— 

Home :    39  Langley  Ave., 

Toronto. 

80.  Loretto  Bradley,  B.A 1927— College  of  Education. 

Home :   Farrellton,  Quebec. 

81.  Norine  Wiley,  B.A 1927— On  Staff  High  School, 

Home:    235  Main  St.,  Vanleek  Hill. 

Weston,  Ont. 

82.  Eileen  Young,  B.A 1927— Sister  Bernita. 

St.  Joseph's-on-the-Lake, 
Scarboro,  Ont. 

83.  Dorothy  O'Connor,  B.A...  1927— On  Staff  Glebe  Collegiate 
Home :    Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Ont.         Institute, 

Ottawa,  Ont. 

84.  Regina   Harrison,   B.A..  .1927— On  High  School  Staff, 
Home:    Tamworth,  Ont.  Mimico,  Ont. 

85.  Doreen  Smith,  B.A 1927— Staff  of  Household 

M.A 1930        Economics, 

Home:    43  Jackman  Ave.,  TJniver.sity  of  Toronto. 

Toronto. 
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86.  Bessie   Dunn,   B.A 1928— Staft'   of  Lakefield 

Home  :    91  Strathmore  Blvd.,  Collegiate. 

Toronto. 

87.  Mary  Fitzgerald,  B.A 1928— Monastery  of  the  Precious 

Blood,  St.  Joseph,  St., 
Toronto. 

88.  Gladys   Graham,   B.A.. .  .1928— StafiP  of  Continuation 
Home:    111   Coady  Ave.,  School, 

Toronto.  Russell,  Ont. 

89.  Alice  Hayes,  B.A 1928— 

Home  :     133  Crescent  Rd., 

Toronto. 

90.  Marion  Hayes,  B.A 1928— Staff  of  High  School, 

Home:    Smith's  Falls,  Ont.  Cobalt,  Ont. 

91.  Ida  Jones,  B.A 1928— Staff  of  Glebe  Collegiate, 

Home:   Ottawa,  Ont.  Ottawa,  Ont. 

92.  Rachel  Kelly,  B.A 1928— 

Home :    158  St.  Clair  Ave.  E., 

Toronto. 

93.  Helen  Monkhouse,  B. A..  .1928— College  of  Education. 
Home  :    202  Rosedale  Heights, 

Toronto. 

94.  Mary  McNamara,  B.A..  .1928— On  Staff  of  High  School, 
Home:   Niagara  Falls,  Ont.  Durham,  Ont. 

95.  Mary  McGarvey,  B.A 1928— College  of  Education. 

Home  :    223  Davenport  Rd., 
Toronto. 

96.  Anita  Murphy,  B.A 1928— 

Home  :   Mount  Forest,  Ont. 

97.  Anna  O'Brien,  M.A 1929— Post    Graduate   Work, 

Home :   303  Davenport  Rd.,  Catholic  University  of 

Toronto.  America. 

98.  Edith  Quinlan,  B.A 1928— 

Home :     Barrie,  Ont. 

99.  Margaret  Thompson,  B.A. 1928 — Secretary,   Dominion 

Securities,   Toronto. 
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100.  Irene  Berhalter,  B.A..  .  .1929— 
Home:    Thorold,  Ont. 

101.  Loretto  Breen,  B.A 1929— College  of  Education. 

Home :    13  Ravenal  St., 

Toronto. 

102.  Lorraine  A.  Driscoll,B.A.1929— College  of  Education. 

103.  Dorothy  A.  Enright,B.A.1929— 
Home :    30  Woodlawn  Ave., 

Toronto. 

104.  Kath.  A.  Kernahan,  B.A..1929-^ 
Home:    26  Elm  Ave., 

Toronto. 

105.  Mary  McCarthy,  B.A...  1929— 
Home : 

106.  Theresa  McDonald,  B.A..1929— 
Home :    Weston,  Ont. 

107.  Mary  McCarthy,  B.A..  .1929— Sister  M.  Alexandrine, 

St.  Joseph's  Convent, 
Toronto. 

108.  Alma  La  Forest,  B.A...  1930— 
Home:  South  Porcupine,  Ont. 

109.  Gertrude  O'Malley,  B.A..1930— 
Home :    Collingwood,   Ont. 

110.  Alice  Quinlan,  B.A 1930    - 

Home :    Barrie,  Ont. 

111.  Marie  Crean,  B.A 1930— 

Home  :    1418  Yonge  St., 

Toronto. 

112.  Helen  Farrell,  B.A 1930— 

Home  :    141  Rosemount  Ave., 

Toronto. 

113.  Ena  Harrington,  B.A....1930— 
Home:   272  Queen  St  E., 

Toronto. 

114.  Aileen  Berney,  B.A 1930— 

Home :   108  Balsam  Ave., 

Toronto. 
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115.  Julienne  Gauthier,  B.A..1930— 
Home :   237  Wellesley  St., 

Toronto. 

116.  Bernadine  Simpson,  B.A.1930— 
Home  :   Port  McNiclioll,  Ont. 

117.  Katherine  Harris,  B.A. .  .  1930— 
Home :    127  Gleneairn  Ave., 

Toronto. 

118.  Mercedes  French,  B.A..  .1930— 
Home :   Brechin,  Ont. 

119.  Catherine  Smyth,  B.A...  1930— 
Home:     Thorold,  Ont. 

120.  Winifred  Parke,  B.A..  .  .1930— 
Home  :    37  River  St.,  Toronto. 

121.  Eleanor  McBride,  B.A...  1930— 
Home:    145  Havelock  St., 

Toronto. 
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MY  KINGDOM. 

I'm  wand 'ring   thro'   the   woods  now, 

My  dog  is  at  my  side, 
I'm  wand 'ring  deep  in  beauty, 

That  sordid  things  can't  hide. 

The  cool  green  branches  waving, 

Make  a  stately  canopy, 
The  bushes,  small  and  flowered. 

Are  here  to  tend  on  me. 

A  soft  white  wreath  of  bloodroot, 

Forms  my  kingly  crown 
I  move  it,  oh  so  lovingly 

Straying  o'er  the  lawn. 

I'm  like  unto  a  king. 

In  his  most  lovely  bower. 
My  minister,  my  dog. 

My  sceptre  is— a  flower. 

F.    Delaplante,   Form    lA, 
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TWENTY  YEARS  AFTER. 

And  this,  girls,  is  a  former  pupil  of  mine,  a  pupil  I  taught 
in  this  very  room,  exactly  twenty  years  ago.  At  the  Sister's 
introduction  nineteen  young  ladies  looked  at  me,  inquiringly, 
mentally  catalogued  me,  and  smiled  weakly.  ''Another  an- 
tique," they  thought,  ''another  of  that  class  of  1929-1930  come 
back  to  see  her  Alma  Mater,  and  incidentally  to  tell  us  how 
greatly  girls  have  deteriorated  in  the  last  twenty  years." 
By  stolen  glances  at  open  books  they  signified  that  as  far  as 
they  were  concerned  the  interview  was  at  an  end. 

For  me,  however,  these  school-girls  of  another  generation 
were  very  interesting.  Trying  to  be  affable,  I  inquired  what 
they  were  studying.  Amid  groans  I  was  told  "Geometry." 
"Well,  well,"  I  murmured,  "dear  old  Euclid!  I  always  loved 
him."  Warming  to  my  subject,  I  said  with  great  feeling, 
"Geometry,  girls,  will  give  you  the  ability  to  reason  clearly,  to 
think  logically,  to  be  unabashed  by  apparent  failure,  and  above 
all  to  try  and  try  again.  Besides  this  perhaps  some  day  in  a 
prison  cell,  in  solitary  confinement,  you  will  keep  your  mind 
in  perfect  balance  by  working  out,  on  the  walls  of  your  cell, 
some  propositions  in  Geometry,  For  this  Euclid  has  paved 
the  way." 

The  blank  faces  before  me  and  the  aghast  murmurs  that 
reached  my  ears,  indicated  that  I  had  made  a  "Faux  Pas," 
and  I  strove  to  tide  over  the  critical  moment  by  displaying  an 
exaggerated  interest  in  the  furnishings  of  the  room.  The 
Sister  came  to  my  aid  by  inviting  me  to  hear  some  oral  com- 
positions. I  assented  gratefully.  The  first  young  miss,  tall, 
blonde,  and  elegant,  rose  languidly,  sauntered  to  the  front 
of  the  room,  and  having  fixed  her  dress  to  suit  her  exacting 
taste,  in  a  piercing  falsetto,  gave  a  very  illuminating  discourse 
on  "Who  Killed  Cock  Robin?"  proving  quite  conclusively  that 
a  certain  Sparrow  was  the  assassin,  and  that  death  was  caused 
by  the  piercing  of  the  right  eye  by  some  sharp  object,  probably 
an  arrow. 
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Overcome  by  such  a  display  of  intelligence  in  one  so  younj^ 
and  tender,  I  hastily  left  the  room,  so  conscious  of  my  ignorance 
that  I  determined  to  take  a  night-school  course  without  delay, 
in  spite  of  the  fact  that  my  education  was  supposedly  complete 
twenty  years  before. 

Margaret  Gillooly,  Form  IV. A. 


CHARACTER  OF  BRUTUS. 

'^  'Twas  not  that  I  loved  Ceasar  less,    • 
But  that  I  loved  Rome  more." 

In  these  few  words  lies  the  keynote  to  the  life  of  Shake- 
speare's immortal  Brutus, — the  ideal  around  which  centered 
his  very  existence,  lending  colour  to  a  mighty  dream  whose 
ultimate  issue  would  result  in  the  freedom  of  his  beloved 
country  from  the  reign  of  the  tyrant.  "I  loved  Rome  more." 
What  a  tragedy  that  simple  phrase  contains !  For  we  can 
never  sound  the  depths  of  the  tragedy  that  was  Brutus'  life. 
A  man  in  whom  strength  and  weakness  were  so  strangely 
mingled,  the  kindest  and  most  human  of  men,  and  yet,  one 
who,  with  a  single  fell  blow  extinguished  the  life  of  his  friend, 
causing  terrible  destruction  to  the  country  he  adored.  To 
understand  him,  to  know  something  of  the  motives  which 
prompted  him,  one  must  learn  a  little  of  the  man  himself, — 
the  grievances  which  he  undertook  to  redress,  and  the  fierce 
spirit  of  the  times  against  which  he  struggled. 

Brutus  lived  in  an  age  which  would  have  affected  even 
the  character  of  an  ordinary  man.  But  to  one  endowed  with 
such  supersensitiveness,  with  lofty  ideals,  and  a  loyal  spirit  of 
patriotism,  it  proved  a  compelling  force  which  swept  him  on- 
wards, dazed,  bewildered,  lost  in  a  maelstrom  of  conflicting 
passions.  Imperial  Rome,  the  Empress  of  the  World — her 
beauty  and  her  majesty;  lofty  dreams  of  freeing  her  of  a 
Power  which  he  felt  would  one  day  bring  her  lower  than  the 
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dust.  These  were  the  thoughts  which  filled  the  mind  and 
heart  of  Brutus,  the  thoughts  which  caused  him  to  look  above 
the  unfurled  wings  of  the  Mistress  of  the  World  and  search 
in  the  stars  for  some  means  of  her  deliverance.  And  on  every 
side  of  him,  the  fickle  mob  of  Rome — the  commoners.  How 
could  they  understand  him,  the  scholar,  the  cultured  Roman, 
and  above  all,  the  dreamer.  They  who  cheered  in  one  breath 
the  hero  of  the  hour,  and  in  the  next  bowed  down  before  his 
conquerors — how  could  they  understand  Brutus'  constancy  to 
his  ideal?  •  They  loved  and  esteemed  him,  they  called  him 
"noble,"  but  they  never  understood.  There  was  only  one 
among  the  Romans  whose  shrewd  insight  into  the  human 
character  led  him  to  see  qualities  which  another  would  never 
even  have  suspected.  Cassius  saw  in  Brutus  the  clay  which  he 
might  mould  to  his  own  designs;  knew  his  susceptibility  to 
flattery,  and  in  spite  of  Brutus'  intense  devotion  to  Caesar, 
knew  that  his  love  for  Rome  was  so  fanatical  as  to  cause  him 
to  hesitate  at  nothing.  With  the  cunning  of  a  true  conspira- 
tor, Cassius  set  to  work  to  gradually  undermine  with  deception 
the  noblest  that  was  in  Brutus,  to  blind  him  to  his  own  personal 
affections. 

And  Brutus,  trying  vainly  to  distinguish  the  personal  from 
the  general,  turned  in  desperation  from  one  to  the  other.  He, 
himself,  was  not  blessed  with  that  insight  which  would  have 
opened  his  eyes  to  the  baser  motives  of  Cassius.  Strangely 
enough,  we  always  discover  that  those  good  in  themselves, 
see  nothing  but  good  in  another,  no  matter  how  evil  he  may 
be.  To  Brutus  there  was  no  thought  of  personal  gain,  ad- 
vancement or  renown.  Is  it,  then,  any  wonder  that  he  stum- 
bled blindly  into  a  net  of  malice  and  intrigue.  Was  it  weak- 
ness that  let  him  be  persuaded  to  down  Caesar?  I  think  not. 
Rather  an  unquestioning  belief  that  what  he  did  was  for  the 
best,  and  that  redress  would  surely  follow. 

What  else  but  fierce  love  of  country  amounting  almost  to 
an  obsession,  would  lead  a  man  to  kill  one  whom  he  loved? 
"Caesar  and  Brutus,"  the  two  names  are  synonymous,  evidence 
of  the  affection  they  bore  each  other. 
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How  terrible  must  have  been  Brutus'  awakening!  Picture, 
if  you  can,  the  agony  in  the  eyes  of  Caesar  when  he  uttered 
those  sad  words:  *'Et  tu,  Brute."  Imagine  also  the  agony  in 
the  heart  of  Brutus.  Then  it  must  have  been  that  better 
realization  and  remorse  swept  over  him,  as,  sword  in  hand, 
he  gazed  upon  Caesar  whom  he  had  betrayed,  and  the  fact 
that  he  had  no  personal  grievance  against  Caesar,  but  feared 
him  for  what  he  might  become  through  power,  must  have 
added  doubly  to  his  sufferings.     Misguided,  misunderstood. 

Yet,  all  throughout  the  play  it  seemed  inevitable  that  only 
some  such  calamity  could  summon  Brutus'  spirit  from  the 
clouds  and  bring  him  face  to  face  with  sordid  reality.  The 
very  weakness  of  his  impractibility  causes  us  to  be  in  sympathy 
with  him,  and  bemoan  the  fact  that  he  was  not  a  man  of  ac- 
tion, a  leader  of  men. 

Small  wonder  is  it  that  he  shows  an  entirely  new  side  of 
his  character  after  Caesar's  assassination.  To  a  man  blessed, 
or  cursed  with  a  vivid  imagination  what  tortures  must  he  have 
endured.  The  remembrance  of  that  terrible  scene  stamped  so 
vividly  upon  his  memory  must  have  caused  him  to  analyse  Cas- 
sius  more  clearly,  and  in  a  different  light  than  ever  before.  And 
then,  fresh  disillusionment — a  suspicion  of  the  evil  in  Cassius 
whom  he  had  trusted. 

Critics  claim  that  Brutus  blundered  once  too  often  in  allow- 
ing Antony  to  read  the  funeral  oration;  they  may  even  hint 
that  the  show  of  petulance  in  the  Quarrel  Scene  was  more  typi- 
cal of  the  man  than  his  far-famed  honor.  To  them  I  say  this, 
that  Brutus  was  not  a  god,  but  a  man  endowed  with  a  goodly 
portion  of  those  human  weaknesses  which  even  the  greatest 
of  us  share.  Here  was  a  man  who  had  slain  his  friend  and 
about  whose  head  all  the  ideals  and  dreams  of  a  lifetime  had 
crashed,  leaving  him  crushed  and  broken.  Then,  too,  the  death 
of  Portia,  his  wife— such  conditions  defy  even  the  strength  of 
a  Stoic. 

Finally,  the  most  humiliating  of  defeats  caused  Brutus  to 
take  his  life  rather  than  submit  in  disgrace  to  his  enemy.  Who, 
in  reading  his  touching  farewell  to  Cassius  could  ever  doubt 
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but  that  this  man  was,  in  truth,  the  greatest  of  all  the  Romans. 
"His  love  of  honor  was  jj^reater  than  his  fear  of  death,  and 
even  in  dying  he  lived  up  to  his  standard  of  a  Roman  patriot. 
What  bitter  irony  that  in  an  endeavour  to  deliver  Rome  he 
deprived  her  of  his  country's  greatest  figure,  and  his  own  best 
friend.  So  died  Brutus,  beloved  of  all  the  Romans— true,  loyal, 
sincere." 

Was  it  not  of  just  some  such  a  mind  Sir  Henry  Newbolt 
wrote  when  he  penned  these  lines: 

To  set  the  cause  above  renown, 

To  love  the  game  beyond  the  prize 
To  honour,  while  you  strike  him  down. 

The  foe  that  comes  with  fearless  eyes; 
To  count  the  life  of  battle  good. 

And  clear  the  land  that  gave  you  birth 
Bring  nearer  yet  the  brotherhood 

That  binds  the  brave  of  all  the  earth."  .  .  . 


-JANE  SWIFT,  Form  IV.  ''A". 
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COMMUNITY  NOTES 

On  June  17th  the  Mother-House  of  the  Community  was  hon- 
oured by  a  visit  from  His  Excellency,  the  Most  Rev.  Andrea 
Cassulo,  D.D.,  Apostolic  Delegate  to  Canada  and  Newfound- 
land. Accompanying  him  were  Right  Rev.  Magr.  J.  Bearzotti, 
Secretary,  Right  Rev.  ^Isgr.  J.  J.  Blair,  President  of  Catholic 
Extensiom,  and  Rev.  J.  M.  Clair,  ChanceiUor  of  the  diocese. 

His  Excellency  attended  by  Rev.  James  Fullerton  and  his 
brother,  Rev.  John  Fullerton,  raised  to  the  Holy  Priesthood  on 
June  14th,  offered  the  Holy  Sacrifice  at  the  mlain  altar,  while 
Msgr.  Bearzotti  celebrated  Mass  at  St.  Joseph's)  altar  served  by 
L.  Kyle.  Afterwards  the  newly-ordained  priest  said  Mass  and 
gave  his  blessing  to  the  assembled  Community  for  whom  it  was 
truly  a  day  rich  in  spiritual  advantages  and  long  to  be  remem- 
bered by  those  fortunate  to  be  present.  The  chapel  with  its 
flowers,  lights  and  devotional  music  bespoke  the  joy  and  peace 
and  holiness  of  Heaven. 


SISTER  M.  BERNADETTE,  OF  THE  COMMUNITY  OF 
ST.  JOSEPH.  TORONTO. 

On  March  23rd  at  St.  Joseph's-on-the-Lake,  Scarboro,  the 
soul  of  Sister  M.  Bernadette  Shields  passed  from  the  shadows 
of  earth  into  the  light  of  another  day.  She  had  completed 
fifty-one  years  of  her  life  as  a  religious  in  the  Community, 
whose  rules  she  observed  with  persevering  exactitude.  Most 
of  this  long  period  was  spent  in  the  Mother  House  where  she 
had  charge  of  the  Third  School  of  the  Academy  as  teacher  and 
Mistress.  For  a  short  time  she  taught  in  St.  Mary's  Convent, 
Toronto,  and  was  Superior  of  the  Convent  in  Oshawa. 

Sister  Bernadette  will  be  remembered  lovingly  by  a  host  of 
former  pupils  and  especially  by  those  of  the  early  years,  for 
her  service  was  chiefly  among  the  little  ones  whose  fresh  young 
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hearts  she  tenderly  trained  to  love  and  know  God.  She  was 
a  gentle,  thoughtful  little  mother  to  them  all,  but  she  was  most 
deeply  interested  in  the  ones  least  favored  b}-  nature  and  cir- 
cumstance. Like  her  Divine  Model,  she  "sutfered  the  little 
ones  to  come  unto  her,"  and  will  surely  share  in  the  joy  of  their 
salvation.  Prayer  occupied  the  greater  part  of  the  last  years  of 
her  life  when  ill-health  prevented  activity.  So  devoted  was 
she  to  the  Holy  Sacrifice  that  she  assisted  at  Mass  in  the  chapel 
even  when  her  infirmity  would  forbid  the  effort.  Her  delight 
was  found  in  adoration  of  the  Blessed  Sacrament. 

The  deceased  Sister  was  a  daughter  of  the  late  Francis 
Shields,  of  Toronto,  and  was  one  of  a  large  family.  Three  of 
her  sisters  entered  religion, — Mother  Immaculate  Heart,  of 
Loretto  Abbey,  Toronto ;  INIother  Dosithea,  of  the  Dominican 
Order,  Kentucky;  Mother  M.  Magdalen,  of  the  Missionary  Sis- 
ters of  Dakota.  Only  the  first  named  of  these  survives,  together 
with  Mrs.  Gagen,  of  Alliston ;  Mrs.  Gallagher  and  Miss  May 
Shields,  of  Toronto ;  Francis  and  James  of  Guelph. 

On  March  25th  a  solemn  High  Mass  of  Requiem  was  sung 
in  the  Novitiate  chapel,  by  Rev.  E.  Ronan,  with  Rev.  Dr.  Davis, 
deacon,  and  Rev.  R.  Dobell,  sub-deacon.  Rev.  F.  Bennett  and 
Rev.  Dr.  Markle  were  present  in  the  sanctuary.  Sisters  from 
the  Mother  House  and  from  Loretto  Abbey  College,  attended 
the  funeral.  Rev.  R.  Dobell  accompanied  the  remains  to  Mount 
Hope,  where  he  read  the  prayers  of  the  Church,  blessed  the 
grave  and  commended  the  soul  of  the  dear  devout  and  faithful 
handmaid  of  the  Lord  to  eternal  rest. 


SISTER  M.  ROSALIE  MILNER. 

On  the  evening  of  May  1st,  at  St.  Michael's  Hospital,  To- 
ronto, Sister  M.  Rosalie  Milner,  a  devout  and  faithful  member 
of  St.  Joseph's  Community,  answered  the  call  of  Death.  She 
was  born  in  Montreal  seventy  years  ago,  being  the  only  child 
of  the  late  Thomas  Milner  and  his  wife,  Jane  Moore.    No  im- 
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mediate  relatives  survive.  In  early  life  she  learned  to  disdain 
the  things  of  earth  and  to  love  the  things  of  heaven.  At 
seventeen  years  of  age  she  entered  St.  Joseph's  Convent,  seek- 
ing to  find  there  the  greater  perfection  she  desired  and  for 
fiity-three  years  she  labored  with  continued  efforts  for  its 
attainment.  Who  shall  say  how  nearly  she  approached  the 
goal! 

Though  of  a  delicate  constitution  and  never  enjoying  ro- 
bust health,  Sister  Rosalie  was  always  observant  of  rule  and 
had  a  keen  appreciation  of  the  religious  life  of  which  she  had 
high  ideals.  Having  contracted  pneumonia  following  the  "flu," 
her  condition  grew  daily  weaker,  and  realizing  that  the  hour  of 
her  departure  was  at  hand,  she  made  ready  by  receiving  the  last 
sacraments  and  awaited  its  arrival  with  patient  resignation. 
May  Day  found  her  vital  powers  exhausted  and  before  its 
close  her  soul,  like  a  homing  bird,  had  winged  its  tiight.  as  we 
hope,  to  the  heavenly  home, — the  home  of  her  Celestial  Advo- 
cate, the  Queen  of  the  May. 

On  May  3rd,  at  the  Motherhouse^  St.  Alban  Street,  a  solemn 
High  Mass  was  celebrated  by  Rev.  "W.  Sharpe,  C.S.B.,  with 
Rev.  V.  Murphy,  C.S.B.,  deacon,  and  Rev.  L.  Bondy,  C.S.B., 
sub-deacon,  and  Rev.  M.  Christian,  C.S.B.,  assisting  in  the 
sanctuary.  At  the  grave  in  Mount  Hope  Cemetery  the  pray- 
ers of  the  Church  were  recited  and  the  final  blessing  and  abso- 
lution given  by  Rev.  W.  Sharpe,  attended  bj'  Rev.  A.  Carey. 
May  the  soul  of  Sister  Rosalie  share  plenteous'ly  the  tender 
-mercy  of  Gad  and  through  that  saving  mercy  enjoy  eternal  rest 
in  peace. 
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Sl|f  Mtfiton  Srautiful 

0  for  some  great,  heroic  thing  to  do ! 

Who  has  not  dreamed  this  ?    We — what  others  too ! 

To  make  some  marble  breathe  so  it  may  live 

And  lasting  laurels  to  our  labor  give ! 

To  paint  a  picture  that  will  lifelike  glow 

And  to  a  wondering  world  our  genius  show ! 

To  print  a  poem,  or  to  pen  a  line, 

Whose  worth  shall  rank  us  with  the  World's  Divine ! 

To  make  some  masterpiece  so  that  our  name 

Be  niched  forever  in  the  halls  of  fame ! 

So  do  we  dream;  such  fond  hopes  cherish  we; 

This  is  our  Vision  Beautiful  to  be. 

'Tis  right  for  noble  things  to  nobly  strive, 
And  high  ideals  have,  and  for  them  live, 
Right  all  this,  if  in  our  ministries 
The  incense,  not  the  smoke,  goes  to  the  Skies. 
But  when  the  youth  is  lost,  and  lost  the  man, 
When  week'ning  Age  life's  western  sky  doth  scan, 
When  that  day  dawns  that  soon  shall  dawn  for  all, 
And  that  night  nears  that  sounds  the  Evening  Call, 
O,  tell  me  this,  when  you  shall  clearer  see 
What  then  your  Vision  Beautiful  will  be  ? 

Wilt  be  you  gained  the  golden  goal  you  sought, 
And  that,  at  last,  your  Miracle  was  wrought. 
The  great,  heroic  thing  you  dreamed  of  done 
That  many  worshipped,  or  the  wished  for  one? 
0,  when  you  sight  the  still  and  silent  Shore, 
Your  glassy  gaze  fixed  on  the  Great  Before, 
And  when  your  throbing  brow  the  death  dews  kiss 
Say  will  your  Dream  then  bring  you  greatest  bliss, 
Or  will  the  Vision  Beautiful  you  made 
Grow  less  and  less  until  it  final  fade 
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For  this  sweet  other,  and  more  blessed  one— 

The  small  things  you,  for  Qhrist's  sweet  sake  have  donet 

0  lovely  litany  of  little  things, 

How  all  Creation  everywhere  it  sings ! 

The  little  wavelet  silvering  to  the  shore, 

What  magic  music  makes  it  evermore ! 

Its  whisp'ring  worship  since  Time  first  began, 

How  Avondrous  'tis  to  those  who  wisely  scan ! 

The  little  sand  grain  shapes  and  sheens  the  shore 

Whose  golden  gaze  doth  gladden  evermore, 

The  little  lispings  of  the  leafy  trees 

What  service  sweet  to  Him  who  hears  and  sees ! 

The  little  bird-note  sounds  the  lilt  of  love 

That  makes  a  heaven  of  the  skies  above, 

The  little  snow-flake  that  from  skies  doth  fall. 

Although  so  tiny  whitens  this  Avorld  all. 

The  little  raindrop  diamonding  the  lea 

Without  its  aid,  how  dry  were  every  sea ! 

The  little  star-suns  beaming  night  and  day. 

Their  light  and  heat  come  from  the  little  ray. 

What  sleepless  service !    No  star-eye  e'er  closed 

And  not  a  ray  that  has  e'en  once  reposed. 

While  stars  the  smallest,  how  so  far  and  lone, 

Their  maker  serve  as  doth  the  largest  one. 

All  these  mite  worlds  mute  praise  their  Maker  give, 

And  make  the  larger  world  in  which  we  live. 

So  Nature's  litany  on  to  the  end. 

How  She,  her  voices  small,  doth  beauteous  blend 

To  sing  on  land  and  sea,  and  sky  and  shore, 

Her  litany  and  love  forevermore ! 

0,  lovely  litany  of  little  things. 

How  happy  he  who,  lifelong,  here  it  sings ! 

The  little  things  here  thought  and  said  and  done, 

E'en  to  the  least  and  seeming  trifling  one. 
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The  common  things  that  all  must  daily  live, 

If  done  for  love,  what  glory  they  God  give ! 

Small  courtesies  that  such  a  little  cost, 

There's  not  a  single  one  to  Heaven  lost, 

The  goodly  services  you  gladly  gave 

For  man's  uplift  to  help  his  soul  to  save. 

Your  Isaacs  loved  upon  the  altar  lain. 

Your  will  for  God's  in  daily  duty  slain, 

Your  wrestling  with  the  Angel  fell  till  morn 

Before  the  final  conquering  grace  was  born, 

The  moments  you  on  your  Soul-Sinai  trod, 

Your  visions  there;  your  collequies  Avith  God. 

The  kind  Avord  said  one  long-forgotten  day. 

To  some  sad  soul  a-weary  of  life's  way. 

The  first,  perhaps,  that  it  had  ever  known — 

A  word  that,  long  since,  hath  to  Heaven  floAvn — 

Yet  him  it  heartened  to  still  struggle  on. 

And  bravely  battle  till  the  Goal  he  won. 

The  winsome  smile  that  such  sweet  sunshine  shed, 

And  solbaced  Souls  as  forth  they  Skyward  sped. 

The  handclasp  warm  that  through  one's  being  thrilled 
And  showed  with  Avhat  real  love  your  heart  was  filled. 
The  cup  of  Avater  given  in  Christ's  name. 
That  to  the  Skies  Avith  a  "God  bless  you!"  came — 
These  "Bless  yous !" — "Thank  you  !"  hoAv  they  upAvard  fly  ! 
Their  tiny  tongues  speak  for  you  in  the  Sk}' — 
The  guidance,  at  the  parting  of  the  Avays, 
To  one  Avho  names  you  noAV  Avhene'er  she  prays, 
The  cheer  you  gave  to  those  temptation-torn. 
That  so  encouraged,  Avhen  of  courage  shorn. 
The  time  you  told  one  you  in  him  believed — 
O  hoAV  he  lived  to  prove  you  not  deceived ! — 
The  other  time  you  lent  a  helping  hand 
To  one  that  ever  since  han  tried  to  stand. 
The  DoAvn-Ones,  too,  you  urged  ancAv  to  rise, 
Who  glimpsed  again,  through  you,  their  Paradise. 
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The  lisping  lips  that  litany  your  name 
Since  you,  into  their  hearts,  by  kindness  came. 
The  mother's  prayers  that  pierce  the  Skies  above 
Because  you  did  her  Innocents  so  love. 
The  daj-s  you  dropped  for  Misery  a  tear, 
When  in  y-our  crown  did  what  pure  pearls  appear. 
The  other  days  you  did  the  Poor  relieve. 
When  newer  jewels  did  your  crown  receive, 
These,  and  unnumbered  other  happenings. 
Your  whole  life-litany  of  little  things — 
Forgotten  things  that  long  have  fled  your  mind. 
But  to  the  last  an  dleast  in  Heaven  shrin'd — 
These  ever  near  and  noiseless  angels  small 
Shall  flutter  round  you  at  the  Evening  Call, 
And  you  shall  go,  in  their  glad  company, 
"Into  the  House  of  your  Eternity." 

0  lovely  litany  of  little  things! 

What  comfort  it  the  parting  hour  brings! 

To  make  one  happy,  even  for  a  day. 

Is  to  one's  crown  to  add  another  ray: 

To  dry  e'en  one  of  Sorrow's  sea  of  tears, 

'Twil  be  remembered  in  eternal  years. 

What  then  of  him — that  happy,  happy,  one — 

Who  hath,  life-long,  such  little  love-deeds  done? 

When  God  this  Vision  Beautiful  shall  see — 

The  angels  all  of  his  life-litany, 

The  hosts  behind,  the  hosts  that  went  before. 

All  hovering  near  to  clemency  implore, 

E'en  though  he  may  have  sometimes  missed  the  way, 

Or  stumbled  oft,  or  weakly  gone  astray. 

His  faults  God  Avill  not  too  unkindly  scan 

Who  has,  like  Him,  so  loved  his  fellow-man, 

Who  for  sin  sorrowed;  did  his  human  best; 

For  mercy  hoped,  and  left  to  Love  the  rest. 

To  such  'twill  be.  when  comes  the  Evening's  End, 

A  going  forth  to  meet  his  soul's  best  Friend. 


108 ST.   JOSEPH  LILIES 

God  will  not — can  not — out  of  Heaven  keep 

One  who  thus  enters  on  his  last,  sweet  sleep. 

For  Heaven  is  for  those  who  in  Life's  round, 

Have  been,  in  little  things,  here  faithful  found. 

"What  you  have  done  to  these,  you  did  to  Me," 

"Come  enter  into  thy  Eternity." 

This  shall  he  hear  and  then  shall  he  forget. 

His  first  young  Dream  on  which  his  heart  was  set, 

Then  shall  he  joy  within  and  be  content 

That  on  these  little  things  his  life  was  spent, 

And  then  shall  sail  into  his  soul's  calm  sky, 

Like  stars  that  steal  in  you — as  noislessly — 

These  little  angels — his  good  actions  all — 

When  darkness  deepens  and  the  Master  call-  - 

And  on  their  pinions  pure,  that  point  above, 

They,  with  his  Soul  shall  soar  to  Realms  of  Love, 

And  swiftly  soaring  keep  until  they  come 

And  lay  him  gently  down  in  Heaven's  home. 

And  they  shall  say  who  there  his  soul  shall  scan: — ■ 

"Great  things  did  he — he  loved  his  fellow-man." 

Then  he,  that  Vision  Beautiful  shall  see, 

The  Beautific  One — now  his  to  be — 

Look,  look !    0  happy  Soul !   Lo,  now  It  nears 

To  be  the  joy  of  your  eternal  years. 

E.J.H. 
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Told  of  St.  Thomas  Aquinas. 

Earnestly  the  Father  Master  taugfht  his  class  one  sunny  day, 
Lifting  to  the  lig'ht  his  spirit  till  his  pupils  caught  its  ray. 
In  a  sudden  inspiration,  when  the  lesson  hour  was  over 
Sought  he  their  young  hearts  to  fathom  deeper  than  he  had 

before ; 
And  he  asked  this  searching  question  gently  of  his  children 

seven — 
"By  Avhat  holy  thoughts  are  pictured  in  your  minds  the  joys 

of  Heaven?" 
Each  young  voice  made  answer  meekly;  and  the  Master  told 

the  rest 
Of  the  holy  monks,  at  even,  three  replies  he  deemed  the  best. 

Hugh  had  said,  with  rays  of  sunshine  falling  on  his  golden 

hair, 
"Ever  to  be  free  from  darkness!    Oh!  the  joy  of  no  night 

there!" 
Anthony  had  answered,  gravely, — Sorrow's  step  had  marked 

his  years; 
"Surely  this  is  beatific,  God  shall  wipe  away  all  tears." 
Downward  then  had  glanced  the  Master  on  the  novice  at  his 

feet 
And  the  humble,  saintly  Thomas  told  his  thoughts  in  accents 

sweet ; 
"0,  I  think,  beloved  Master,  that  this  thought  is  heavenly 

bright. 
Ever  shall  His  servants  serve  Him,  resting  neither  day  nor 

night." 
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PRAYER  FOR  RUSSIA 

Lord  Jesus  Christ,  our  spiritual  King,  we  beseech  Thee  to 
grant  us  the  vision  and  the  strength  to  co-operate  with  all 
friends  of  Thy  Kingdom  on  earth  in  the  present  and  pressing 
need  of  staying  the  progress  of  godless  communism.  Thou 
didst  bless  and  sanctify  the  oldest  divine  institution  among 
men,  the  family,  and  now  the  rulers  of  Russia  are  striving  to 
abolish  the  family  and  to  substitute  for  it  a  communism  of  sex. 
Thou  didst  sanction  the  right  of  private  ownership  by  stressing 
the  duty  to  share  one's  possessions  wdth  the  poor  and  the  duty 
to  obey  the  commandment :  Thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  neighbor's 
goods,  but  now  the  rulers  of  Russia  are  acting  on  the  assump- 
tion that  all  property  rights  belong  to  the  communistic  State. 
Thou  didst  reveal  God  to  us  as  the  loving  Father  of  all  men,  and 
now  the  Rulers  of  Russia  are  using  the  schools,  the  newspapers, 
the  bill  boards,  the  moving  pictures  and  other  devices  directed 
by  skilled  propagandists  to  banish  all  idea  of  God  from  the 
minds  of  the  rising  generation,  while  they  use  political  power 
to  coerce  and  punish  adults  who  strive  to  keep  alive  the  knowl- 
edge of  God  among  their  fellowmen.  We  beseech  Thee  to  en- 
lighten the  minds  of  the  misguided  rulers  of  Russia  and  to 
protect  the  lives  and  the  families  of  their  victims.  Grant  to  all 
peoples  and  their  rulers  a  sense  of  the  value  of  spiritual  health, 
Who  livest  and  reignest  world  without  end.  Amen. 
Saviour  of  the  World,  Save  Russia. 
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An  Ideal  Hospital 

Three  years  of  study  and  comparison  of  leading  hospitals,  have 
crystalized  all  that  is  best  of  hospital  design  in  the  plans  of 

The  New 

St.  Michael's  Hospital 

Extension 

The  New  fire-proof  building  is 
one  of  the  finest  in  Canada 


The  three  units  of  the  new  extension  is  so  located  as  to 
admit  all  the  sunlight  possible — with  a  large,  airy  court  between — 
with  one  unit  for  private  rooms,  one  for  semi-private' rooms  and  one 
for  Out-patient  Department,  Emergency  Department  with  wards 
and  Laboratories  and  X-Ray  facilities.  The  accommodation  of  the 
Hospital  is  Six  Hundred  Beds. 
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Please  Pathonize  Otr  AnvKKTisEKSt 
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I  IMPORTED  I 

I  Community  Supplies  I 

I  FRENCH  SAVE  CLOTH       "                 NUNS  VEILINGS  | 

i  SPECIAL  GUIMP  AND  CAP  LINEN  i 


MOHAIR  BRAIDS  $ 

ALB  LACES,  MOIRE  SILK  | 


STOLE  RIBBON   (reversible  white,  purple) 


i  HEAVY  KNITTED  WOOL  SHAWLS  $ 

I  CHASUBLES,  COPES,  DELMATIQUE,  ETC.  | 

* 

I    /^ 1     \  7    "iv       r^      T  •     •.      1  I 

I  x^ciiid^^ci    V  filing   y<^yj.  j— iiiiiiLV^^^  | 

I  84-86  WELLINGTON  WEST         -         TORONTO  I 

•I*  At 


$  Samples? 

Canada  Veiling  Co.  Limited 


♦J«*J«*J«»J»*J«tJ«»*«**»*J»»J«»*«4j»»*«»*»^«»*«»*«»*«»*»»*«»*»»*»»*«»*»»*^ 


I  t 

I  Telephones:    Elgin  8350,  Elgin  8359.     Nights:  KEn.  6009.       | 

I  i 

I  P  rnr  htta  j^^rn  i 


P.  CULOTTA  &  CO. 


4>  J 

I  Limited                                                     { 

I  I 

I  WHOLESALE  FRUIT  AND                              | 

I  COMMISSION  MERCHANTS                             | 

i  * 

I  1 

I  t 

%  I 

I  67  COLBORNE  STREET                                 I 

I          '  TORONTO  2                                            I 

*  I 

Please  PATBOiNizE  Oub  Advebtisebs 


ST.    JOSEPH   ULIES  X.1X 


t       f  * 


SATISFACTION  I  !  Imperial  Oil 


I:  in  Goods,  Price  and  Quality  %  |  Limited                     | 

^         is  what  you  are  sure  %  %  i 

I             of  when  you  buy  |  I  Manufacturers  of  ! 

*  Hardware,  Paints,  Window  %  t  t 

I          Glass,  Plumbing  and  |  |  Imperial  Votive  Candles          ^ 

|;             Electrical  Supplies  ♦&  ♦  t 

t           117                          'lit  t  Imperial  Nite  Lites  f 

I           We  serve  you  right  |  |  '^  * 

$                          The  I  *>  Imperial  Marvelube  Motor    |; 

I  RussiU  Hardware  Co.  |  |  °*'                         | 


Limited  |     ♦    Imperial  Ethyl  Gasoline 


%  126  East  King  Street 


<?► 


LOYOLA  COLLEGE 


I  MONTREAL 


^ 


Under  the  Direction  of  the  Jesuit  Fathers 

Preparatory,  High   School   and   College 
Courses,  leading  to  B.A.  Degree 


1  NEW  BUILDINGS  SPACIOUS  PLAYING-FIELDS 

t  FOR    PROSPECTUS   APPLY    TO 

I  THE  RECTOR 

t  Loyola  College,  Sherbrooke  St.  West  Montreal,  Canada 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


XX. 


t)T.    JOSEFH    LILIES 


♦ 


All   the    Latest   Magazines   and 
Newspapers. 


Paul  Mulligan 

Dealer  in 

STATIONERY    AND    FANCY 

GOODS,    CIGARS,    CIGARETTES, 

TOBACCOS 

ICE   CREAM   AND    CANDIES 


Agent  for  Butterick  Patterns 


Corner  YONGE  and  ST.  ALBANS 

STREETS 

Phone   KIngsdale   5741 


* 

DRINK  AND  ENJOY  * 

UPTON'S  1 


TEA 


THE  FINEST  THE  WORLD 
PRODUCES 


* 


FOR 

Supplies 

for  the 

Laundry 

Phone  LAkeside  8720-8721 


Canada  Colors  &  Chemicals 

Limited 

1  090  King  Street  West 
Toronto 


<* 
*** 

♦ 

♦ 


Dr.  H.  H. 
HALLORAN 

DENTIST 

MEDICAL  ARTS 
BUILDING 

Bloor  and  St.  George  Sts. 


Kingsdale  321  3 


♦  4"8"t''  <{n8"in$**8>^<^<S><i><8'^<i>'i"i"?*^^*^<i><?*^'{*<i*'^*^''   -^<^^^4{»<^4{><^^^4'^*$>^^^^*$"3^^^^"i"f>^<f>4'^ 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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GLASS 

For  Buildings  and  Automobiles 

GLAZING 

PHILLIPS  METAL  STORE  FRONTS 

VIORAY 

(HEALTH  GIVING  GLASS) 
FOR   HOSPITALS— SCHOOLS— SANITARIUMS— RESIDENCES 

DUPLATE 

NON-SHATTERABLE  GLASS 
FOR  AUTOMOBILES 

MIRRORS 

GRINDING  —  POLISHING  —  BEVELLING  —  SILVERING 


W.  E.  PHILLIPS  CO.,  LIMITED 

TORONTO  -  OSHAWA  -  MONTREAL 
REGINA  -  VANCOUVER 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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St.  Michael's  College  | 


TORONTO, 


ONTARIO 


FEDERATED  WITH  THE 

University  of  Toronto 


* 

* 

* 

* 


COURSES 


Arts^  High  School^  Commercial 

FOR  INFORMATION  APPLY  TO  THE  SUPERIOR 


'^*^^< 


Donated  By 
HIGGINS  and  BURKE 

Limited 

Toronto   and   Sudbury 


ELECTRIC 

Wiring  and  Repairs 


Bells   -    Lights 
Motors   -   Alarms 


Martin  Nealon 

8   Glen  Morris  Street 

Phone:     Klngsdale  3496 
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PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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Why  do  Nursins- Bottle  Nipples 
Collapse  or  Go  Flat  whilst 
Baby  is  Feedins  ? 


IT   is  because  in   making 
Nursing  Bottles  no  provisi< 
to  allow  air  to  enter  the  ! 


ordinary 
onismade 
space  left 
vacant  as  the  food  is  consumed,  thus 
causing  a  partial  vacuum  which  pulls  the 
sides  of  the  rubber  Nipple  together,  pre' 
venting  the  flow  of  the  food.  <f  This  is 
harmful  to  the  Baby  and  is  a  consider' 
able  annoyance  to  the  busy  Mother.  ^The  patented  ridge  Finish  used 
on  the  "RIGO**  Nurser  prevents  collapse  of  Nipples,  and  doesn't  cost 
you  any  more  than  the  ordinary  good  bottle.  Buy  this  Nursing  Bottle, 
use  it  according  to  directions  on  the  carton  and  obtain  perfect  results. 
10c.   each,      *      3  for  25c.,      -      or  $1.00  per  dozen. 


If  it  isn't  in  a  Carton  .  . 
it's  not  a  "RIGO"  T^urser 


4«  »t«  't<  '*"  'i*  *i*  i*  *i>»t*^<3'^>*i"$"i>^^<i"$»*i'^*»i**t*^'*»i'^'$*»t**i* 


♦        V 

Dr.  R.  J.  McGahey  If  J-  &  A.  AZIZ 


* 
* 


DENTIST 


46  Bond  Street 


ELGIN  2557 


^ 

^ 

♦ 

* 

*> 

♦ 

^ 

Jjt 

♦ 

'^ 

♦ 

♦ 

♦ 

V 

^ 

*> 

♦ 

*x* 

«^ 

♦ 

♦> 


Wholesale    Importers    of 

Fancy  Goods 

and 

Dry   Goods 

Everything  in 
Religious  Articles 

146  Wellington  St.  West 

TORONTO,  ONT. 
Phone  Elsin  6466 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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•SI 


Parlies,  McVittie  &  Shaw 

INSURANCE  BROKERS 


509-513  Confederation  Life  BIdg. 
4  Richmond  St.  E.       -      Toronto 


GENERAL  AGENTS 

Royal    Ins.    Co.,    Ltd. 

Continental   Ins.   Co.,   of  N.Y. 

Prudential  Assurance  Co.  of  London, 
England. 

Alliance  Ins.  Co.,  of  Pa. 

Motor  Union  Ins.  Co.  of  London,  Eng- 
land. 

London  &  Lancashire  Guarantee  and 
Accident   Co. 


George  A.  Calvert 

City  Agent 

509-513  CONFEDERATION  LIFE  BLDG. 

4  Richmond  St.  East  -  -  Toronto 

ELgin  8191 


1 
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PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS. 
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*  1 


GRATTON  COMPANY 

.    LIMITED  — — 

MASON  CONTRACTOR 


486  Clinton  Street 


Toronto 
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<* 


Thomas  J. 
Sullivan 

CARPENTER 

Contractor 


»> 


493  Sherbourne  St. 
Phone  Ran.  0593 


♦I- 


J 


WHEN  YOU  THINK  OF 


FISH 


one    naturally    associates    the    name 

of  the   oldest   wholesale   supply 

house. 


The F.T.  James  | 

Company,  Limited 

and  their  specially  prepared  brands 


of  Smoked   Haddies,    Fillets,   Salmon 
Snacks,     packed    under 


BEACON  BRAND  ♦ 

Z 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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o 

o 
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o 

o 
o 
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o 


4- 


W.  J.  McGUIRE,  Limited 


CONTRACTORS 


Plumbing,  Heating  and  Automatic 
Fire  Sprinklers 


91  Jarvis  Street  Toronto,  Ont. 


Phone  Kingsdale  5097 


Chas.  A.  Connors 


Funeral  Director 
and  Embalmer 


106  AVENUE  ROAD 

Toronto,  Ont. 


3.  Soaar 


Funeral  Director 


^IF 


New  Address : 

467  Sher bourne  St. 

RAndolph  7233-7488 


* 

* 
4* 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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EVERIST 
BROS. 

Limited 
Wholesale  Fruit  and 


*        Commission  Merchants 


♦ 


2733  Dundas  St.  West 
Toronto  9,  Ont. 


S    Unsdowne 

I  TAXI 


1746  DUNDAS  ST.  W. 

Kenwood  2311-12  | 


Joseph  Parisi 


♦i**&*t****^*^**i«****j**j**j**j**j**i**************j*****i*^*^**j*****j**j«*i* 
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♦ 


t 

i 


Sterling 
TAXI 

640  DufFerin  St. 


and 


Telephones : 

Kenwood  6401 
6402 
6403 


The    washing-    of    walls 
painted  woodwork  of 

CHURCHES 

SCHOOLS 

COLLEGES 

and 

RELIGIOUS 
ACADEMIES 

is  a  Special  Feature  of  Our     t 
Service  * 

May   we  suhmit   a   Tender  for        $ 
your  Requirements  |^ 

<{> 

Canadian  Cleaning  Co.  Ltd.    |; 
23  SCOTT  ST. 

ELgin   9457-9458 
J.    E.   O'FARRELL,    MGR 


PLEASE    PATRONIZE    OUR    ADVERTISERS 
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I    HE    Reputation    that    holds   so  many    firm 
friends    for   our   Company     is    a    reliable 
guide    for    all   who    desire    Milk    that  is  PURE, 
CLEAN.  RICH  ALWAYS. 

We  invite  you  to  buy  our  products  and  to  make 
use  of  our  services : 


Milk 

Cream 
Butter 

Certified  Milk 
Buttermilk 
Ice  Cream 

We    have    a     yellow^    wagon    on     every    Street 
every  morning 


TRinity  2040 


s?ir)^r)^t^t^i^trs?iiyg?it?i?iiy8vityg?lt^trs?ii^ 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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ORNAMENTAL  PAINTING 


403 


FRESCOING  AND  MURAL  ADORNMENT 

Executed  by  Capable,  Courteous  Workmen 
Reasonable  Charges 

ALL  WORK  GUARANTEED 

We  Make  Your  Home  Doubly  Attractive 

A.  RICHARD  &  SON 

PAINTERS  and  DECORATORS 
Spadina  Avenue  :  :  Phone  Trinity  6856 
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♦♦♦♦♦♦»J»»J«»*«»JnJ»»J»»J»^*Jn{i*J»^^»J»»J»»Jl 


Always 
Good 


* 


Always 
the  Same 


299  Eastern  Ave. 


PLEASK  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS. 
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* 


^5^  your  dealer 

.  for  the  popular  priced 


Swansdown 
Stationery 


— a  social  correspondence  paper  of  good  quality 
stocked  in  Note  Paper,  Envelopes,  Papeteries,  Cor- 
respondence Cards  and  Writing  Tablets. 

THE  COPP  CLARK  CO.,  Limited 

TORONTO 


k  4$ft  «&  «A*  jA»  «A*  4^*  ^Aft  «A»  ^*  ^fr  «Aa  ^«  J 
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^ 
♦ 
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^ 
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4t 
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FRANK  HILLOCK 

LIMITED 
Dealers  in 

All 

Kinds  of 
Lumber 

103  Albert  St. 
Telephone  Ad.  9693 


♦ 


McCabe  &  Co. 


Funeral 
Service 


167  Bloor  St.  East 

Ran.  2043 

1247  College  St. 

Ken.  7733 


«J»4j>»2t^»J».J>4j»4j>»J>^*^*^^»{»^4j«^<J>1^^»**»Jt.J»*J»*jHj*»jH{4^ 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS. 
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JOHN  J.  FEE 

Wholesale 

BUTTER  and  EGGS 


iS^,^^^^^^^ 


Special  Attention  to  Table  Butter 
and  New  Laid  Eggs 


64  FRONT  STREET  EAST 

Toronto,  Ontario 
Telephone:  ADelaide0133 


PLEASE  PATKONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS. 
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ST.    JOSEPH    LILIES 


ART  MOSAIC  &  TILE 

COMPANY,   LIMITED 

Terrazzo,  Mosaic  and  Tile 

of  Every  Description 

also 
VENETIAN  MOSAIC 

619-21  King  St.  W.,  Toronto.  Phone  Adelaide  2689 

A.  PEDRON,  President  and  General  Manager. 
J.  P.  FILIPS,  Sales  Manager. 


'^i^^*^ll^ll^*^il^il^ii^i)^il^ii^il^^t^ii^  *$*' 
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t 


I        UNDERWOOD 

it  is   the  Typewriter 


Schools  ■which  teach  typewriting 
use  the  Underwood.  They  know  it 
for   what   it   is — the   best. 

United  Typewriter  Co.  Ltd. 

135    Victoria    St.,    Toronto 
and    all    other    Canadian    cities 


♦> 


THE  HOME 

OF 
COMFORT 


CANTILEVER  SHOE  SHOP 

9  Queen  St.  E. 
El.  4651 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS. 
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$  THE  PROVEN  SATISFACTION  | 

I  OF  SERVICE  RENDERED  GIVES  OUR  | 

t  PRODUCTS  PRESTIGE  OVER  ALL  OTHERS  * 

t  ♦ 

t  .  $ 

I  Peerless  Gasoline  | 

*                       ^    _-^ -  * 


I  B.  A.  Ethyl  Gasoline  | 

I  Super  Power  Gasoline 

I  Autolene  Oils 


4»  _  _     _  ♦> 

*> 

I  I 

I     The  British  American  Oil  Co.  Ltd.     | 

I  COMPLIMENTS  OF  | 

LIMITED  I 


$ 


CANADA   COAL 


$                                         1708  Sterling  Tower  % 

I                                          TORONTO  2.  I 

♦  4» 

♦  * 
♦J.  4» 

PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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ST.    JOSEPH    LILIES 


* 


TRinity  1454 


Dr.  J.  RYAN 


DENTIST 


* 
* 
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Bank  of   Commerce   Bldg.,    % 
539  Bloor  Street  West       | 


^ 


»> 


Frank  J.   Hughes 
Thomas  J.  Agar,  K.C. 
J.   W.   Thompson 


Hughes  &   I 
Agar 

Barristers,  Solicitors, 
Etc. 


*>      Phone  Adelaide  8171,   8172,  8173. 


I     GENERAL  ASSURANCE  BUILDING     * 
♦♦♦  357  Bay  Street,  Toronto  ♦> 


.1    LANDY  &  CO. 

*i*  Limited 

%       Catholic  Church  Supplies 

I         MISSION  SUPPLIES 

'^  Same    articles    you    buy    at    the 

^  Missions. 

I:     PARISH  AND  SCHOOL 
1:  LIBRARY 

♦  Latest  books  at   library   prices. 

»t»  Send    for    Catalogue. 

I    SACRAMENTAL  WINES 

of    the    Harrach    Hills. 

Made  under  the  supervision  of  the 
White  Fathers  of  North  Africa. 
Samples    sent    on    request. 


* 

^  Phone  ADelaide  0166 


16   Dundas   St.    W. 
Toronto. 


HOLLAND 
LINEN 

"The    Stationery    in    the    Blue    Box" 

ONE  OF  MANY 

DISTINCTIVE 

WRITING 

PAPERS 

Manufactured  by 

W.  J.  GAGE  &  CO. 

LIMITED 

"Makers    of    Canada's   Finest 

Stationery" 

Montreal     -     Toronto     -     Winnipeg 
Quebec       -       Ottawa 


<* 

*^*^*^*^*^^*^^^^^1^1^*^*^*^*^*^*^*^ 
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PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


ST.   JOSEPH   LILIES 


XXXV. 


§lJLVWW/JW^lvW[iSi]I^ty?yiJ«A!tX?Al[iSAl[^ 


^^  What  Smooths  ^^ 

•  •    The  Roughest  Road  •  • 


TO  US  THAT  IS  SERVICE.  We  believe  that  the  one 
thing  that  smooths  the  way,  makes  daily  tasks  happier, 
and  oils  the  wheels  of  PROGRESS  ALL  ROUND,  is 
SERVICE. 

We  are  very  proud  of  our  Service,  and  we  believe  we 
have  every  reason  to  be,  for  because  of  it  we  can  deliver 
to  you  the  most  wholesome,  and  freshest  bread  and  de- 
lightfully luscious  sw^eet  goods  and  rolls  right  from  the 
oven. 

That's  why  our  bread  has  a  real  home-made  flavor ;  why 
it  slices  so  nicely,  why  it  makes  such  crisp,  golden  toast, 
and  such  tasty,  tempting  sandwiches. 

.     'Phone  Us,  If  We  Do  Not  Already  Serve  You 
AND  YOU.  TOO,  WILL  GET  THIS  QUALITY 
SERVICE  THAT  GOES  WITH  QUALITY  BREAD. 


Lawlor'S  Bread  Limited 

11  Davies  Avenue  -  -  Gerrard  2213 


iiyayii^yjt^Riryavltysvir^gvlt/a^ltyS'nfyaviriavlfirStirirSvlfi^f^ 
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Where  Do  You  Go  From  Here? 

A  few  short  years  in  College  will  pass  all  too  quickly  and 
nothing  else  in  life  can  ever  be  quite  the  same.  But,  after 
all,  the  College  has  a  serious  purpose  in  fitting  you  to  take 
part  in  a  world  of  work  and  business.  Whatever  part  you 
may  eventually  take,  proper  handling  of  money  will  be 
important.  We  urge  you  to  begin  Banking  right  now — 
open  an  account  with  one  of  our  branches  here  in  Toronto, 
learn  something  of  Bank  procedure  and  become  familiar 
with  some  of  the  common  practices  of  business. 

IMPERIAL  BANK  OF  CANADA 

37  Branches  in  Toronto 

202  Branches  throughout  Canada 

Assets — $150,000,000 


l{»»J»^«»J»»Jt*J»»JnJnJnJ«»J»»J»*J»»J»»J»»J«^«*J»»JnJ»»J»»J»»J»»J»»J»*J»<J*»J 


As    a    carbon    paper    it    is    PLUS — 
Unexcelled    for    clear    lasting    copies 
and  lots  of  them — 
Beaver   brand    has   quality   and   indi- 
viduality  variety  enough  for  every 

requirement        and        manufactured 
with  the   greatest  care. 
Send    for    samples   of   this   all-Cana- 
dian line. 

Canada  Carbon  &  Ribbon  Co.,  Ltd. 

73-83   Adelaide  Street   West 
TORONTO,    Canada 


Club  Coffee  Co. 

240    Church    Street         -         Toronto 
Phone:     El.  2907;  EI.  3225 

^'tw  ^  RTeoiJATOR   1         Special- 
ists 


Suppliers  of  Coffee  and  Tea 
to  this  Institution  and  many 
others,  where  the  best  is 
served. 

We  recommend  the  TRICOLATOR 
for  Restaurant  and  Home  use,  and 
solicit   enquiries. 
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If  you  want  the  very  best  f 


Plain  or  Ornamental 
Plastering 

Telephone 

EDWARD  J.  CURRY 


Randolph  7383 


EXPERT  REPAIRING. 


Office:     115  Bleecker  Street 


TORONTO 


^i*^*ii*ii^il*>i*^i*^**i^<i^^i^^i^^^i^^ii^*}^*i^<^^<i*^*<ii^'i^<^'^^ 


►J****'J****»********^^*S**i'*J*4*'J*^*^**J»^****S**S»^^»J»*i*^^^>^>« 


Phone  ELgin  0121 
The 


i    Whyte  Packing  Co. 


♦J*       ♦ 


Dr.  Porter 


Limited 
0 

Wholesale 

Provision 
Merchants 

Butter  and  Eggs 
Bacon  and  Ham 

0 
78  Front  St.  East 

Toronto 


DENTIST 


^^^<{»^^{«^4{»^^^^^^^hJ><{>^<{m$'4'^'$'4*4"^*!"{^ 


■^<^<jnj>^<jt^^^<^^<j>^»|«  »^»  »^«  ojf  l^«  >|«  >|<  >|l  >^«  »|«  >j«  »|l  >|<  ijl  ^  ^ 


CORNER 

Mississauga  and  West  St. 

ORILLIA  ONTARIO 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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DOUGLAS  BROS. 

I  Roofing  and  Sheet 

I  Metal  Contractors 

*  i 

f  Fireproof  Doors  and  Shutters,  Skylights,  * 

^  Cornices,  Corrugated  Iron.  "^ 


^ 


♦ 


* 


4» 


<* 


$  Phone  Adelaide  6230                                56 1  King  Street  West       | 

t  ♦ 

♦X*  ♦> 

t  * 


TIP  TOP  CANNERS  Ltd. 


PACKERS  OF  QUALITY 
JAMS,  FRUITS  AND  VEGETABLES  | 


I  Head  Office:     HAMILTON,  ONT. 

J  TORONTO  REPRESENTATIVE  JOHN  KNOX 

X  Lloydbrook  4532  20  Boustead  Avenue.  ^ 


PLEASE    PATRONIZE    OUR    ADVERTISERS 
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t  * 

I       St.  Lawrence  Fish  Market      I 


♦ 


♦V  2. 

X  * 

♦:♦  Wholesale  dealers  in                                             % 

t  * 

I  FISH,  LOBSTERS,                                       | 

I  OYSTERS,  ETC.                                        | 


*> 


i:                              ST.  LAWRENCE  MARKET  | 

Telephone  Elgin  9354  | 

%                              Nights  and  Sundays,  Howard  4264  % 

f  * 

♦  * 

I   THE  J.  F.  HARTZ  CO.,  LIMITED  I 


♦^ 


<«» 


SICK  ROOM  * 

and  t 


NURSERY  SUPPLIES 


%  such  as                                                         ♦ 

t  % 

X*  Fracture  and  Hospital  Beds,  Gatch  Frames,  Wheel  Chairs,        ♦ 

f  Bedside  Tables,  Back  Rests,  Crutches,  Baby  Scales,                || 

*  Baby  Baths,  Dressers,  White  Enamelware.                         ^^ 

I  I 

I  TORONTO                                         MONTREAL              | 

t  34  GRENVILLE  ST.                                             1434  McGILL  COLLEGE  AVE          t 

^  t 

KINDLY  PATRONIZE   OUR   ADVEETISEES. 
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/ 


When  Friends  Drop  in 

...  it  is  hospitable,  correct  —  and  EASY  to  serve  an 
O'Keefe  Beverage.  Sparkling  O'Keefe  Dry  Ginger  Ale, 
for  instance  ...  or  that  good  O'Keefe  Stone  Ginger. 

These  are  two  justly  popular  Beverages  among  many 
others.  The  list  is  long — because,  with  O'Keefe's  there's 
"A  Flavour  for  Every  Taste." 

O^KEEFE'S  BEVERAGES 

\     TORONTO  Elgin  6101  ^ 

Makers  of  Fine  Beverages  Since  1846.       •  ^^ 

♦t* 

CHAS.  CIRA 

Wholesale  Fruit  Importer  % 


♦ 

_     _ _ * 

*  t 

*  t 

*                                                                   t 

*                                                                    t 

I                   Vegetables     -     Groceries  | 

I                   Plants       -       Cut  Flowers  I 

*                                                                   •  t 

^»  * 

I            493  PARLIAMENT  STREET  I 

%                                                    (Cor.  Carlton)  * 

I                                 Phones— RAndolph  6064  and  3157  | 

Please  Patronize  Ocb  Aovebtisebs 
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The  Cherished  Pen 

I — I  OW  one  becomes  fond  of  a  pen  one  has  used  for  years ! 
■*•  ■'■  It  is  a  familiar  friend.  How  important  then  that 
the  original  choice  should  be  a  right  one. 

ECLIPSE  Fountain  Pens  and  Pencils  will  last  forever. 
And  the  initial  investment  is  so  moderate.  Sensible  pric- 
ing has  made  ECLIPSE  Pens  and  Pencils  popular  every- 
where. There  are  service  sizes  at  $1  and  $1.50;  pens  of 
exclusive  features  at  other  prices. 

For  fascinating  symphonies  in  color — the  new  tapired 
pens  and  pencils  as  illustrated — pen  and  pencil  sets — 
combination  pens  and  pencils — whatever  you  desire  as 
a  gift — for  yourself — or  some  one  else — just  visit  any 
good  shop  and  say — 

ECLIPSE 

NON-BREAKABLE  PYRALIN  —  MADE  IN  CANADA 


The  Eclipse  Fountain  Pen  and  Pencil  Company,  Limited. 
21  Wilton  Square,  Toronto. 


KINDLY  PATRONIZE  CUB  ADVERTISERS. 
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Made  from 

Fresh,  Ripe  Fruit 


O&CRUSH 
Imi>n  CRUSH 

Z.me  CRUSH 


THE  VITAMINS  AND  OTHER 
FOOD  VALUES  ALL  PRESERVED 
FOR  YOU. 


»^*^»J»<J»»2>*J>»J»»J»»J>»J»^«*J>*J>»J»»J»»J»*J»^»J><{*»}»^*J»^^4$»^«<$>*J»<J»^^«4$>»J><^<{4<^*J>^»Jt»J>»Jt^»^ 


^<J»^^»^^^^^^*^«^«»J»^^<J»»J»^^«»J»^»J»^»J»»J»^<{«^«»J< 


»*4  4> 


James  E.  Day,  K.C. 
Thomas  J.  Day 
Ronald  F,  Wilson 
Arthur  Kelly 
H.  Emerson  Martin 

Day,  Ferguson, 
Wilson  &  Kelly 

Barristers,  Solicitors,  Etc. 

Federal  Building,  Toronto 


Office:  KEnwood  4687 
Residence :  KEnwood  4279 


Dr.  J.  A.  Eagan 

Dentist 


1  BOON  AVE. 

Cor.  St.  Clair  Ave. 


TORONTO 

ONT. 


ff4M|»4MJ»4Mj»^4»^^»^^^^«J»4»^«J»^^^"i»^Hi»4»^4»'i»  iJ»^4»4»»J»»J»^^«i»^^Mj»»J»^<j»4t^MJt^»^f^»4»^Mj>^»^MS»4»^ 
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* 


♦ 


* 


V.  COSENTINO 

Wholesale  Fruit 
Importer 


I 


VEGETABLES 
PLANTS 


1240  St.  Clair  Ave.  W. 


GROCERIES 
CUT  FLOWERS 

Phone  Kenwood  6520 


RYRIE-BIRKS 

LIMITED 

Toronto,  Ontario 


Diamond  Merchants 
and  Silversmiths 


A  Special  Department  for 
Class  and  School  Pins 


♦ 


College  Gowns 

and 

Caps 


Good  Qualities 
Moderate  Prices 


HARCOURT  &  SON 
103  King  St.  E.  Toronto 


^«^4^^♦J..J^♦}.^{♦«J♦♦♦♦^♦^J»^♦^J.^♦J♦♦^^•j•^^^J♦^^♦♦^4•^^♦^<|'  •«5.»JnJ«^^«J»*J»^^^^<»<«^<S»^^«S»<»4»^'f4»4»*i»4"i»*^ 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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ST.  JOSEPH  LII.IRS 


'■i|t^^<jMjt»jt^^^^«»jt^«»|M»j»^»}>^t^<^^  ^  4*  4'  ^  4*  'i*  4*  'I*  If 
5*  ♦!♦ 

Elgin  5993  ♦ 

OFFICE   EQUIPMENT  :| 


Capital  Salvage  Co. 

Limited 


$  114-116  Adelaide  St.  West,  Toronto 

T  Dealers    in   New    and   Used    Office 

<{»  Furniture. 

I  WE  CAERY  IN  STOCK 

%  DESKS — Flat  Top,  Roll  Top. 

^  Bookkeepers. 

%  FILING  CABINETS— Wood  and 

^  Steel. 

%  TABLES— All    sizes. 

Z  CHAIRS Swivel.   Arm.    Side. 

'S*  Adding     Machines,      Typewriters, 
Calculators,    Cheque    Writers. 


Addressograph.    Etc. 

EVERYTHING  FOR  A  COMPLETE 
OFFICE. 


Electric  Appliances! 


ABC  Electric 

Washers    and 

Ironers. 

Vacuum 

Cleaners.    Electric 

Fans,    Electric 

Heaters 

Coffee  Percolators 

Electric    Grates, 
Etc. 


ABC    Playmayd  J 

The  Masco  Company,  Ltd.  ♦ 

76-78   Richmond   St.   E.  |; 

Toronto,     Ont.  4, 


•<ff^»J>^«{«^«^l*J»»JnJf»J»»J»»JnJ**J*^*J»^»Jn5*^*S»*5»^<J»^^^*J<  ♦J««J»»Jt^»J»»J«*J»*Jt»J«»J»»J»»J»»J»«J«»J»»*«»J«)J»»J»*J»*J»^«*J«*J»lJMj»»J«<J»»J 


Wm.  Patterson 
&  Sons 

WHOLESALE  FRUIT, 

POTATO  and  PRODUCE 

MERCHANTS 


Office  Phone,  Elgin  7740. 

86  Colborne  Street 
TORONTO 


tf  If  *i*  'I'  'I'  't*  'I'  'I*  '1*  j'4"i'^^^'i"i**i"i*^^4**«*^^*i'^^^ 


♦  The  Liquid  Soap  Dis-^  % 
I*  pensers  as  used  in  the  new  ♦> 
♦>  wing  of  St.  Joseph's  Hospit-  % 

♦  al  were  suppHed  by  us.  ♦ 
t  Also      Clearsol,      HYPRO  I 

A  * 

♦J»  White  Fluid,  Disinfectants,  % 

♦i»  .J* 

t  Enamelware.       In    fact    for  ♦ 

%  any  Institution  or  Hospital  It* 

♦  Supplies,    kindly  write    for  ♦> 

V  ♦Ji- 

|!  particulars  to  *^ 

i*  ^  % 

I  Hygiene  Products  Ltd-  | 

80  Ontario  St.,  | 

Z  ELgin  6992  -  TORONTO  | 

♦  ^» 
«?•  <s» 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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THE 
EXTRA  QUALITY 


CAKE  FLOUR 


Packed  in  98  lb.  jute  for  the  Baker  and  1 0  lb.  cotton  bags 
for  the  Home. 


Standard  Milling  Co.  of  Canada  Limited 

67   Yonge   Street.  Elgin    9536 


i  INGRAM  &  BELL       | 

I  LIMITED                                             I 

*  ...  .                    * 
%  Physicians,  Hospital  and  Laboratory  Supplies                    % 

*  .       .  * 
%  Hospitals                                                                    Seminaries            % 

4»  Convents                                               Schools                           % 

*  Nurses  Orphanages                                     % 

*  * 

^  We  solicit   your  patronage   for                                                                    T 

I  DRUGS,    SURGICAL   DRESSINGS.    SURGICAL   INSTRUMENTS.    HOSPITAL         % 

%  EQUIPMENTS.   WHEEL  CHAIRS,   TRUSSES.   STERILIZERS.   X-RAY               J 

t  APPARATUS,  NURSES'  BOOKS,  THERMOMETERS,  ETC.                          * 

$  TORONTO                                            I 


* 


MONTREAL  WINNIPEG  CALGARY 


^  4» 

4*  Catalogues    sent    on    request.  ♦> 

PLEASE   PATRONIZE   OUR   ADVERTISERS. 
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I 


Perfection  for  7  5  years 
D  AVI  E  S 


* 

%  Anniversary  Meat  Products  | 

*  * 

*  A  complete  line  of  Provisions,  Produce,  Fresh  Beef  ♦ 

*  and  Pork  products,  of  a  quality  which  is  the  result  ♦ 

*  or  long  experience  and  constant  improvement,  * 

I  ALL  OUR  PRODUCTS  ARE  GOVERNMENT  APPROVED  | 

I  The           n  A  V I   F    S  Company  | 

I  William  i^  /A  V  1  EL  O  Limited  | 

$  1854    -     1929  t 


E.  Leonard  &  Sons 

Limited 

LONDON,  ONTARIO. 

Manufacturers  of 

Connelly  Water  Tube  Boilers 

Also  Fire  Tube  Boilers  of  all  Types  and  Sizes. 

Head  Office  and  Works 
LONDON,  ONTARIO. 

BRANCHES: 
3550  St.  James  Street,  Montreal,  Que.  58  Water  Street,  Saint  John,  N.B. 

AGENTS.  AGENTS. 

Nils  Hansen,  21  Water  St.,  St.  John's,  Xfld.  W.  F.  B.  Parsons,  209  York  Bldg.,  Toronto. 

Bergen   &   Lang,   Inc.,    25    Church   St.,    New  Wm.  W.  Hicks.  567  Banning  St.,  Winnipeg, 

York,  U.S.A.  Man. 

.Tohn  A.  Derbyshire.  Brockville.  Ont.  George  Stewart,  14  Lineham  Block,  Calgary, 
C.  A.   Ferryman,  Roseau,  Dominica,  British  Alta. 

West  Indies.  Vancouver  Machinery  Depot.  Ltd.,  Vancou- 
ver, B.C. 


KINDLY  PATRONIZE   CUE  ADVERTISEES. 
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These 

"RECO" 

Installations 

Will  Interest  You 


Holy    Cross    Hospital    Calgary Jones  Stokers 

Lacombe    Home     Midnapore    Grates 

General     Hospital      Edmonton     Jones  Stokers 

St.   Paul's   Hospital    Saskatoon     Jones  Stokers 

St.   Mary's   Academy Windsor     Jones  Stokers  ■ 

St.    Joseph's    Hospital     London    Murphy  Stokers 

St.    Michael's    Hospital    Toronto   Jones  Stokers 

St.    Joseph's    Hospital     Toronto   Jones  Stokers 

House    of    Providence     Toronto    Jones  Stokers 

Water    Street    Hospital    Ottawa    Jones  Stokers 

Good    Shepherd's    Home    Ottawa    Jones  Stokers 

St.    Anne's    Academy    Lachine    Jones  Stokers 

Grey  Nuns'    Hospital    Montreal   Jones  Stokers 

College    Notre    Dame    Montreal     Gloworm  Stokers 

Riley  Engineering  &  Supply  Co.,  Limited 

Head   Office   and   Plant: 
Miranda   and    Schell    Avenues,    Toronto,    10,    Ont. 

Eastern    Office:  Mid-Western    Office: 

609    New   Birks   Building,  603    McArthur    Building. 

Montreal,    Que.  Winnipeg,   Man. 

British  Columbia  Representatives: 
General   Equipment,    Ltd.,    410    Homer   St.   Vancouver,    B.C. 

Maritime   Representatives: 

William  Stairs,  Son   &   Morrow,   Ltd., 

174-196    Lower   Water   St.,    Halifax.    N.S. 

OUR  SERVICE  IS  NOT  COMPLETE  UNTIL  YOU  PROFIT  BY  IT. 


s 

I 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS. 
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TOR<&iNTO 


College  and  Academy  of  St.  Joseph 

ST.  ALBANS  STREET,  TORONTO. 

RESIDENTIAL  AND  DAY  SCHOOL 

— FOR— 

Young  Ladies  and  Little  Girls 

8t.  Joseph's  College  is  Affiliated  to  the  University  of  Toronto  Through  the 
Federated  College  of  St.  Michael. 

St.  Joseph's  Curricula: 

1 — College  Course  of  Four  Years — Classical,  Moderns,  English,  and  History, 
and  General  Courses,  leading  to  Degrees. 

2 — The  Collegiate  Course  (Upper,  Middle,  and  Lower  Schools),  in  which 
pupils  are  prepared  for  Honour  and  Pass  Matriculation,  for  Entrance 
to  Faculty  of  Education  and  Normal  School. 

3 — The  Academic  Course.  In  this  course  special  attention  is  paid  to  Modern 
Languages,  Music,  Expression.  Art,  and  Needlework.  In  this  Depart- 
ment students  are  prepared  for  Music  Examinations  (Instrumental 
and  Vocal)  at  the  University  of  Toronto  and  the  Toronto  College 
of  Music. 

4 — The  Commercial  Course  (Affiliated  to  the  Dominion  Business  College) 
prepares  students  for  Commercial  Certificates  and  for  Diplomas  In 
Stenography  and   Typewriting. 

5 — The  Preparatory  Course  includes  the  usual  Elementary  Subjects,  also 
Frencli,  Drawing,  Plain  Sewing,  Physical  Culture,  and  Singing. 

For  Prospectus  apply  to 

THE    MOTHER    SUPERIOR. 
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* 


♦> 


Announcement 


We  have  been  appointed  the  official  makers  of  the  School 
Costumes,  Blazers,  Gymnasium  Togs,  etc.,  for 


St.  Joseph's  Convent,  Toronto. 
Loretto    Abbey,    Toronto. 
Loretto  Academy,   Toronto. 


Loretto   Academy,    Hamilton. 
Loretto    Academy,    Niagara    Falls. 
St.   Mary's   Academy,    Windsor. 


In  case  your  daughter  is  attending  a  school  where  cos- 
tumes are  worn,  see  or  write  us.  All  our  garments  are  made 
to  individual  measurements,  thus  assuring  a  perfect  fit. 

Satisfaction  guaranteed  in  all  our  school  or  street  dresses. 

Ask  for  Catalogue. 

Richardson^  s 

2  BREADALBANE  ST.  -  TORONTO,  ONT. 

<$*  ^  *$•  *$•  ^*  ♦**  *♦*  ♦$*  ♦♦♦  ♦$*  *♦*  ♦$*  ^*  *$*  *J*  *♦♦  *$*  ♦*•*  ♦$*  *J*  ♦$*  ^  *♦*  ^  ♦♦*  ***  *♦*•  *$*  ^  *J*  ^*  ^^  ^  ^*  ♦$*  *♦♦  ♦*♦  *$*  ♦*♦  *{♦  •!•  ♦**  ♦♦*  *J  *I*  ^Z*  *!•  *5*  *J*  *♦*  *♦"•  *J*  ♦♦"•  ♦J'  *♦♦  *^  ♦**  ^ 

*>  ♦> 

♦  »:♦ 
t                               The  *> 

I  Hobart  Manufacturing  I 

§  Company  ♦:♦ 

♦  <♦ 

f  173   KING   STREET   EAST,  t 

t  TORONTO  I 

♦  ►:♦ 

♦  Telephone:    EI.   9510  ♦ 

t  *** 

1^       Makers     of     the     celebrated     Hobart      *♦* 

♦J»      Mixers,     Potato     Peelers,     Crescent-      »j, 

Hobart     Dishwashers,      and      Hobart      ♦*♦ 

Slicers,    etc. 

A  size  for   every  kitchen. 

BUY    QUALITY    AND   GET 
SATISFACTION 

'**  We    have    agencies    in   all   parts 

|»  of    Canada 


* 
* 


I  TONTINE  THE 

>  BEAU  IDEAL 

^  OF 

^  WINDOW  SHADE 

I  MATERIALS 

I  COMBINES 

♦  ARTISTIC   COLORING, 
t  SMOOTH    LINEN    TEXTURE    and 

♦  EXTREME    DURABILITY. 

♦  WILL    NOT    CRACK,    FRAY, 

♦  FADE    OR    PINHOLE. 
^  WASHES   WHEN    DIRTY 
i*  IN    A    TWINKLING 
i*  WITH   S<:^RUB   BRUSH 
:*  AND    SOAPY'    WATER. 
^  RINSE    WELL.   REHANG   and 
!*  YOUR    SHADE    LOOKS   LIKE    NEW. 
I  YOU  CAN  REPEAT  THIS 
I  INDEFINITELY. 
L  CONSULT  Y'OUR  LOCAL 
;  DEALER    OR    WRITE 

^  CANADIAN  INDUSTRIES 

'•t  Limited 

■►  TABRIKOID  DIVISION 

•»  NEW    TORONTO                              ONTARIO 

s^  ^  ^  ^^  ^  ^^^2^*$**^  *$**$*  ^I*^  ^  *$*^  ^  ^  ^  *^  *$*  *i^  *$*  *^  'S^  ^I*  ***  *S*  *$* 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS. 


ST.    JOSEPH    LILFES 


Ihe  only  SEWING  machine 

MADE  IN  CANADA 

for  Canadian  Homes 


WHEN  you  buy  a  sewing 
machine  you  buy  something 
that  should  be  "one  of  the  family" 
for  many  years  to  come.  For  that 
reason  if  for  no  other  you  want  to 
enjoy  the  satisfaction  of  having 
the  best.  But  there  is  an  added 
satisfaction  when  you  know  that 
your  machine  is  made  in  Canada 
by  Canadian  workmen  and  dis- 
tributed through  Canadian  Rep- 
resentatives direct  to  Canadian 
homes. 

Singer  sewing  machines  have 
long  been  the  preferred  machine  of 
women  throughout  the  Dominion. 
One  reason  is  their  built-in  quality 
that  has  made  them  famous  the 


world  over  for  78  years.  Another 
is  that  they  are  made  in  the  Singer 
Factory  at  St.  Johns,  Quebec.  And 
still  another  is  that  wherever  you 
live  in  Canada  there  is  a  Singer 
shop  nearby  ready  always  with 
instruction,  help,  supplies  and 
courteous  expert  service. 

Singer  machines  are  sold  direct 
to  the  home  only  through  Singer 
shops  and  Singer  salesmen.  Both 
are  authorized  to  make  you  a 
liberal  allowance  for  your  present 
machine,  extend  to  you  the  con- 
venience of  easy  monthly  payments 
on  any  modern  Singer,  and  to 
carry  out  this  company's  pledge 
of  service  and  satisfaction. 


SINGER  SEWING  MACHINES 


* 


NOTE  RESULTS  BEFORE  AND  AFTER 


I  INVESTIGATE    BEFORE    RE-DECORATING 


A    long    and    honorable    record    of    real    achievement    is    one    of    the 

"Standard"  organization's  proudest  possessions. 

In  hundreds  of 

INSTITUTIONS,    CHURCHES    AND    HOMES 

throughout   this   city   and   elsewhere,    it   is  an   indispensable    servant, 

performing     substantial    improvements   and    economies.        Its    ability 

to  RESTORE  LIKE  NEW  WALLS  AND  CEILINGS,  DECORATIONS 

OF  ALL  DESCRIPTION,    by   a   patent   process — at   a    nominal   cost, 

has   given  it  its  outstanding  prestige. 

Let   Us   Demonstrate   This   Work   on   Your   Wall   and   Quote   on   Your   Requirements. 

We  Execute  Large  or  Small  Contracts  in  or  Out  of  the  City.     Write  or  Phone  for 

Particulars. 


'WERfAL 
ClEAIfER 


"'T'    HOUSEHOLD  USE 


STANDARD  CLEANING  PRODUCTS  limited 

Renovators  of  Interior  Decorations 
81    Bond   St.,   Toronto  -  Phone   Elgin    3081 


THIS  PAINT  RENOVATOR 

Will   Save   You   Many   Dollars 

in    Painters'    Bills. 

Write   To-day   for   Particulars. 

STANDARD    CLEANING    PRODUCTS,    LIMITED 
81   Bond   Street,  Toronto,  Ont. 

Please    send    me/us    sample    and   full   information   of   Imperial 
Paint  Cleaner  and  your  service. 


Name 


Address 


■^♦^^^♦^♦M'♦^*^*^♦^♦^*t*♦♦^*^^♦^*^4»^♦^♦^*^^^*^^4•4•>4►4»^^4*♦^♦^'&♦♦^♦♦*^♦♦^♦♦♦♦♦^♦♦♦♦^♦^♦> 
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* 
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ST.    JOSEPH    LILIES 


* 


New  Method  Dyers  &  Cleaners 


^         We  are  craftsmen  in  clothes  care         | 


^kiorkss  Cleaning 


Kenwood  9800     Q^JrCjclc^     "^®  Know  How'* 


^LEAN   AS  A    BREATH   OF   SWiMC 


I        New  Method  Laundry  Co.  Limited        | 


i  Phones  Adelaide  2240  -  9902  t 


* 


♦ 


ACME  LIGHTING  PRODUCTS 


t  LIMITED  t 


* 


Manufacturers  and  Designers  oF  t 

High   Grade   Electric  Fixtures  * 


*  Some  of  our  recent  installations  * 


'^ 


^ 


^  St.  Joseph's     Hospital.  Church  of  Our  Lady  of  Perpetual  Help.  ^ 

%  Church  of  the  Blessed  Sacrament.  Loretto  Abbey   (Armour  Heights).  ^ 


t       34  St.  Patrick  St.  Toronto,  Ont.       % 

Please  Pattiontze  Oub  Advebtisebs 


ST.  JOSEPH  LILIES 


LIII. 


Mmm 

that's  good 
SOUP! 

Just  imagine  some  fresh 
garden    vegetables  —  pota 
toes,     turnips,     peas,    toma- 
toes,   etc.  .  .  .  simmering    for 
hours  and  hours,  giving  all  their  gooa- 
ness  to  the   soup, 

.  .  ,  that's  Clark's  Vegetable  Soup! 
And     so     with    all    Clark's    Prepared 


Foods —  the  finest  in- 
gredients obtainable 
—  cooked  with  care 
and  c  1  e  a  n  1  iness. 
That's    why    Cana- 
dian      housewives 
have  bought  them 
for     more     than 
fifty  years. 

There  are  many 
dainty    ways    of 
serving      Clark's 
Pork  and  Beans 
—  Potted    Meats  — 
Spaghetti,   etc. — 
meals  that  can  be  pre- 
pared   at    a    real      saving 
of  time,  money,  and  labor! 

Clark's  products  are  for  sale  by  groc- 
ers all  over  Canada. 


CLARK'S 

PREPARED  FOODS 


W.  CLARK  LIMITED 

Establishments  at  Montreal,   St,    Remi,  P.Q.,  and   Harron,   Ont. 


KIKDLT  PATEONIZE  OUE  ADVEBTISEES. 


INDEX    TO    ADVERTISERS 


Acme    Lighting  Products    ;^-'^i- 

Art  Mosaic  and  Tile  Co XXXII. 

Aziz.  J.  and  A XXIII. 

British   American   Oil   Co.,   Ltd.    .  .XXXIII. 
Burke  Electric  and  X-Ray  Co XI. 


Campbell,  P.      G.  Co XVI. 

Canadian    Cleaning    Co.,    Ltd XXVII. 

Canada  Carbon  &  Ribbon  Co.,  Ltd.  XXXVI. 

Canada  Veiling  Co.,  Ltd XVIII. 

Canada    Coal,    Limited    XXXIII. 

Canada  Colors  and  Chemicals,   Ltd XX. 

Cantilever  Shoe  Shop    XXXII. 

Canadian    Industrie.s,     Ltd XLIX. 

Capital  Salvage  Co.,  Ltd XLIV. 

Capital   Trust   Corporation,    Ltd IV. 

Carls-Rite    Hotel     "VII. 

Cira,   Chas XL. 

City   Dairy    XXVIII. 

Clark,    W.,    Limited     IA\1. 

Club    Coffee    Co XXXVI. 

Connors,     Chas.    A XXVI. 

Copp   Clark,    The,    Co.,    Ltd XXX. 

Cosentino,  V XLIII. 

Crescent  Taxi  and  Livery  Co IV. 

Croix,  St.,  Soap  Co XXIX. 

Currv,    E.   J XXXVII. 

Culotta,  P.  and  Co.,  Ltd XVIII. 


Davies.    nie    \Vm.    Co.,    Ltd XLVI. 

Dav,    Ferguson    &    Co XLII. 

Douglas   Bros XXXVIII. 

Egan,  Dr.   J.   A XLII. 

Eclipse  Fountain  Pen XLI. 

Everist  Bros.,   Ltd XXVII. 


Fee,  Jolin  J XXXI. 

Fisher    Express     Co XIV. 

Ford,   the  J.   B.   Co.    VII. 

Frigidaire   Electric    Refrigerators    II. 


Gage,    W.    J.    and    Co.  • XXXIV. 

General   Steel  Wares,   Ltd. IX. 

Glynn,   J.    J VI. 

Gratton  Co.,  Ltd XXV. 


Halloran,   Dr.  H.  H XX. 

Harcourt    &    Son     XLIII. 

Harvest     Brand     Canning    Co XVI. 

Hartz,  The  J.  F.  Co.,  Ltd XXXIX. 

Hendry,  The  Geo.  M.  Co.,  Ltd VIII. 

Heintzman  &  Co Back  Cover 

Higgins    and    Burke     XXII. 

Hillock,    Frank,    Limited     XXX. 

Hoad,    A.    R XI. 

Hobart    Manufacturing   Co XLIX 

Home,  Harry,   Co Inside  Back  Cover 

Hughes   &   Agar    XXXIV. 

Hygiene    Products,    Ltd XLIV. 


Imperial  Bank  of  Canada XXXVI. 

Imperial  Oil,   Limited    ^^^.^ 

Ingram    &    Bell,    Limited     XLV. 

Interlake   Tissue   Mills   Co XII. 

Italian  Mosaic  &  Marble  Co XIII. 


.James.   The  F.  T.   Co.,    Ltd XXV. 

Joseph's,    St.,    Hospital X. 

Joseph's,    St.,    Convent    XLVIII. 

King    F^dward    Hotel     IV. 

Lamont  &  Company,  Ltd V. 

Lansdowne   Taxi    XXVII. 

Landy    &    Co.,    Ltd XXXIV. 

Lawlor  Bread   Co XXXV. 

Leonard,   E.   &   Sons    XLVI. 

Lesco,   Dr.   S.  J VIII. 

Lipton's   Tea    XX. 

Loyola    College     XIX. 

Marlatt,    J.    W.    &    Co.,    Ltd XI. 

Martin-Senour  Co.   .  .' XV. 

Masco   Company,   The,   Ltd XLIV. 

McCabe  &   Co XXX. 

McCoU   Bros.,    Ltd XIV. 

McCormick    Mfg.  Co VI. 

McGahey,   Dr.   K.  J XXIII. 

McGuire,    W.    -J.,    Ltd XXVI 

Michael's,    St.,    College    XXII. 

Michael's,    St.,    Hospital     XVII. 

Montreal,   The  Bank  of III. 

Murphy,    Dr.    Harold   J XII. 

Mulligan,   Paul    XX. 

N'ealon,    Martin .XXII. 

New  Method  Dyers  and  Cleaners LII. 

Office    Specialty    Mfg.   Co XIV. 

O'Keefe's     Beverages      XL. 

Orange   Crush    XLII. 

Parkes,   McVittie  and   Shaw XXIV. 

Patterson.    Wm.    &    Sons    XLI>''. 

Phillips    Glass    Co XXI. 

Porter,     Dr XXXVII. 

Reo     Motor     Sales     A'lII. 

Richard.    A.    &    Son    XXIX. 

Richardson's     XLIX. 

"Rigo"    Nurser    XXIII. 

Riley  Engineering  &  Supply  Co XLVII. 

Royal   Insurance   Co.,   Ltd V. 

Rosar,     F XXVl. 

Russill    Hardware    XIX. 

Ryan,    Dr.    J XXXIV. 

Ryrie-Birks,    Ltd XLIII. 

St.  Lawrence  Fish  Market XXXIX. 

Sumbling    Machinery    Co.,    Ltd.    ..j^.^XII./^ 

Sellers-Gough  Fur  Co .  .^???^.  .XIII.^' 

Singer  Sewing  Machines    L. 

Standard   Dental    Co XIII. 

Standard    Cleaning    Products,    Ltd LI. 

Standard   Milling   Co XLV. 

Sterling    Taxi     XXVII. 

Superior  Optical   Co III. 

Sullivan,    Thomas    J XXV. 

Swift    Canadian    Co..    Ltd XV. 

Tip   Top   Canners,    Ltd XXXVIII. 

United    Typewriter    Co XXXII. 

Whyte,   The  Packing  Co XXXVII 
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Al«m«ap  nnh  ^rxmha 


PLEASE  SEND  YOUR  ANNUAL 
SUBSCRIPTION  OF  ONE  DOLLAR 


f,  A  t*t  A  A  A  A  A 


TO 


St.  Joseph's  College 

St.     Albans   Street,    Toronto 


FOR 


^t.  3oa?|ii|  miluB 


Published  Quarterly 

JUNE 
SEPTEMBER 
DECEMBER 

MARCH 

Single  Copies,  30  Cents 


SEND     TO  -  DAY  ^     subscribers  kindly 

send  prompt  notice 
of  change  of  address  TO  THE  COLLEGE 
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II. 


ST.    JOSEPH    LILIEJS 


»I*  A 


Proper 
Food  Preservation 
a  Vital 
Year  'Round 
Necessity 


Proper  refrigeration  facilities  the  year  'round  is  the  only  safe 
and  satisfactory  way  to  preserve  food.  Reports  show  that 
there  are  on  an  average  only  nineteen  days  each  year  of 
natural  refrigeration — days  when  the  temperature  stays  be- 
tween 32°  and  50°.  And  temperatures  below  32°  are  equal- 
ly dangerous,  for  in  freezing,  food  cells  are  destroyed  and 
spoilage  is  even  more  rapid. 

Decide  to  have  Frigidaire  now.  End  all  troubles  of  uncer- 
tain refrigeration  this  winter.  Too,  you  get  the  famous  Fri- 
gidaire "Cold  Control,"  which  enables  you  to  speed  up  the 
freezing  of  ice  cubes,  desserts  and  salads  —  and  with  Frigi- 
daire you  get  a  cabinet  of  striking  beauty  in  design  and  fin- 
ish.    See  our  complete  line  of   products  on  display. 

Visit  our  showrooms  at 

990  BAY  STREET 

(Just  below  St.  Joseph) 

rPIQIDAIPC 

MORE  THAN  A  MILLION  IN  USE. 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


ST.   JOSEPH   iLilLIES  IIL 


<{>  i  r 

I  Accuracy  and  Precision  I 

$  Should  Characterize  the  Making  and  Fitting  i'> 

♦  of  your  Glasses  *' 


Let  us  show  you  just  how  much  this  means  in  relation  to  real  j; 

eye-comfort.  * » 

We  will  be  pleased  to  discuss  your  eye-problems  with  you  and  «• 

advise  you  regarding  the  means  of  obtaining  comfort  and  satisfac-  V. 
tion. 

If  you  need  glasses  they  will  be  made  only  from  an  oculist-  phy- 
sician's prescription.  '  t 


I  SUPERIOR  OPTICAL  COMPANY  S: 

i  22  Bloor  St.  West.  Z 

i  TORONTO  5  -  -  KIngsdale  2116  or  0963  t 

♦  4 


Learn  to  Save 


*/^ 

|«  Young  people  with  banking  accounts  of  their  own  learn  by  ^ 
►|  practical  experience  how  to  save  systematically  and  how  to  J  J 
'>        take  care  of  their  own  banking  affairs.  J^ 


The    Bank    of    Montreal    welcomes    Savings 


%  Accounts,  and  pays  interest    on    deposits,  no 

S  matter  how  small  they  may  be.  U 


O 
O 

t  Established  1817.  W 


Bank,  o  f  Montreal 


King  and  Yonge  Streets  Branch,  Toronto  J  J 

I  A.  B.  PATTERSON,  Manager.  St 

PLEASE    PATRONIZE    ODB    ADVERTISERS 


ip 
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IV. 


ST.    JOSEPH    Li  J  LIES 


You  are  cordially  invited  to  visit  our 


Victoria  Dining  Room 

A  la  Carte  Service  7  a.m.  to  Closings 

Club  Breakfast  75c. 


Pickwick   Room 

Plate    Luncheon    $1.00. 

Table  d'Hote  Dinners   $1.50. 


Cafeteria  beautifully  equipped.   The  highest  quality  of  food. 
TEA  SERVED  DAILY 

(Do  not  fail  to  ask  Madam  Marthe  to  read  your  tea  cup) 
Direction   of 


dM^ 


OF  AMERICA 

W.  A.  STEAD,  Manager.  P.  K.  HUNT,   Managing  Director. 


Crescent  Taxi 

and  Livery  Co. 

198  MERTON  ST. 
TRinity    1112 


CARS  FOR  ALL 
OCCASIONS 


4> 


Safety  and  Profit 
for  Savings 

4%  on  Demand  Savings. 

Interest  at  4%  added  every 
three  months.  Subject  to 
cheque.  Entire  amount  may 
be   -withdrawn   at   any   time. 

5^%  on  Guaranteed  Invest- 
ment Certificates. 

Money  deposited  for  term  of 
one  to  five  years.  Interest  paid 
by  cheque  on  June  1st,  and 
December  I  st,  in  each  year  on 
any  sum  of  $100  or  more. 

Capital  Trust  Corporation 

Bay    and    Richmond    Streets, 
TORONTO. 

W.    L.    GRAY. 

Manager. 


4(h{hJh{>^>^^^^*J><J>«^**^*<{>»J»«{>»J»<{»»J>*J><-J>*J>»J>*J>*J»^4»J»*J>*}i  ijt,jt^«^<^<jnjnjnjnjnjnjt^^<jt^«^<{n|t^  i|i  »}i  »ji  »}i  iji  i|i  ^  ji  ifi 


PLEASE    PATRONIZE    OUR    ADVERTISERS 


ST.   JOSEPH   LiILIES  T. 


||                                         A  few  of  many  to  whom  '^ 

I                L.  C.  CAULKING  I 

I        OF  WINDOWS  AND  DOOR  FRAMES  | 

♦  has  rendered  an  economical  service;  it  will  do  the  same  ♦ 
<*                                                       ror  you.  j^ 

♦  CAULKING  COMPLETED  BY  LAMONT  &  COMPANY,  LIMITED.  ♦ 

-A  *^ 

i^  St.   Joseph's   Hospital,    Toronto,    Out.                       Two    Separate   Scliools,    Cliatham,   Out.  T 

\  Church    of    the    Redeemer,    Toronto,    Out.            Nine  Separate   Schools,   Windsor,  Ont.  2| 

X  St.   Vincent's  Church,   Toronto,   Ont.                         Sacred  Heart  Church.  Windsor,  Ont.  3, 

A  Holy    Rosary    Church,    Toronto,    Ont.                        St.    Esprit    Church.    Windsor,    Ont.  ,j, 

5«  St.  Joseph's  Convent,  Toronto,  Ont.                         St.   Alphonse   Church.   Windsor,    Ont.  ^ 

X  St.    Peter's    Parish    House,    Toronto,    Ont.             Catholic    Church,    St.    Joachim,    Ont.  4^ 

♦♦♦  St.   Joseph's   Convent,  Richmond  Hill,   Ont.           Catholic    Church.    Bear    Line,    Ont.  i{» 

^j^  St.    Lawrence    Church,    Hamilton,    Ont.                   Catholic  Church,   Thamesville,   Ont.  ^ 

♦♦♦  Sacred  Heart   Convent,    Tilbury,   Ont.                       Loretto   Academy.    Niagara   Falls,    Ont.  4> 

^«  Separate    School,    Tilbury,    Ont.  Mount   Carmel   College,    Niagara   Falls,    Ont.  ^ 

♦J«  Catholic    Church,    Tilbury,    Ont.                                  Church    of    the    Immaculate    Conception.  <{» 

•^«  House    of  Providence,    London,    Ont.                                     Stratford.   Ont.  ^ 

♦>  Catholic   Church,   Loiselleville,   Ont.                           Loretto    Abbey.    Stratford.    Ont.  4f 

♦I*  St.    Joseph's    Church,    Chatham.    Ont.                       Catholic  Church  and  Manse,  London,   Ont.  4* 

I                        LAMONT  &  COMPANY,  LIMITED  | 

Caulkers    and   Glaziers    With   Mastic 


**• 


$  Head  Office  and  Warehouse:     38-46   CHERRY  ST..   TORONTO  $ 

T  London.  Winnipeg.  Windsor.  Ottawa.  X 


ROYAL 


♦  » 

♦  of  Liverpool,   England  ;^ 

^ o 


Insurance  Company,  Ltd. 


Largest  Fire  Insurance  Company  in    the  World  o 

FIRE  -  LIFE  and  CASUALTY 


t  nni?       I  1I7I7 ir-ACTTAIXV  I 

*'p 


i  PERCY  J.  QUINN  !! 

t  Manager  -  Ontario  Branch  *^ 

I  Royal  Insurance  Building  -  27  Wellington  St.,    East  ^ 

I  Phone  ELgin  7231  TORONTO  Residence:  LAke.2519  | 


4> 


KINDLY  PATEONIZE   OUE   ADVERTISERS. 


▼I. 


ST.    JOSEPH    LILIES 


CANADA'S  FINEST 
SODAS 


McCormick's  Jersey-Cream  Sodas  are 
bought      by      more      people      than      any 

other    Soda convincing     proof,     this, 

that  McCormick's  are  the  flakiest, 
freshest  and  crispest  Soda  Biscuit 
made. 


McCoRMicK's^^Rii^.^  Sodas 

Baked  by  the   Bakers   of 

Ovenkist — Canada's  Finest  Biscuits 


•Si  <f> 

t  Phone  Ken.  7815  | 

I 


J.  J.  GLYNN  &  SONS 


Sheet  Metal,  Slate,  Tile,  Tar  and  Gravel  Roofer 

Skylights,  Ventilators,  and 

Metal  Windows 


ESTIMATES   GIVEN 


Office  and  Factory 

53-57  Margueretta  St, 
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Whiter,  Softer,  Better  Appearing 

clothes  are  always  the  result  of  using 


WdsAes  Clean. 


* 
4* 

* 

* 
4* 
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with  a  good  soap. 

Moreover,  this  laundry  soda  is  so  gentle  in 
its  action  that  your  clothes  will  last  much  longer. 

Ask  Your  Supply   Man   For 

"WYANDOTTE" 


The  J.  B.  Ford  Co.,  Sole  Mfrs.,  Wyandotte,  Michigan. 


* 
* 
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Why  Worry  about  Hotel  Accomodation 
when  Visiting  Toronto 

We  are  Advertising   Toronto's    Two  Famous  Hotels 

THE 

HOTEL  CARLS-RITE 

"The  House  of  Comfort" 
THE 

WALKER  HOUSE 

"The  House  of  Plenty" 
George  Wright  and  E.  M.  Carroll,  Proprietors 

This    splendid    publication    wishes    to    emphasize    that    the 

Management    pay    particular   attention    to    the   wants    and 

comforts  of  ladies  and  children  travelling  alone. 
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I  NOW  IS  THE  TIME  TO  BUY  SUPPLIES  t 
FOR  THE  FALL  TERM  I 


♦♦^<.*w.jOHNSTON'S  MAPS,  GLOBES  AND  CHARTS Jr^*>*^<"^<'^* 

BRADLEY'S  PRIMARY  AND  ART 
MATERIALS 

"ASBESTOSLATE"  BLACKBOARDS 

"PYRAMID"  SLATE  BLACKBOARDS 

BLACKBOARD  ACCESSORIES  | 

MISCELLANEOUS  SCHOOL  SUPPLIES       I 

I   BARNES'  BOOKS  ON  PHYSICAL  TRAINING  I 
,^^^1  FOLK  DANCING,  ETC.  f 

The  GEO  M.  HENDRY  CO.  Limited 

EDUCATIONAL  EQUIPMENT  AND  SUPPLIES 
129   Adelaide  St.   W.  -  -  -  .  Toronto,    Ont. 
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t 


Dr.  S.  J.  LESCO 

DENTIST 


HiUcrest    55  14. 

533  St.  Clair  Ave.  W. 
Cor.    Vaughan   Road. 


Compliments 
of  the 

Reo  Motor  Sales  Co. 

of  Toronto,  Limited 


^ 


1029  Bav  St. 
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Pigott  Construction 

Company,  Limited 


Engineers  and 
Contractors 


Hamilton  Canada 


KINDLY  PATRONIZE  OUB  ADVEETISERS. 
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St.  Joseph's  Hospital 

and  Training  School  for  Nurses 

TORONTO 


BI 


This  hospital  supplies  a  long-felt  need  in  the  western  sec- 
tion of  the  city  and  suburbs,  where  the  sick  and  injured  may 
receive  skilful  medical  attention  and  nursing  care. 

The  Institution,  which  was  opened  in  1921,  is  non-sec- 
tarian. It  has  a  southern  exposure,  and  is  ideally  located  on 
beautiful  grounds  overlooking  Lake  Ontario  and  Sunnyside 
Beach  and  in  close  proximity  to  High  Park.  It  is  w^ithin  easy 
reach  of  Parkdale  Station,  and  a  few  minutes*  walk  from 
Sunnyside  Station. 

The  rooms  and  wards  are  bright  and  airy.  The  Medical, 
Surgical  and  Obstetrical  departments,  and  suite  of  five  operat- 
ing Rooms,  its  X-Ray  and  Laboratory  are  all  well  and  modern- 
ly  equipped.     It  has  a  capacity  of  1  50  beds. 

The  Physicians  and  Surgeons  of  the  Staff  are  men  of  the 
highest  standing  and  integrity. 

The  Training  School  in  connection  with  the  hospital  is  an 
Approved  School,  organized  to  meet  the  requirements  of 
Nursing  Education  in  accordance  with  the  Provincial  Regula- 
tions, which  render  the  graduates  of  the  School  eligible  for 
Nurse  Registration.  Both  Hospital  and  Training  School  are 
efficiently  conducted  by  the  Sisters  of  St.  Joseph. 

PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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kO  you  suffer  from  soui*  stomach, 
'  heartburn,  chronic  dysijepsia, 
pains  around  the  waistUne  or  in  right 
shoulder  blades,  biliousness  or  cohc? 
If  you  do,  yovir  hver  is  probably  to 
blame.  Keep  the  bile  in  a  fluid  state 
by  Marlatt's.  It  tones  up  the  liver, 
prevents  bile  stagnation,  strengthens 
the  stomach  functions  and  keeps  the 
intestines  active  and  normal. 

Five  Dollars  ($5,00) 
per  treatment 

Recommended  and  sold  by  all  leading 
Druggists  and  Department  Stores 

J.  W.  MARLATT  &  Co.  Ltd. 

Laboratories,  Toronto 

Write  for  unsolicited  testimonials       21 


I  A.  R.  HOAD  I 


BUTCHER 

All  orders  promptly 
filled 


2165  Danforth  Ave. 
GRover  5741 


The  ♦ 

BURKE  ELECTRIC  I 

and  X-RAY  CO.  | 

Limited  .j, 

Complete  X-Ray  and  Physio-  JJ, 

Therapy    Installations    For  »> 

The     Hospital.  *♦* 

Maintenance    Service     Supplies  ♦ 
.jt 

The     Kelly-Koett     Co.  % 

X-Ray  Apparatus  'j* 

The    Burdick    Corporation  *»* 

Light   Therapy   Apparatus  Ji, 

Morse  Wave  Generator,  Auditor,  etc  ♦I* 

t 

Hartz  Building,  J| 

32  Grenville  St.,  .j. 

Phone    KIngsdale    5520,    Toronto  ♦> 

Hartz   Building,  *j* 

1434  McGill  College  Ave.,  Montreal  % 
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Dr. 
Harold  J.  Murphy 


JAS.  SMITH 


Wholesale  Confectioner 


DENTIST 


58  Essex  Street 
Toronto 


Room  41 

2  Bloor  Street  East 
Toronto 

Phone   Ran.   5444. 


* 
* 
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CREPE  PAPER 


FINE  VELVETY  TEXTURE 

has    1 00  %    stretch  and   retains  the  shape  into 
which  it  is  formed. 

A  Canadian  Product  Unexcelled 

Do  Not  Accept  Substitutes 


Ifltterl^ke  Tissue  Mills  C6. 

54  University  Ave.,  Toronto  2. 
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t  Phones:  Kenwood  3133  -  3134  I 


t  t 


Italian  Mosaic  &  Marble  Co. 


V 


of  Canada  Ltd.  t 


TILE  -  MARBLE  -  TERRAZZO 
SLA  TE  -  SEAGLIOLA 


t 


*}*  Licensed  Manufacturers  * 

I  NORTON  NONSLIP  PRODUCTS  | 

t  i 

I  60  CALEDONIA  RD.,  TORONTO  | 

I  MONTREAL      -      LONDON  $ 


Nitrous  Oxid  and  I  I  Largest  Exclusive 

Ethylene  Gas     I  |    .   ,  ^^'^^ 
Medicinal  Oxygen 


*                                                       t     %  in  the  British  Empire.  % 

t  m^j:^: 1  n^^r^^^  %  %  t 

%  Sellers-Gough  Furs  are  % 

I     The  leading  Hospitals  and  |     |  Famous  wherever  Fine  | 

I    Dentists  use    our    products  |     %  Furs  are  worn.  J 

t     exclusively.  i     t  t 

t             7v,e            II  Sellers-Gough  I 

Standard  Dental  t    |  Fur  Company  Limited  I 


Company,  Ltd.  |     ^  TORONTO 


<* 


±  178  Dalhousie  Street         f  *  ,vr-    i                   u      -u           * 

t  1-1   .      oi'jo         'r/^o/-kMT/^  *  *  Windsor.              Hamilton.      ^ 

I  Elgin  2138.       TORONTO  %  Z  ♦ 

♦J.  ♦&  *  * 
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:3j[MiMiMiMiMBgsigsigs 


Filing 
Systems 

Office 
Equipment 


Desks 

Chairs 

Files 

Safes 


■^FFICESPECIALTYMmro. 

Home   Office   and   Factories:      Newmarket,    Ont. 

Branches   at    Toronto,    Ottawa,    Montreal,    Quebec,    Halifax,    Hamilton, 
Winnipeg,    Regina,    Edmonton,    Calgary,    Vancouver. 
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MARATHON 

HI-TEST 

GASOLINE 

AND 

RED  INDIAN 
MOTOR  OIL 

The  Perfect  Combination 


Phone  Klngsdale  5259 


Furniture,  Baggage,  Pianos, 

Etc. 

Removed  to  all  Parts 

Long  Distance  Hauling 
Moderate  Rates 

553  Yonge  Street, 
Toronto 
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It  Pays  to  Use 


MADE 

IN 

CANADA 


SOLD 

ON 
MERIT 


There  is  a  Martin-Senour  Paint  or  Varnish  product 
for  every  surface  and  for  every  purpose 

Write  for  FREE  Booklets 

Home  Painting  Made  Easy  and  Good.  Varnish 

tSAe  MARTIN-SENOUR  Go. 

LIMITED 
PRODUCERS  OF  PAINTS  AND  VARNISHES 

w.NN,PEo  MONTREAL  :,^:°pT2 


VANCOUVER 


.♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦^♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦j»»j»»j«»j»»j«»j«*j«4»  ♦*♦♦»♦♦♦**♦♦*♦*♦*♦♦♦**& 


SWIFT'S 

PREMIUM 

HAM  and  BACON 


Universally  Known  for  Uniform  Quality 
Al-ways  Mild  and  Suoeet 


SWIFT  CANADIAN  COMPANY 

LIMITED 
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♦ 
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^        Ken.  7940.  Ken.  7940        % 

* 


I         Electric  Wiring 

%  Alterations,  Installations  and  Repairs.  X 


P.  G.  CAMPBELL  CO.        I 


I 

I  350  LAUDER  AVE.                                     | 

$  TORONTO,  10.                                         I 

t  t 

^  X 
J                        Auto-Call,  Signal,  and  Telephone  Systems 

*  Fire  and  Burglar  Alarms                                           % 


4^ 


4» 


Harvest  Brand  I 

High  Grade  % 

CANNED  VEGETABLES,      CANNED  FRUITS  I 

PURE  JAMS  t 

* 

All  Varieties  and  Sizes  % 

Packed  Under  Modern   Sanitary  Conditions  % 

Reasonable  Prices  T 

I     ASSOCIATED  QUALITY  CANNERS,  Limited  | 

Windsor,  Ont. 

Toronto.     Phone  ELgin  845 1 . 

PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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THE  JESUIT  MARTYRS. 


St. 
St. 
St. 
St. 


John  de  Brebeuf. 
Gabriel  Lalemant. 
Noel  Chabanel. 
Charles  Garnler. 


St.  John  de  LaLande. 
St.  Isaac  Jogues. 
St.  Anthony  Daniel. 
St.  Rene  Goupil. 


First  Canonized  Saints  of  North  America,  Beatified 

June   21,    1925;    Canonized   June    29,    1930.     Feast 

of  the  Martyr-Saints,  Sept.  26th. 


Burnt    3lfl0?pi|    EtlUfi 

fro  ien  tt  Alma  Matrp. 
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They  trod  the  wilds  alone ; 

Cold  was  the  north  wind's  breath, 
Comfort  —  a   word   unknown 

The  end,  a  tortured  death. 

Supremely  g:reat  their  love. 

Greatly  they  gave  and  wrought; 

The  seed,  light  from  above. 
The  harvest,  grace  unbought. 

Of  that  Lone  Company  some 

Have  joined  the  martyr's  band; 
O'er  the  darkling  ways  they've  come 

Unto  the  Promised  Land. 

With  our  sure  goal  in  sight 

We  linger  by  the  way, 
Those  heroes  in  the  fight, 

Fought  on  while  yet  'twas  day. 

I 
Boundless  the   gift  they  gave. 

Profound  their  life's  devotion; 
Their  banner  still  shall  wave 

From  ocean  unto  ocean. 

Bishop  MacDonald. 
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JOAN  OF  ARC 

REV.  M.  J.  RYAN,  D.D.,  Ph.D. 

*'He  is  a  chosen  vessel  to  me.  . .  .1  will  show  him  how  great 
things  he  must  suffer."— Acts  of  Apostles  9:17-17. 

^'Not  knowing  the  things  that  shall  befall  me,  save  only  that 
the  Holy  Ghost  witnesses  in  every  city  that  bonds  and  afflictions 
await  me."— Acts  20:22-23. 

WHEN  I  consider  the  number  of  great  writers  who  have 
used  their  talents  in  praising  St.  Jeanne  d'Are,  I  am  sur- 
prised at  my  own  temerity.  But  I  arn  not  at  all  competing  with 
them  in  eloquence.  I  am  only  writing  to  say  something  which 
has  not  been  said  before,  and  I  hope  that  intelligence  and  im- 
partiality and  plain  truth  may  have  some  charms  for  our  readers. 
"Amid  her  mightier  offerings  here  are  mine."  There  is  praise 
in  the  Gospel  for  one  who  "has  done  what  he  could".  Among 
the  many  books  which  I  have  read  about  her,  I  must  say  that 
I  still  find  the  little  life  by  Petit  de  Julleville,  which  is  known 
to  all  our  readers,  one  of  the  best.  Mr.  Belloc,  who  (except  when 
he  is  writing  in  favor  of  the  French  Revolution)  is  always  admir- 
able, has  written  a  very  beautiful  and  very  reliable  book,  but  as  he 
has  adopted  the  stjde  of  an  old  chronicle,  this  gives  it  the  air 
of  an  historical  romance,  though  it  is  by  no  means  a  romance, 
but  a  solid  piece  of  historical  truth  and  the  best  of  the  lives. 
Andrew  Lang's  book  was  an  overwhelming  refutation  of  Ana- 
tole  France's  detraction,  but  the  controversial  tone  cannot  be 
permanently  pleasing,  and  it  is  a  pity  that  there  is  not  an  edi- 
tion of  that  life  with  all  the  replies  to  M.  France  left  out. 

God  Chooses  the  Weak  Things  of  This  World 

When  Napoleon  turned  to  flj'  from  the  field  of  Waterloo, 
he  said  to  the  man  who  rode  by  his  side,  the  Comte  de  Flahault, 
"It  has  always  been  so,  ever  since  Crecy."     There  was  one 
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famous  exception  to  this  rule,  which  he  was  in  too  great  a 
hurry,  to  remember,  and  that  was  when  French  soldiers  were 
inspirited  and  guid^^l  by  a  maiden  who  was  inspired  by  God. 
But  I  am  rather  pondering  here  not  upon  the  successful  soldier 
and  heroine  that  put  heart  into  soldiers  who  had  been  cowed 
by  a  long  series  of  defeats,  but  rather  upon  the  martyr  whose 
death  was  a  sacrifice  for  the  tem'poral  and  .spiritual  welfare 
of  her  King  and  Country.  I  link  her  with  the  daughter  of 
Jepth'Ci  in  Jewish  history  and  with  Iphigenia  in  Grecian 
Legend.  She  is  not  a  martyr  in  the  strict  sense  of  the  term, 
and  the  Church  has  not  given  her  the  office  of  a  "Virgin  and 
Martyr",  for  she  died  not  for  the  faith  nor  were  her  enemies 
hostile  to  the  faith.  But  every  one  feels  that  she  was  a 
martyr.  Her  Voices  spoke  of  her  "martire."  She  was  a 
martyr  of  duty  and  trust  and  obedience  to  divine  inspirations. 
She  was  done  to  death  because  she  would  not  deny  that  she  was 
sent  by  God.  Her  patron  saints  appropriately  were  marytrs 
as  well  as  virgins.  It  was  no  iron  destiny  that  she  served  nor 
did  she  serve  because  she  had  to  serve  and  could  not  escape 
from  its  grasp,  but  a  Father  in  heaven  and  a  Redeemer  who 
had  suffered  for  her.  The  times  were  out  of  joint,  and  she 
was  born  to  set  them  right.  But  she  did  not  say,  "Oh  cursed 
spite."  She  took  up  her  task  and  her  Cross  in  loving  resigna- 
tion, trust,  and  obedience. 

There  is  no  finer  moment  in  the  whole  of  human  literature 
than  the  scene  in  Euripides  where  Achilles  declares  that 
Iphigenia  shall  not  be  slain  for  a  victim — not  while  he  lives 
and  can  wield  a  sword,  and  where  the  girl,  touched  by  the 
spirit  of  the  man  comes  forward  and  announces  to  her  mother 
that  she  will  offer  herself  as  a  sacrifice  for  the  triumph  of 
her  nation  over  Troy  in  order  that  foreigners  may  be  taught 
not  to  meddle  with  Greek  men's  wives.  But  St.  Jeanne  re- 
ceived no  example  of  self-sacrifice  from  any  man.    She  it  was 


iSee  the  Book  of  Judges,  11:36,  and  Tennyson's  "Dream  of 
Fair  Women" — a  strange  title  for  that  poem,  since  many  of  the 
characters  in  it  suffered  neither  by  reason  of  their  own  beauty 
nor  by  reason  of  the  beauty  of  any  other  woman. 
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who  set  the  example  to  the  men,  and  taught  them  how  to  suffer 
as  well  as  how  to  die. 

St.  Jeanne  died  not  for  the  welfare  of  her  own  countrymen 
alone  but  for  all  of  us,  in  order  to  fill  up,  as  St.  Paul  says, 
that  which  was  Avanting  to  the  sufferings  of  Christ  for  the 
Church,  which  is  His  body.  And  wherever  there  is  a  suffering 
creature  that  is  trampled  underfoot,  or  a  heart  that  is  break- 
ing through  ingratitude,  there  her  example,  more  beautiful 
than  the  morning  or  the  evening  star,  brings  hope  and  peace. 
She,  like  her  Divine  Master,  reconciles  us  to  life  in  this  world. 

0  Richard;  0  mon  roi,  I'univers  t'ahandonne. 

— Song  of  Blondel  in  "Richard  Coeur  de  Lion." 

When  Jeanne  d'Arc  was  sent  by  the  Lord  of  Hosts,  her 
nation  was  rent  asunder  by  a  long  and  bitter  civil  war,  and 
her  rightful  King  was  deserted  and  opposed  by  the  more 
important  party  for  a  foreign  claimant  of  the  throne,  even 
by  his  own  mother,  a  wicked  and  shameless  German  princess, 
who  asserted  falsely  that  her  husband  was  no^t  his  father. 
Jeanne  has  often  been  called  the  saint  of  loyalty  and  patriot- 
ism. Andrew  Lang  has  compared  her  to  Montrose  and  Straf- 
ford. But  hers  was  not  ordinary  human  loyalty,  even  in  the 
heroic  degree,  like  theirs,  or  patriotism  like  that  of  Edith 
Cavell.2 

She  loved  her  King  and  Country  in  God.  "The  King  will 
follow  Christ  and  we  the  King."  She  wished  her  King  to 
hold  his  power,  when  he  .should  gain  it,  as  a  trust  or  steward- 
ship from  God,  to  reign  in  righteouisness,  to  govern  his  people 
justly  and  mercifully  according  to  the  law  of  God,  and  when 


20ne  man  in  Toronto  has  had  the  face  to  say  publicly  against 
"her  that  Edith  Cavell  did  a  lot  of  spying — exactly  as  if  she  were  a 
mercenary  like  Mata  Hari.  Do  not  the  Irish  honor  some  who  from 
patriotism  spied  upon  the  British  Government?  Edith  Cavell  spied 
in  the  same  sense  as  everybody  in  Belgium  did.  In  the  records  of 
the  German  Court,  there  is  no  evidence  that  she  was  employed 
as  a  spy  in  the  usual  sense  of  the  term.  But  even  if  the  German 
Court  were  legally  justified  that  is  no  reason  why  her  countrymen 
should  not  honor  her. 
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the  foreigner  should  be  driven  away,  and  the  two  domestic 
parties  reunited,  then  to  make  a  lasting  peace  without  grudges, 
in  order  that  both  nations  in  alliance  and  friendship  might 
turn  their  arms  against  the  revolutionary  apostates  of  Bo- 
hemia and  the  Mahommetan  enemies  of  Christendom,  who  were 
then  about  to  encircle  Constantinople.  And  it  is  because  in 
all  her  policies  and  wars  she  loved  and  served  God,  and  her 
King  and  Country  in  God,  and  because  she  forgave  her  enemies 
for  the  sake  of  God,  that  she  is  a  saint.  Heroic  exploits  alone 
or  miraculous  powers  do  not  make  a  saint.  What  made  her 
a  saint  was  a  singular  love  of  God  and  of  Goodness,  which 
perfected  all  of  her  other  virtues. 

Jeannette  d'Arc  (far  she  was  called  Jeannette  at  home) 
never  was  the  kind  of  girl  who  runs  away  with  a  circus  to 
become  a  lion-tamer.  We  must  not  be  deluded  by  Mr.  Bernard 
Shaw's  rebukes  to  Protestant  bigotry,  deserved  as  they  are; 
for  there  is  an  atheistic  bigotry  against  the  supernatural  which 
is  just  as  misleading  as  Protestant  bigotry.  Mr.  Shaw  is  a 
Scoto-Irish  Voltaire,  and  his  portrayal  of  the  Saint  is  as  remote 
from  the  truth  as  that  of  the  French  mocker.  Jeannette  was 
not  an  amazon,  nor  a  virago,  nor  a  strapper,  nor  a  tomboy, 
nor  a  madcap,  nor  a  wild  girl,  nor  a  minx,  nor  a  flirt,  nor  a 
little  witch,  nor  anything  of  that  kind.  She  was  just  a  good 
true-hearted,  noble  girl,  sensible,  pious,  aetive  and  busy,  cheer- 
ful and  good-humored,  with  some  arch  humor,  and  with  natural 
good  breeding,  and  good  manners  for  her  station  in  life.  When 
she  was  a  little  girl,  she  romped  and  raced  and  danced  and 
sang  with  her  chums  Mengette  and  Hauviette  and  other  child- 
ren of  the  village. 

"My  father  and  mother,"  she  says,  "held  me  in  great 
subjection."  Jeannette  Avas  a  strong,  energetic  girl,  tall  for 
her  sex,  but  of  course  when  she  dressed  like  a  man  she  did 
not  look  tall  compared  with  men.  The  tradition  that  she  was 
good-looking  is  well  established.  Her  hair  was  black;  her 
eyes  probably  dark  grey;  her  skin  fair  but  tanned;  it  was 
pale  enough  again  before  her  death.  But  her  principal  charm 
was  the  expression  of  peace  and  happiness  which  came  from 
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a  good  conscience,  a  contented,  cheerful  temper,  a  kind  heart, 
and  the  regular  discharj^e  of  every  duty.  Her  voice  was  sweet 
and  mellow,  usually  low,  but  strong  and  loud  when  loudness 
was  wanted.  Her  dres«  of  dark  red  stuff  was  no  better  and 
no  worse  than  that  of  the  other  farmers'  daughters;  and  we 
may  be  sure  it  was  always  arranged  with  the  cleanness  and 
neatness  which  is  the  usual  accompaniment,  as  it  is  the  natural 
emblem  of  purity  of  heart  and  mind.  From  her  com'munion 
,with  her  saints  and  angels  she  acquired  a  certain  dignity  and 
grace ;  and  the  growing  consciousness  and  faith  in  her  high 
vocation  gradually  gave  her  a  becoming  gravity  and  con- 
fidence. She  learned  the  Our  Father,  and  the  Hail  Mary  and 
the  Creed  from  her  mother;  and  doubtless  was  prepared  by 
some  other  instruction  for  the  sacraments  of  Confirma- 
tion and  First  Communion.  She  of  course  never  got  any 
education ;  she  could  not  read  nor  write.  Marguerite  la 
Tourolde,  at  Bourges,  with  whom  Jeanne  was  lodged  for 
three  weeks  when  she  was  about  eighteen  years  old,  found 
her  "very  simple  and  innocent,  knowing  almost  nothing  ex- 
cept in  the  affairs  of  war". 

She  learned  from  her  mother  to  sew  and  to  spin  and  to 
make  her  own  dresses,  and  was,  as  she  said  at  her  trial,  "as 
good  a  housekeeper  as  any  woman  in  Rouen."     She  sometimes 

used  a  lady's  oath— "Par  mon  martin By  my  distaff."   Her 

father  was  a  comfortable  farmer,  having  the  blessing  of  neither 
poverty  nor  riches.  She  occasionally  did  a  little  job  about 
the  farm.  She  miglit  let  the  cattle  'out  of  the  stable  or  drive 
them  to  the  common  pasture,  or  hold  the  handles  of  the  plough, 
or  rake  the  hay.  But  she  never  was  a  cowherd  nor  a  shepherd- 
ess. 

When  Jeanette  Avas  thirteen  years  and  some  months  old 
— some  say  it  was  on  the  day  after  her  First  Communion — 
she  began  to  see  visions  of  angels  and  saints  and  to  hear 
their  voices,  sometimes  without  seeing  themselves.  Like  St. 
Paul  in  the  third  heaven,  she  heard  more  than  she  saw,  but 
unlike  St.  Paul  she  was  not  in  ectasy  or  rapture.  The  visions 
and  hearings  did  not  suspend  her  ordinary  consciousness.  They 
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were  not  like  the  Apostle's  immediate  from  God,  but  from 
angels  and  saints.  It  is  related  that  when  a  Friar  from  Limou- 
sin asked  her  what  sort  of  French  the  Voices  spoke,  she  archly 
replied,  "Better  French  than  yours,  Father."  Her  own 
name  in  the  Limousin  dialect  would  be  Janet.  She 
spoke  not  of  them  to  anyone.  "My  secret  unto  me; 
my  secret  unto  me."  (Isaiah,  24:16).  She  did  not 
mention  them  in  her  confessions,  but  afterwards  did 
so  to  the  priest  of  Vaucouleurs.  "The  first  time  that  I  heard 
the  Voice,"  she  said,  "I  vowed  to  keep  my  maidenhood  so 
long  as  God  pleased."  There  are,  of  course,  two  distinct 
motives  for  making  choice  of  virginity.  There  is  a  love  of 
virginity  for  its  own  sake,  as  part  of  a  contemplative  life,  and 
there  is  an  avoidance  of  marriage  as  an  obstacle  in  the  active 
service  of  God.  Both  of  these  reasons  may  be  and  generally 
are  combined.  In  Jeanne's  case,  it  is  clear  that  the  latter 
motive  was  the  original  one.  In  her  vocation  she  could  not 
discharge  the  duties  of  a  wife  and  mother.  There  was  a  young 
man  who  wished  to  marry  her  in  her  seventeenth  year,  and  as  he 
obtained  her  parents  approval,  he  persuaded  himself  that  he 
had  a  right  for  this  alone  to  accuse  her  of  breach  of  promise. 
Jeannette  never  in  her  mission  mad^  any  appeal  to  the  chiv- 
alrous love  of  man  for  woman,  such  as  is  found  in  the  history 
of  Mary  Queen  of  Scots  or  the  Empress  Maria  Theresa,  in 
war,  or  Queen  Marie  Antoinette,  and  in  literature  in  relation 
to  Petrarch's  Laura  and  Dante's  Beatrice3 ;  She  was  not  at  all 
like  Disraeli's  Garibaldian  countess  in  Lothair.  When  she 
went  to  the  wars,  she  put  on  men's  dress,  by  the  advice  or 
command  of  her  Voices,  in  order  that  men  might  not  think 


sLady,  the  light  is  dying  in  the  skies. 

Lady,    and   let   us    die    when    honour   dies; 

Your  dear,  dropped  glove  was  like  a  gauntlet  flung 

When  you  and  I  were  young. 
For  more  than  gold  was  in  a  ring 

and  love  was  not  a  little  thing 
About    the    woods    in    Ivywood,    when    all    the    world    was 
young. 
Song  of  the  Irish   wanderer   in   Chesterton's   "Flying   Inn,"   in 
which  the  lady's  name  is  Joan. 


12 ST.    JOSEPH    LILIES 

of  her  as  a  woman  at  all.  After  the  Visions  and  Voices  came 
to  her,  she  played  less  with  her  companions,  and  made  more 
frequent  visits  to  the  Church  and  spent  more  time  in  prayer. 
Some  of  the  boys,  who  thought  she  should  take  more  notice 
of  them,  tried  to  tease  her  about  her  piety.  She  nursed  the 
sick  like  a  Sister  of  St.  Joseph,  and  she  would  give  up  her 
own  bed  to  some  poor  wayfarer  and  sleep  herself  by  the 
hearth. 

Under  Which  King,  Bezonian? 

The  state  of  her  native  kingdom  when  Jeanne  d'Arc  came 
forward  into  public  life  was  one  which  many  historical  writers 
have  misrepresented  because  they  have  misunderstood — the 
blind  leading  the  blind.  I  have  in  a  former  number  of  the 
Lilies  pointed  out  the  parallel  with  Dutch  William's.j  usurp- 
ation of  the  throne  of  England.  There  were  two  parties,  one 
called  the  Bourguignons  from  their  leader,  the  Duke  of  Bur- 
gundy, professing  to  be  the  popular  party,  who  controlled 
most  of  Northern  France,  and  nicknamed  the  King  "King  of 
Bourges,"  a  city  in  the  South,  the  other,  the  Legitimist  party 
were  nicknamed  by  these  The  Armagnacs,  from  the  Comte 
d'Armagnac,  a  great  nobleman  in  the  South.  A  fierce  conflict 
was  waged  between  them,  and  in  the  capital  there  was  a  mas- 
sacre of  ''Armagnacs"  by  the  Bourguignon  populace,  which 
reminds  us  of  the  massacres  of  September,  1792.  The  treaty 
of  Troyes,  which  recognised  the  claim  of  King  Henry  V,  to 
the  succession,  provided  so  carefully  for  the  interests  of 
France,  that  he  assigned  the  Duchy  of  Normandy  to  the  King- 
dom of  France.  Mr,  Belloc,  the  most  intelligent  of  our  con- 
temporary historians,  has  pointed  out  that  the  governing  class 
in  England  was  French  in  origin  and  still  French  in  language, 
the  country  being  bi-lingual,  and  that  Henry  V.  was  of  the 
House  of  Plantagenet  and  revived  their  claims.  It  must  be 
remembered  that  England  was  divided  by  a  quarrel  about  the 


4Those  who  talk  about  the  "open  Bible"  should  open  their  Bible 
at  Deuteronomy  15:17,  "Thou  mayest  not  set  a  foreign  king  over 
thee." 
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succession,  and  that  the  Lancastrians,  who  had  usurped  the 
crown,  were  only  a  part  of  the  nation,  and  were  subverted 
at  home  soon  after  they  were  defeated  abroad. 

The  war  therefore  was  a  dynastic  war,  and  if  Providence 
had  not  interfered  by  the  mission  of  St.  Jeanne,  the  Lan,- 
castrians  who  had  usurped  the  throne  of  England,  would  have 
succeeded  in  France  also,  and  the  Bourguignon  historians, 
followed  by  all  the  worshippers  of  success,  would  doubtless 
have  described  the  change  of  dynasty  as  *'the  glorious  revol- 
ution"— just  as  our  English  historians  praise  the  Lancastrians 
because  that  party  ultimately  under  Tudor  leadership  suc- 
ceeded in  England,  and  glorify  the  shameful  revolution  which 
placed  a  Dutchman  on  the  throne. 

The  Lord  Will  Send  Succour. 

The  story  of  Jeannette's  visits  to  the  Captain  of  Vaucoul- 
eurs  needs  only  a  brief  mention  here.  The  first  visit  was  in 
her  seventeenth  year  in  May,  1428.  She  was  at  first  received 
with  incredulity,  contempt,  and  ridicule,  as  was  natural.  She 
nevertheless  asked  him  to  send  a  message  to  the  "Dauphin": 
"Let  him  guard  himself  w^ell,  but  not  offer  battle  to  his  foes, 
for  the  Lord  will  send  him  succour  by  Mid-Lent"  (1429). 
This  warning  either  was  not  sent  or  was  not  heeded  by  the 
Royalist  generals;  and  they  suffered  besides  many  minor 
reverses  the  great  defeat  at  Rouvray  in  the  beginning  of  Lent, 
1429.  When  she  found  herself  repulsed  by  the  Captain  of 
Vaucouleurs,  she  borrowed  men's  clothes  from  her  "uncle" 
(or  cousin  by  marriage)  Durand  Lassois,  who  had  brought 
her  to  Vaucouleurs,  and  set  out  to  walk  to  the  Court  of  France, 
"even  if  she  wore  her  legs  to  the  stumps."  She  might  have 
reached  there  in  time ;  but  she  soon  reflected  that  this  mode 
of  travelling  was  unworthy  of  the  dignity  of  her  mission  and 
she  returned  home  again.  After  her  return  home  she  said 
on  the  Eve  of  St.  John  to  a  youth  of  her  own  age  named 
Michael  Lebuin,  "There  is  a  girl  between  Coussey  and  Vau- 
couleurs who   in   a   year  from  now   will  have  the   Dauphin 
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crowned  King  of  Rheims."  Later  on  a  youth  named  Jean 
Waterin  heard  her  several  times  say  that  she  should  restore 
the  Royal  line  and  France.  Village  gossips  charitably  said 
that  she  must  have  got  this  notion  into  her  head  at  a  great 
tree,  with  white  flowers,  called  the  Fairies'  Tree,  though  the 
fairies  came  there  no  more  since  the  Gospel  of  St.  John  was 
read  there,  and  a  statue  of  the  Blessed  Virgin  set  up  under 
its  branches. 

It  was  in  the  beginning  of  1429,  when  she  had  just  com- 
pleted her  seventeenth  year,  that  she  was  again  impelled  by 
the  Voices  of  her  saints,  to  visit  the  Captain  of  Vaucouleurs, 
and  this  time  she  left  her  homie  for  good.  She  went  without 
her  parents'  knowledge,  for  she  knew  that  her  father  would 
not  give  his  sanction,  and  she  felt  that  if  she  undertook  such 
a  task  against  his  positive  prohibition,  she  could  not  feel  that 
her  journey  would  be  blessed.  "It  had  to  be/'  she  said  during 
her  trial;  ''If  I  had  a  hundred  fathers  and  a  hundred  mothers, 
if  I  were  a  King's  daughter,  I  must  have  gone."  But  she  had 
letters  written  to  them  and  obtained  their  forgiveness.  As  she 
went  out  of  the  village,  she  passed  the  door  of  Mengette. 
** Farewell,  Mengette,"  she  cried,  *'God  bless  you."  It  was 
indeed  a  long  farewell.  At  Vaucouleurs  she  had  to  wait  long 
weeks  in  prayer.  But  at  last  the  Captain  began  to  waver; 
she  told  him  of  the  defeat  at  Rouvray,  and  he  came  with  the 
Cure  to  visit  her  and  test  her.  The  priest  wearing  his  stole 
said,  "If  thou  be  a  thing  of  evil,  begone  from  us;  if  thou  be 
a  thing  of  good,  approach  us."  Jeannette  fell  on  her  knees 
and  so  came  towards  the  priest.  She  after  they  were  gone, 
said  to  her  host,  Madame  Royer,  that  this  action  of  the  priest 
wias  not  wise ;  for  he  had  already  heard  her  story  in  her  con- 
fessions. She  told  the  Captain  that  she  had  vowed  not  to  marry 
during  her  mission,  but  when  her  work  was  over,  she  should 
be  free.  But  now  there  came  a  "King's  messenger"  named 
Jean  Colet  (or  Colez)  of  Vienne,  bearing  the  news  of  the 
defeat  of  Rouvray  which  Jeannette  had  already  announced. 
This  set  the  Captain  thinking,  and  he  decided  to  send  her 
along  with  the  King's  messenger  to  the  Court.     Two   other 
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knights  and  some  people  provided  her  with  a  man's  dress  and 
a  horse.  Accompanied  by  the  two  knights  and  their  yeomen 
Jeannette  set  out,  the  little  party  being  seven  in  all.  "Go 
then,  come  what  may  of  it,"  was  the  Captain's  goodbye.  He 
gave  the  messenger  a  letter  about  her  for  the  King,  and  he 
swore  them  to  conduct  her  safely. 

In  the  preceding  October,  the  Regent  Bedford  with  Bour- 
guignon  assistance  had  begun  the  siege  of  Orleans,  the  heart  of 
France  then.  In  the  first  week  of  March,  the  commander  of 
the  city  received  news  that  "a  shepherdess"  called  La  Pucelle, 
had  passed  through  Gien,  (on  the  Upper  Loire,  in  the  Dau- 
phin's territory)  saying  that  she  came  by  God's  decree  to  re- 
lieve the  City  and  have  the  Dauphin  crowned  King  at  Rheims. 

When  they  came  on  the  tenth  day  to  the  little  town  of 
Fierbois  in  Touraine,  south  of  the  Loire,  they  found  a  famous 
shrine  of  St.  Catherine,  and  such  was  Jeanne's  devotion  that 
she  heard  three  Masses.  It  was  here  that  afterwards,  by  the 
direction  of  her  Voices  a  sword  was  found  for  her  buried 
behind  the  altar.  This  sword  belonged  to  someone  who  had 
fought  under  Charles  Martel  at  Tours  against  the  Mahometan 
invasion.  But  there  is  no  ground  for  saying  that  it  was 
Charles'  own.  From  here  she  sent  a  dictated  letter  to  the 
Dauphin  at  Chinon,  on  the  river  Vienne,  only  three  hours  ride 
from  Fierbois.  The  old  castle  of  Chinon  on  a  hill  on  the 
bank  of  the  river,  strangely  enough  had  once  been 
a  home  of  the  Plantagenet  Kings  of  England.  The  reader 
may  easily  find  in  the  Lives  a  description  of  her  reception 
and  troubles  here.  Suffice  to  say  that  the  fortunes  of  the 
Dauphin  looked  so  desperate  to  the  eyes  of  the  world  that  on 
May  6,  two  days  before  the  relief  of  Orleans,  Rene,  Duke  of 
Bar,5  whose  Duchy  had  been  part  of  the  Kingdom  of  France 
and  whose  sister  was  the  Dauphin's  wife,  signed  an  alliance 
with  King  Henry  VI,  having  done  homiage  to  him  for  his  duchy 


sRene  is  best  known  to  us  as  father  of  the  heroic  Margaret  of 
Anjou,  wife  of  King  Henry  VI.  In  French  history  he  is  remembered 
as  a  patron  of  arts  and  letters. 
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on  April  13.  But  Jeanne  had  the  faith  which  moves  mountains 
and  by  which  saints  have  conquered  kingdoms. 

Jeanne's  standard  and  armour  have  often  been  described. 
Therefore  I  simply  state  here  that  her  shield  was  blazoned 
— on  an  azure  field  a  white  dove  bearing  in  its  beak  a  scroll 
lettered  in  gold  De  par  le  Roy  du  del. 

After  the  delivery  of  Orleans  when  the  King  on  June  2nd 
was  appointing  Jeanne  with  the  Due  d'Alengon  to  the  com- 
mand of  the  army  for  the  re-capture  of  Jargeau,  he  granted 
her  a  coat  of  arms  for  her  own  banner — on  a  shield  azure 
two  lilies  of  France  or  (golden)  ;  between  them  was  a  sword 
argent  (silver)  supporting  on  its  point  a  crown  or. 

The  statement  that  after  the  coronation  at  Rheims  Jeanne 
wished  to  return  home  but  that  the  King  refused  her  permis- 
sion to  do  so,  is  a  mere  imagination.  She  repeatedly  said  that 
her  mission  was  to  last  for  a  year  or  a  little  more.  Whatever 
may  have  been  the  sentiments  of  the  king  himself,  his  court 
would  now  have  been  only  too  glad  to  be  rid  wf  ner.  Her 
ambition  now  was  to  capture  Paris,  but  this  enterprise  w^as 
altogether  opposed  to  the  designs  of  the  statesmen.  About  a 
month  after  the  Coronation,  Jeanne  riding  between  the  Arch- 
bishop of  Rheims  and  the  Comte  de  Dunois  on  the  road  near 
Crepy-en-Valois,  said,  "Here  is  a  good  people;  I  have  not  seen 
any  so  glad  of  the  coming  of  the  King.  Would  that  when  ray 
time  comes  I  may  be  so  fortunate  as  to  be  buried  among 
them."  "And  where,  Jeanne,  do  you  expect  to  die?"  asked 
the  Archbishop.  "Wherever  God  pleases,"  she  replied;  "I 
know  not  the  place  nor  the  hour  any  more  than  you  do.  And 
would  that  it  w^ere  God's  pleasure  that  I  might  now  lay  down 
m!y  arms  and  go  home  to  serve  my  father  and  mother,  who 
would  be  riglit  glad  to  see  me,  and  keep  their  sheep  with  my 
sister  and  my  brothers." 

Jeanne  now  was  urging  an  attack  on  Paris,  though  without 
any  direction  from  her  Voices,  and  was  confident  that  the 
capital  could  easily  be  taken,  for  they  could  count  on  some 
help  from  the  Legitimist  party  within  the  walls.     The  Regent 
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Bedford  now  was  so  hard  up  that  he  appropriated  a  company 
that  Cardinal  Beaufort  had  raised  in  England  for  the  crusade 
in  Bohemia.  The  Legitimist  army  urged  on  by  the  Maid,  now 
easily  captured  several  towns  in  Picardy.  Beauvais  in  particu- 
lar, where  the  bishop,  Pierre  Cauchon  was  so  fanatically 
Bourguignon  and  opposed  to  the  Legitimists  that  he  would 
not  remain  with  his  flock  under  French  Government,  but 
went  off  to  Normandy  to  the  Lancastrians,  vowing  to  come 
back  again  with  vengeance. 

The  Broken  Sword 

The  army  now  approached  Paris,  but  Jeanne  could  not 
inspire  either  the  Court  or  the  generals  with  her  own  energy. 
The  Court  was  negotiating  with  the  Duke  of  Burgundy,  who 
seems  to  have  been  playing  off  each  king  against  the  other, 
and  perhaps  "double-crossing"  both.  He  now  was  appointed 
King's  Lieutenant  for  Paris  by  Henry  VI.  (i.e.  the  Regent 
Bedford)  and  Regent  of  the  Realm,  the  Duke  of  Bedford 
keeping  only  the  government  of  Normandy  for  himself.  Jeanne 
and  the  army  captured  St.  Denis,  and  there,  she  broke  (or 
bent)  the  sword  of  Fierbois  in  striking  with  the  flat  a  loose 
woman.  Some  were  so  superstitious  as  to  take  the  breaking 
of  the  sword  for  an  evil  omen.  The  assault  on  Paris  was  not 
in  earnest,  on  the  part  of  the  Court,  but  Jeanne  was  in  the 
front,  and  as  she  was  measuring  Avith  a  lance  the  depth  of 
water  in  the  moat,  an  arrow  from  a  cross-bow  went  through 
her  armour  and  thigh.  She  was  carried  into  shelter  but  would 
not  leave  the  field,  still  crying  on  the  soldiers.  At  last  her 
friend  de  Gaucourt  had  her  carried  off  by  gentle 
violence.  Her  Voices  told  her  that  the  attack  on  Paris  should 
be  continued,  but  this  time  by  God's  permission  the  Court 
and  generals  were  unbelieving  and  would  not  renew  it  on  the 
morrow.  Before  she  was  carried  away  from  St.  Denis  with  the 
army  she  half  sadly  and  half  hopefully  placed  her  shining  white 
armour  upon  the  altar  of  our  Lady  in  the  Abbey  of  St.  Denis, 
thinking  that  she  would  come  back  for  it  on  another  day. 
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The  winter  was  wasted  by  the  Court  in  negotiations  with 
Burgundy  and  in  idle  enterprises,  nibbling  at  some  Bourg- 
uignon  towns  in  the  southeast.  Jeanne  moved  a-bout  from 
place  to  place  with  the  Army  or  the  Court,  but  she  fretted 
at  inaction,  when  she  thought  how  quickly  her  alloted  year 
was  running  out.  The  King  ennobled  her  family,  at  the  request 
of  two  of  her  brothers,  who  had  joined  her  before  the  relief 
of  Orleans;  their  title  was  Du  Lys,  for  her  armorial  bearings 
with  the  Lilies  of  France  were  given  to  the  family.  Jeanne 
had  nothing  at  all  to  do  with  this.  No  grant  of  lands  was 
made  to  them.  The  only  favor  that  she  asiked  was  that 
Domremy  and  the  little  village  of  Greux,  divided  from  it  by 
a  brook,  so  that  the  two  were  really  one,  should  receive  a  grant 
exempting  them  from  all  taxation.  The  Court  gave  her  fine 
suits,  and  the  Queen  or  perhaps  the  king  wished  her  to  put 
off  her  man's  dress,  but  she  would  not  because  this  would  be 
a  sign  that  her  wars  were  over.  Some  jealous  women  and 
some  womanish  men  said  that  she  was  vain  of  her  attire.  But 
this  was  absurd.  There  was  no  vanity  in  wearing  a  dress  suited 
to  her  station  in  life,  or  in  liking  what  is  beautiful,  or  in  wear- 
ing the  presents  of  friends.  In  truth  a  lot  of  nonsense  is 
talked  on  this  subject.  I  know  enough  about  women,  having 
had  many  sisters  and  having  sometimes  helped  them  to  pay 
their  bills,  to  know  that  a  normal  girl  takes  quite  as  much 
pleasure  in  neat  and  fine  underclothing  or  night-clothing,  as 
in  the  garments  which  are  displayed  to  the  eyes  of  the  world. 

The  Court  moved  from  place  to  place  in  the  south  or  centre 
during  the  winter,  carrying  Jeanne  in  their  cniupany.  When 
the  long  truce  with  Burgundy  ended  at  Easter,  (April  16, 
1430)  they  were  at  Sully  on  the  Loire,  a  home  of  La  Tremou- 
ille,  the  King's  favorite.  Jeanne  now  hearing  that  there  was 
"good  fighting"  at  Lagny  on  the  Marne,  east  of  Paris,  against 
the  foreign  enemy,  set  out  for  there  with  her  own  little  com- 
pany or  bodyguard,  having  a  few  thousand  livres  irpm  the  royal 
treasury.  Besides  her  two  brothers,  now  nobles,  she  had  her 
equerry  or  steward  Jean  d'Aulon,  her  page,  Louis  de  Coutes, 
Iter  chaplain,  the  Augustinian  Friar,  Pasquerel,  and  a  few  yeo- 
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men  or  archers.  On  her  way  to  Lagny  she  stopped  at  Melun, 
on  the  Seine,  south-east  of  Paris,  for  the  town  had  just  come 
over  froml  the  Bourguignons  to  the  King. 

The   Sword   of  Damocles 

And  one  day  in  this  Easter  week,  as  she  stood  "on  the 
ramparts  of  Melun,  St.  Catherine  and  St.  Margaret  warned 
her  (as  she  related  at  her  trial)  that  she  should  be  captured 
before  Midsummer  Day;  that  so  it  must  needs  be;  so  they 
spoke  almost  every  day;  and  that  she  must  not  be  afraid  or 
confounded,  but  take  all  things  Avell,  for  God  would  help  her. 
She  prayed  that  when  she  was  taken  she  might  die  in  that 
hour  and  escape  the  wretchedness  of  a  long  captivity;  but 
the  Voices  said  that  so  it  must  be.  Often  she  asked  the  day 
and  hour;  but  they  told  it  not."  She  did  not  disclose  her 
knowledge  of  her  destiny  to  anyone. 

She  did  not  think  of  deserting  her  vocation  and  mission 
on  this  account,  but  she  put  away  her  standard  and  the  sword 
of  Fierbois,  lest  they  might  be  captured  by  the  enemy,  and  no 
one  knows  what  became  of  them.  When  she  came  to  Lagny 
she  got  a  sword  taken  from  a  Bourguignon  captive.  She 
never  unsheathed  a  sword  in  battle ;  she  used  to  carry  her 
Standard  in  her  right  hand.  The  Burgundian  sword  Avhich 
she  picked  out  was  a  strong  one  "good  for  whacks  and 
buffets"  from  the  flat  of  the  sheath.  At  Lagny 
Jeanne  found  a  small  army  of  a  few  thousand  soldiers  made 
up  of  different  companies.  The  fighting  went  on  with  some 
small  successes  and  failures.  Pont-a-Choisy  (Choisy  le  Bac) 
on  the  river  Aisne  was  captured  by  the  enemy,  and  Soissons 
further  east  on  the  same  river  was  sold  to  them  by  its  Captain. 
The  little  Royalist  arnily  broke  up.  But  Jeanne,  hearing  at 
Crepy,  that  the  city  of  Compiegne  on  the  Oise  (which  flows 
south-west  into  the  Seine)  was  besieged  by  the  Bourguignons 
and  the  Lancastrians,  resolved  in  simplicity  and  faith  to  share 
in  its  defence.  She  took  a  band  of  a  few  hundred  lances  or 
bows,   commanded   by  an   Italian   captain.  Bartta,   and   rode 
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through  the  forest  of  Compiegne  during  the  night  of  May  22-3, 
and  entered  the  gates  in  the  morning.  Jeanne  went  to  Mass, 
while  the  men  went  off  to  refresh  themselves  and  their  horses. 
After  the  miass,  the  children  swarmed  around  her,  and  she 
asked  them  to  pray  for  her. 

The  Captain  of  Compiegne,  William  de  Flavy,  was  a  client  of 
La  Tremouille,  and  perhaps  shared  his  sentiments  of  dislike 
for  the  Maid ;  anyhow  the  professional  soldier  was  not  likely 
to  welcome  original  genius,  especially  as  she  had  not  been 
successful  lately.  However,  he  agreed  to  her  enterprise  of 
attacking  the  Bourguignons  in  the  evening  when  they  were 
not  likely  to  be  expecting  an  enemy.  The  city  on  the  Southern 
side  of  the  river,  and  its  wall  ran  along  the  bank.  About  the 
middle  of  this  wall  there  is  a  gate  and  a  long  bridge  to  the 
northern  bank,  where  there  was  a  bridge-head  fortified  Avith 
port-cullis  and  drawbridge.  As  the  meadowland  on  the  north- 
ern bank  was  low  and  watery  and  sometimes  flooded,  there 
ran  from  the  bridge-head  a  raised  causeway  to  higher  ground 
further  north,  where  stood  the  little  village  of  Margny, 
occupied  by  a  Bourguignon  force.  About  five  o'clock  she 
issued  from  the  bridge-head  accompanied  by  her  brothers, 
Jean  d'Aulon  and  his  brother,  Pothon  le  Bourguignon,*'  by 
her  faithful  page  Louis  de  Coutes,  and  by  a  force  of  about 
five  hundred  men,  and  pounced  upon  the  Bourguignons  at 
Margny  to  scatter  them  and  destroy  their  camp.  Keinforce- 
nTents  hurried  to  them  by  degrees  both  from  the  Duke  of 
Burgundy  a  few  miles  away  to  the  north-east  and  from  the 
Lancastrians'  camp  down  the  river.  Three  times  Jeanne  at 
the  head  of  her  force,  mounted  on  her  grey  horse  and  visible 
by  her  scarlet  cloak,  charged  the  enemy  and  she  drove  them 
back  twice.  But  the  third  time  as  her  men  were  retreating, 
and  she  with  her  friends  covering  their  rear,  the  pursuers  were 
so  close,  and  some  of  them  seemed  so  mixed  up  with  the  troops 
of  Compiegne  that  Flavy  by  an  error  of  judgment  in  a  fright 


6l  confess  I  am  unable  to  account  for  the  origin  of  this  name; 
perhaps  he  had  formerly  been  on  the  Burgundian  side,  as  civil  wars 
will  divide  families. 


ST.    JOSEPH    LILIES  21 


ordered  the  bridge-head  gate  to  be  closed,  lest  they  should  cap- 
ture it,  and  thus  he  left  Jeanne  with  her  friends  outside.  She 
was  forced  oft'  the  causeway  on  to  the  watery  meadow  on  the 
western  side,  and  surrounded  by  a  crowd  of  the  enemy.  An 
archer  (or  yeoman)  of  the  Knight  of  Wandonne,  seized 
her  cloak  and  pulled  her  off  her  horse.  She  nobly 
refused  to  surrender  and  give  her  word  that  she  would  not  try 
to  escape.  Her  friends  were  taken  with  her.  Flavy,  of  course, 
did  not  deliberately  betray  her;  that  is  nonsense;  but  he  set 
no  value  on  her,  and  like  the  base  Indian  threw  a  pearl  away 
richer  than  all  his  tribe.  One  might  have  thought  that  the 
Swords  of  the  garrison  would  have  leaped  from  their  scab- 
bards to  rescue  her,  but  no  exertion  was  made.  The  Knight 
of  Wandonne  was  a  liegeman  of  Jeanne  de  Luxembourgh, 
Compte  de  Ligny,  who  now  claimed  her  as  his  prisoner ;  and  as 
Luxembourgh  was  receiving  pay  from  the  Lancastrians,  Bed- 
ford claimed  her  for  Henry  VI.  But  Luxembourgh,  Bur- 
gundy's chief  supporter,  kept  her  in  his  own  hands  for  about 
six  months.  It  is  pleasant  to  be  able  to  say  that  the  ladies 
of  his  family  were  very  kind  to  her.  But  even  to  please  them, 
she  would  not  lay  aside  the  man's  garments.  She  said  that 
the  time  was  not  yet  come  for  that.  She  did  not  abandon 
the  hope  of  escaping  and  fighting  again  for  the  good  cause. 

A  Conflict  Between  a  Right  ajoid  a  Right 

It  has  well  been  said  that  a  tragedy  is  not  a  conflict  between 
a  right  and  wrong,  but  a  conflict  between  a  right  and  a  right. 
To  understand  at  all  the  conduct  of  the  Bourguignons  and  the 
Lancastrians  and  the  great  crime  committed  against  Jeanne 
d'Arc,  we  must  remember  that  those  men  who  perpetrated  it 
had  not  been  criminals  but  among  the  most  honorable  men  of 
their  time.  The  Earl  of  Warwick,  for  example,  who  com- 
manded at  Rouen  during  the  trial,  was  styled  by  the  Emperor 
Sigismund  "the  Father  of  Courtesy;"  he  had  made  a  pilgrim- 
age to  Jerusalem;  he  was  zealous  against  Lollardry; 
he  assisted  at  the  Council  of  Constance.  He  was  selected  in 
1428  for  Governor  to  Henry  VI.  (then  six  years  old),  by  the 
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advice   of  a   holy   woman,   Dame   Eleanor  Raughton,   of  All 
Hallows,  North  Street,  York. 

In  their  eyes,  the  King  of  Prance  and  the  Loyalists  were 
rebels,  and  Jeanne  was  the  worst  of  themi  all.  By  the  treaty 
of  Troyes,  the  King  and  Three  Estates  of  France  had  accepted 
Henry  V.  as  heir  to  the  succession  and  had  set  aside  "Charles, 
soi-disant  dauphin  du  Viennois."  His  wicked  and  shameless. 
German  mother  carried  her  spite  against  her  son  so  far  as 
to  proclaim  falsely  that  he  was  not  a  son  of  her  husband,  and 
even  he  was  tempted  to  believe  this.  He  was  especially  hate- 
ful to  the  Bourguignons  as  an  accomplice  in  the  treacherous 
murder  of  Jean  sans  peur,  the  old  Duke  of  Burgundy  (in  1419 
at  Montereau,  south  of  Paris,  in  the  angle  of  the  junction  of 
the  Yonne  with  the  Seine).  He  was  not  personally  respectable/ 

King  Henry  VI.  was  a  good  and  pious  child;  he  was  a  son 
of  a  French  princess  and  had  a  better  claim  than  his  father, 
and  before  the  mission  of  Jeanne  had  a  stronger  support. 

Moreover,  it  is  usual  with  usurpers,  revolutionists,  and 
"reformers"  to  imagine  that  they  have  a  sort  of  divine  right 
to  do  anything,  and  they  persuade  themselves  that  what  would 
be  wrong  for  Loyalists  is  right  for  them^  We  need  only  look 
at  the  Bolshevists  in  Russia  persecuting  not  only  the  Loyalists 
of  the  Czardom  but  the  Liberals,  Radicals,  and  Republicans* 
who  overthrew  the  Czardom,  and  persecuting  not  only  the 
old  State  Church  but  the  Catholic  Church  and  the  Protestant 
sects  and  the  Jewish  Church  and  the  Mahommedans  and  every 
kind  of  religion  whatsoever.  "We  may  recall  the  aggressive 
persecution  practised  in  the  sixteenth  century  by  the  apos- 
tates from  the  Catholic  religion,  who  hated  the  religion  which 
they  had  deserted  with  the  implacable  malignity  characteristic 
of  apostates  in  all  ages  and  places,  and  were  not 
satisfied     with     toleration     without     ascendancy      to      per- 


"Andrew  Lang,  usually  so  accurate,  describes  him  as  "bandy- 
legged" and  "knock-kneed;"  which  seems  impossible.  Jeanne  when 
asked  at  her  trial,  "Did  your  King  do  well  in  slaying  the  Duke?" 
replied  "Whatever  was  between  these  two,  God  has  sent  succour 
to  the  Kingdom  of  France." 
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secute.  And  revolutionists  like  apostates  will  hate 
and  calumniate  and  persecute  the  loyal.  We  may 
reflect  on  the  British  Puritans  and  Presbyterians  and 
Whigs  in  the  seventeenth  century  harassing  not  only  Catholics 
but  Anglicans;  and  the  Cromwellians  or  Congregationalists 
oppressing  Presbyterians  as  well  as  Catholics  and  Episcopa- 
lians. And  then  a  hundred  years  later,  in  a  revolution  really 
Unitarian  and  anti-Catholic,  we  Canadians  in  particular  cannot 
forget  the  oppression  of  the  American  Loyalists  by  the 
Secessionists  in  violation  of  a  treaty, — an  oppression 
of  which  all  decent  Americans  now  repent  and  are 
ashamed.  And  after  that  in  the  Deistic  revolution  which 
exploded  in  France  as  a  centre  came  the  persecution 
not  only  of  the  Catholics,  but  of  the  Christian  reli- 
gion, amid  the  loudest  professions  of  civil  and  religious 
liberty.  And  in  1848  the  Pagan  Revolution  attacked  the 
Papacy  in  Rome  itself  without  the  slightest  provocation,  in 
spite  of  every  political  concession.^  And  now  "Progress" 

has  brought  us  to  anti-theistic  Communism  in  Russia  perse- 
cuting all  religion.  And  we  can  hardly  have  anything  worse 
till  Anti-Christ  comes. 

And  such  was  the  politically  prejudiced  state  of  mind  in 
the  Bourguignons  and  Lancastrians,  who  persuaded  themselves 
that  the  Loyalists  deserved  to  be  punished.  The  Lancastrians 
in  particular  recalled  too  that  French  Kings  had  kept  the 
Papacy  at  Avignon  and  the  Church  in  a  Babylonian  Captivity 
for  nearly  seventy  years;  and  that  they  had  patronized  the 
Anti-Popes  in  the  beginning  of  the  great  Schism  only  recently 
healed.  Even  now  the  Comte  d'Armagnac  was  supporting  an 
anti-Pope®  and  was  excommunicated  by  Pope  Martin  V. 


8The  Italian  movement  in  1870  was  a  unitive  movement  not 
directly  anti-Papal,  like  that  of  1848. 

9The  anti-Pope  "Benedict  XIII."  who  died  Nov.  1424.  created 
just  before  his  death  four  new  "Cardinals,"  as  the  old  Cardinals 
had  abandoned  him;  and  in  June,  1425,  three  of  these  "Cardinals" 
elected  an  anti-Pope,  "Clement  VIII.,"  who  submitted  in  July,  1429. 
But  the  fourth  of  the  new  "cardinals,"  who  had  not  received  notice 
from  the  others,  elected  a  "Pope,"  who  entitled  himself  "Benedict 
XIV." 
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The  Comte  d'Armagnac  wrote  to  Jeanne  soon  after  thfi 
Coronation  asking  her  advice  which  of  the  three  claimants 
to  the  Papacy  was  the  genuine  Pope.  She  received  the  letter 
on  August  22nd,  when  the  army  under  her  impulse  was  on  the 
road  to  Paris.  She  dictated  a  hurried  answer  to  the  letter  as 
she  had  a  foot  in  the  stirrup.  She  was  so  ignorant  and  simple 
in  all  matters  of  even  recent  *  history  and  canon  law  and 
theology,  beyond  the  articles  of  the  Creed,  that  she  replied 
she  could  give  no  answer  at  the  moment,  nor  consider  it  till 
she  was  at  peace  in  Paris  or  elsewhere, — "I  will  let  you  know 
in  whom  you  must  believe  after  I  have  knowledge  from  the 
counsel  of  my  sovereign  Lord,  the  King  of  Heaven."  By  some 
treachery  her  judges  at  Rouen  obtained  this  letter  or  a  copy 
of  it,  and  this  enabled  them  to  persuade  themselves  that  she 
ignored  the  visible  Church  and  denied  its  authority.  In  truth 
she  knew  so  little  about  the  state  of  things  that  when  she  was 
asked  at  her  trial  which  Pope  she  believed  in,  she  replied:  "Are 
there  two?" 

Another  strong  passion  in  the  Bourguignons  and  the 
Lancastrians  was  the  will  to  win  the  Avar  and  not  to  be  humili- 
ated by  defeat.  Thirty  years  ago  when  the  American  govern- 
ment was  subjugating  the  Filipinos,  I  heard  Senator  Hoar 
(now  dead)  say  to  the  Senate:  "If  you  could  have  foreseen 
what  sort  of  things  you  would  have  to  do  in  order  to  succeed, 
you  never  would  have  gone  into  this  war  at  all." 

The  feeling  among  the  Bourguignons  was  even  more  bitter 
than  among  their  foreign  allies.  When  party  spirit  bursts  into 
civil  war  the  mutual  hatred  is  always  more  violent  than  it  is 
against  a  foreign  enemy;  and  each  faction  fears  the  other's 
revenge  more  than  it  does  that  of  the  stranger.  An  opponent 
is  regarded  as  a  pirate.  Under  the  influence  of  such  feelings 
men  become  desperate,  reckless,  and  unscrupulous,  utterly 
regardless  of  truth,  justice,  generosity,  and  humanity.  And 
if  Jeanne  was  not  sent  by  Heaven,  it  was  clear  to  them  that 
she  was  sent  by  Hell. 


ST.    JOSEPH    LILiIES 25 

"Then  All  Forsook  Him  and  Fled." 

From  the  time  that  Jeanne  was  captured  no  one  in  her  own 
government  troubled  himiself  about  her.  It  is  said  the  King 
talked  at  first  of  what  he  would  do  if  a  hair  of  her  head  were 
touched,  but  talk  is  cheap,  and  the  poor  man  was  not  free  to 
do  as  he  liked,  being  only  wax  in  the  hands  of  his  council. 
No  proposal  to  ransom  her  was  ever  put  forward.  The  French 
government  had  prisoners  in  its  hand,  both  Bourguignons  and 
Lancastrians,  even  the  great  Talbot.  But  no  offer  for  an 
exchange  was  ever  made.  When  she  was  manifestly  in  danger 
of  being  put  to  death,  the  French  government  might  have 
threatened  to  execute  its  English  prisoners,  e.g.,  Talbot.  But 
not  a  word  was  uttered.  They  did  not  even  appeal  to  the 
Pope  against  the  Bishop  of  Beauvais  and  the  Inquisition  of 
Normandy.  We  cannot  say  that  they  forgot  her  altogether; 
for  the  principal  person  among  them  addressed  a  public  letter 
to  the  people  of  Rheims  telling  them  that  she  was  no  loss  and 
detracting  from  her  virtues.  I  have  often  wondered  in  all 
humility  why  divine  Providence  did  not  send  a  deliverer  like 
Jeanne  d'Arc  to  the  Irish  against  William  of  Orange,  at  least,  if 
not  against  Cromwell  or  Elizabeth.  But  who  hath  known  the 
mind  of  the  Lord,  or  who  hath  been  His  councillor?  And  much 
as  I  love  my  own  people,  or  rather  because  I  love  them,  I  would 
sooner  see  them  conquered  by  William  of  Orange  than  see  them 
desert  a  deliverer  and  a  saint,  as  Jeanne  d'Arc  was  deserted 
by  her  own  government.  Ingratum  si  dixeris  omnia  dixeris. 

After  six  months  imprisonment,  the  noblest  woman  of  her 
time  was  sold  by  the  Comte  de  Ligny,  with  the  sanction  of 
his  feudal  superior  the  Duke  of  Burgundy,  to  her  Lancastrian 
enemies  who  were  thirsting  for  her  life  and  had  openly  threat- 
ened to  burn  her  as  a  witch  and  a  limb  of  Satan, — as  the 
Scottish  Whigs  sold  their  King  to  the  Whigs  of  England.  The 
blood-money  was  voted  by  the  Estates  of  Normandy.  Forlorn 
victim  of  an  iron  time !  She  Avas  not  yet  nineteen.  And  all  these 
men  had  sisters  or  daughters  of  their  own,  and  all  had  mothers. 
Now  it  was  that  the  age  of  Chivalry  died,  for  this  is  the  real 
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end  of  the   Middle   Ages,   making   way   for   the    invasion   of 
Paganism,  which  is  called  the  Renaissance. 

It  Needs  Must  That  Scandals  Come. 

The  readers  of  The  Lilies  are  too  sensible  to  be  in  any 
danger  of  taking  scandal  from  the  conduct  of  some  bishops 
and  priests  and  friars  in  relation  to  St.  Jeanne,  but  as  they 
may  have  to  deal  with  younger  and  foolish  and  less  instructed 
persons,  it  may  be  useful  to  remember  the  first  principles  which 
determine  our  judgment.  Our  Lord  himself  warned  us  that 
there  would  always  be  in  His  Church  some  bad  people  mixed 
up  with  the  good,  and  even  some  stewards  who  would  eat  and 
drink  and  get  drunk  and  beat  the  Servants  of  their  Master. 
When  the  Son  of  God  was  judicially  murdered  the  Scribes  and 
Pharisees  still  "sat  in  the  Chair  of  Moses"  and  the  priests  in 
that  of  Aaron;  and  Caiphas  because  he  was  High-Priest 
"prophesied."  St.  Paul  teaches  us  that  God  chooses  the  weak 
things  and  the  foolish  things  and  even  the  contemptible  things 
of  this  world  in  order  that  it  may  be  clear  that  the  success  of 
the  Church  in  spreading  the  Gospel  is  not  due  to  the  human 
virtues  and  talents  of  her  miinisters  but  to  His  providence. 
Whoever  plants,  and  whoever  waters,  it  is  God  who  gives  the 
increase.  So  is  the  Kingdom  of  God,  said  our  Lord,  as  if  a 
man  should  cast  seed  into  the  earth,  and  should  sleep  and  rise 
night  and  day,  and  the  seed  should  spring  and  grow  up  while 
he  knows  not  of  it ;  for  the  earth  bringeth  forth  fruit  of  her- 
self, first  the  blade,  and  then  the  ear,  and  then  the  full  corn  in 
the  ear.  But  when  the  fruit  is  brought  forth,  immediately  he 
puts  in  the  sickle  because  the  harvest  is  come.  The  Church 
indeed  is  infallible  within  a  certain  region,  but  outside  of  this 
her  rulers,  especially  local  ones,  may  make  mistakes  or  even 
commit  crimes;  and  she  is  indefectible  by  God's  providence, 
so  that  she  cannot  fail  or  be  ruined  by  any  follies 
or  crimes  of  her  rulers,  especially  local  ones,  any 
more  than  by  the  malice  and  cunning  of  the  world 
and    the    devil.      The    history    of    the  Church  and    especially 
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the  Lives  of  the  Saints  show  that  those  who  are  most  like 
Christ  in  their  character  have  always,  as  Cardinal  Barnabo, 
the  Prefect  of  the  Propaganda,  said  about  Newman,  been 
persecuted,  and  that  not  merely  by  the  wicked  who  are  outside 
of  the  Church  but  also  by  the  wicked  who  are  inside  of  the 
Church;  nay  sometimes  by  God's  permission  they  are  mis- 
understood and  ill-treated  by  blinded  good  men  in  authority, 
and  this  is  the  most  trying  and  painful  sort  of  suffering. 

The  most  notorious  among  the  clergy  who  became  perse- 
cutors of  St.  Jeanne  was  Pierre  Cauchon,  bishop  of  Beauvais, 
who  afterwards  became  Bishop  of  Lisieux.  Those  who  visit  the 
shrine  there  to-day  will  see  his  tomb  in  the  Cathedral  church- 
yard, where  it  was  left  when  it  was  thrown  out  of  the  church.  It 
is  said  that  he  repented  at  last  of  his  great  crimie;  and  if  so, 
we  must  ascribe  this  grace  to  the  intercession  of  St.  Jeanne. 
Cauchon  and  his  clerical  accomplices  were  Galileans,  that  is 
ecclesiastical  Whigs,  and  soon  afterwards  showed  their  schis- 
mjatical  spirit  in  the  Council  of  Basle,  and  now  they  showed  a 
great  deal  of  impudence  when  they  called  themselves  "the 
Church"  while  they  were  schismatically  rejecting  Jeanne's  ap- 
peal to  the  Pope  and  her  appeal  to  the  ecumenical  Council 
which  was  about  to  assemble  at  Basle.  Gladstone  remarks 
concerning  the  execution  of  Margaret  Wilson,  a  Scottish  Co- 
venanter young  woman,  by  Scottish  Episcopalians  in  the  reign 
of  James  11.,  that  the  general  Government  of  Scotland  was  not 
responsible  for  this,  but  only  a  local  authority.  Such  a  distinc- 
tion applies  here.  If  some  of  the  Flemish  priests  who  favored, 
the  annexation  of  Belgium  to  Germany  had  been  accomplices 
in  the  execution  of  Edith  Cavell^o  would  anyone  dream  even  in 
a  nightmare  of  blaming  the  Church  for  her  death? 

The  great  vice  in  Cauchon's  character  was  political  zeal  and 
party  spirit  which  made  him  insanely  hostile  to  "the  Armag- 


lowhy  do  some  Canadians  pronounce  this  name  with  a  stress 
on  the  last  syllable,  as  if  it  were  a  foreign  name?  It  is  not  impos- 
sible that  her  father  may  have  been  of  Irish  descent,  for  Cavellus 
is  the  Latin  name  for  MacCaughwell,  and  the  Mac  has  often  been 
dropped. 
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nacs"  and  caused  him  to  desert  his  flock.  And  now  it  impelled 
him  to  demand  from  the  Bourguignon  nobles  that  they  should 
hand  Jeanne  over  to  hinJ  for  trial  by  the  Inquisition  as  a 
heretic  and  a  witch ;  and  it  even  caused  him  to  make  himself 
the  servant  and  tool  of  the  Duke  of  Bedford  in  persuading 
Jean  de  Luxembourgh  that  he  was  bound  in  conscience  to 
surrender  her  to  King  Henry  VI.,  that  is  to  the  army  which 
she  had  defeated.  When  he  undertook  this  dirty  work  he 
disgraced  the  episcopate;  and  when  he  misused  the  local 
Inquisition,  he  poisoned  the  fountains  of  justice.  It  appears 
that  bigotry,  zealotry,  and  fanaticism  are  permanent  diseases 
or  vices  of  human  nature.  The  Church,  which  founds  faith 
upon  reason,  saves  us  from  religious  bigotry  and  prevents 
religious  zeal  from  degenerating  into  fanaticism.  But  she  is 
not  so  successful  in  eradicating  political  bigotry  and  fana- 
ticism. Indeed  it  is  a  common  remark  that  some  Catholics 
are  as  full  of  political  bigotry  begotten  of  party  spirit  or 
racial  prejudice  as  some  Protestants  are  of  sectarian  bigotry. 
And  some  of  these  political  bigots  or  zealots  make  their  way 
into  the  priesthood  or  the  religious  state  and  cannot  be  cured." 
And  sometimes  when  they  are  promoted,  as  St.  Paul  says, 
"their  hearts  are  lifted  up  with  pride  and  they  fall  under  the 
sway  of  the  devil." 

Cauchon  was  a  man  irreproachable  in  faith  and  morals, 
straining  at  a  gnat  while  swallowing  a  camel,  mealy-mouthed, 
rolling  up  the  whites  of  his  eyes  to  heaven,  and  thumping  his 
breast,  but  mean,  ambitious,  envious,  spiteful,  with  a  heart  as 
unmanly,  as  ungenerous,  as  unfeeling  as  the  nether  mill-stone. 
He,  of  course,  took  pay  for  his  services  from  the  Duke  of  Bed- 
ford, but  this  does  not  prove  that  he  was  a  corrupt  mercenary 
whose  principal  motive  was  avarice,  for  the  most  patriotic 
soldiers,  politicians,  and  civil  servants  take  wages.  In  Novem- 
ber,    1430.     when     a      sufficiently     large     sum     of     blood- 


iiWe  see  in  Malta  how  much  harm  one  old  friar  meddling  in 
politics  can  do  when  he  meets  with  a  layman  fool  enough  to  take 
him  for  a  person  of  importance. 
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money  (the  ransom  of  a  king)  was  forthcoming,  Jean 
de  Luxemberg  was  persuaded  by  Cauehon;  and  Jeanne 
was  handed  over  to  the  Lancastrians  and  brought  by 
slow  stages  to  Rouen.  Here  she  was  thrown  into  a  gloomy 
cell,  and  at  first  placed  in  an  iron  cage  which  stood  in  a 
corner,  for  she  would  not  pledge  herself  to  give  up  the  good 
cause.  After  a  while  she  was  taken  out  of  this  cage  and 
chained  with  a  collar  around  the  neck  and  fetters  on  her 
feet  and  wrists.  Besides  this  she  was  guarded  by  five  soldiers, 
chosen  doubtless  for  their  unfeeling  and  brutal  character; 
three  of  them  always  in  her  cell.  For  six  months  this  poor 
maiden  had  to  endure  the  torture  of  their  company  without 
one  moment's  privacy,  and  to  bear  their  mocking  and  jeering, 
and  their  threats  and  bullying,  and  their  insults  in  the  foulest 
slang  of  the  trenches.  They  had  learned  whatever  was  vile  in 
the  language  of  their  allies. 

Jean  de  Luxemburg  had  the  baseness  to  visit  her  in  this 
dungeon  and  to  say  that  he  would  obtain  her  release  if  she 
would  promise  not  to  take  up  arms  again  for  the  Armagnaes. 
''You  are  only  mocking  me,"  she  bluntly  said;  "I  know  that 
you  have  neither  the  power  nor  the  will."  He  had  the  face  to 
persist,  but  she  replied,  "I  know  that  these  Godons  are  deter- 
mined to  put  me  to  death,  thinking  that  when  I  am  dead  they 
may  win  the  Kingdom  of  France.  But  if  they  were  a  hundred 
thousand  more  than  they  are,  they  shall  not  have  the  kingdom." 

She  had  to  endure  other  visits  even  more  hateful.  Hai- 
mond  de  Macy,  a  Bourguignon  knight,  confesses  that  he 
visited  her  when  she  was  a  captive  of  Luxembourgh,  at  Beau- 
revoir,  and  tried  to  make  love  to  her,  and  that  she  repulsed 
him  with  such  dignity  and  sternness  that  he  never  repeated  the 
otfence.  His  evidence  in  later  years  concludes:  "I  believe  she 
is  now  in  Paradise."  At  Rouen,  too,  some  time  during  her 
iniprisonment,  ''a  great  English  Milor"  tried  to  seduce  her. 
But  Jeanne  would  not  stoop  to  any  feminine  witcheries  even 
deceitfully  in  pretence  in  order  to  escape. 
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THE  TRIAL. 
Woe  to  Those  Who  Call  Good  Evil  and  Light  Darkness. 

The  records  of  the  trial  were  falsified  not  by  the  insertion 
of  falsehood  but  by  the  suppression  of  part  of  the  truth.  I 
need  not  trouble  to  prove  this  here.  And  beside  this,  the 
reader  must  always  remember  that  henceforward,  we  have  no 
evidence  from  anyone  on  Jeanne's  side.  Mr.  Andrew  Lang 
says  that  all  trials  at  that  time  were  unfair.  This  is  quite 
untrue.  No  doubt  all  State-trials  in  all  countries  were  a  mere 
form  with  a  foregone  verdict  and  a  foregone  sentence.  But 
the  courts  of  the  Inquisition  were  distinguished  for  their  fair- 
ness and  their  mercy.  They,  of  course,  were  not  infallible  and 
were  liable  as  all  human  institutions  to  err;  but  they  were 
not  anxious  to  convict  men  of  apostasy;  and  they  loved  not 
the  death  of  the  apostate  but  rather  that  he  be  converted  and 
live.  It  is  necessary  to  say  this  because  so  many  of  our  people 
have  from  simplicity  been  misled  by  the  misrepresentations  of 
anti-Catholics  and  of  "Liberal"  Catholics.  Before  people 
judge  anything,  they  should  know  what  it  is  they  are  talking 
about.  The  injustice  of  this  trial  was  quite  exceptional  be- 
cause all  the  judges  and  prosecutors  were  blindly  prejudiced 
by  political  passion  and  because  Cauchon  was  a  personal  enemy 
and  was  just  as  anxious  as  Bedford  and  Warwick  to  prove  that 
Jeanne  was  an  agent  of  Satan,  in  order  to  discredit  the  King 
whom  she  supported,  and  then  to  vent  their  malice  by  sending 
her  to  the  most  cruel  of  deaths.  The  vilest  thing  in  the  trial  was 
the  leaving  her  in  the  custody  of  the  soldiers  instead  of  placing 
her  in  the  prison  of  the  Inquisition  in  the  custody  of  women 
as  the  laws  of  both  Church  and  State  provided;  and  when 
the  trial  was  over  and  the  poor  girl  had  been  induced  by  a 
mixture  of  bullying  and  persuasion  to  lay  off  the  man's  dress 
and  wear  that  of  a  woman,  then  Cauchon  by  a  breach  of  his 
promise  handed  her  back  in  this  condition  to  the  custody  of 
those  brutalized  men;  and  indeed  he  had  agreed  from  the  first 
with  Bedford  and  "Warwick  that  even  if  she  were  acquitted  by 
the  Inquisition  she  should  be  given  back  to  them. 
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Their  outcry  about  her  dress  was  all  the  more  hypocritical 
and  impudent  because  there  was  actually  a  church  in  Paris 
dedicated  to  St.  Marina,  who  put  on  a  man's  clothes  and  wore 
themi  all  her  life.  Jeanne,  poor  thing.,  was  not  aware  of  that, 
but  her  persecutors  were. 

In  all  this  wickedness,  we  see  but  one  bright  spot ;  let  it  be 
said  for  the  honor  of  women  that  the  Duchess  of  Bedford  did 
what  she  could  to  secure  respectful  and  kind  treatment  for 
the  prisoner. 

It  was  the  Hour  and  the  Power  of  Darkness 

King  Henry  VI  was  brought  to  Rouen  to  give  more  import- 
ance to  the  proceedings.  No  one  can  blame  this  poor  child ;  he 
was  destined  to  suffer  in  his  turn ;  he  is  now  among  the  Blessed, 
somewhere  near  the  feet  of  St.  Jeanne  . 

Not  all  of  the  Court  were  as  wicked  as  Cauchon  or  as 
Warwick.  The  chief  accomplices  of  Cauchon  were  Jean 
d'Estivet,  the  "promoter"  or  prosecutor,  who  had  deserted  his 
duties  at  Beauvais  along  with  Cauchon ;  Erard,  Loiselleur,  and 
Courcelles.  Many  of  the  assessors  were  probaTbly  not  wicked, 
but  weak  and  foolish  men  carried  along  by  the  tide  of  passion 
surrounding  them.  Two,  Isambard  de  la  Pierre  and  Martin 
Ladvenu,  seem  to  have  been  rather  friendly,  but  could  not  go 
against  their  party.  The  writ  for  the  trial  was  dated  January 
3rd,  1431,  and  Cauchon  assembled  the  Court  for  the  first  time 
on  January  9th  to  lay  before  them  whatever  evidence  or  false 
stories  he  had  been  able  to  gather  against  the  prisoner,  Jeanne 
was  brought  before  them  for  the  first  time  on  February  21.  On 
the  next  day  she  told  themi,  among  other  things,  "Not  a  day 
passes  that  I  do  not  hear  this  Voice.  I  have  never  asked  of  it 
any  other  reward  than  the  salvation  of  my  soul."  Every 
reader  will  be  glad  to  see  the  simple,  child-like  prayer  by 
which  she  sought  for  divine  guidance:  "Very  Blessed  God,  in 
honor  of  your  holy  Passion  I  beseech  you,  if  you  love  me,  that 
you  will  reveal  to  me  what  I  am  to  answer  to  these  church- 
men." 
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After  this  prayer,  she  said,  her  Voices  were  soon  heard.  She 
faced  that  ring  of  enemies  with  perfect  good  temper  and 
good  humour,  and  with  the  dignity  and  courtesy  of  a  queen. 
On  March  1st  and  later  days  she  told  that  her 
Voices  said  that  ishe  should  be  delivered  in  three 
months  through  great  victory,  and  thereafter  the  Voices  said : 
''Take  all  things  peacefully;  heed  not  thy  martydom,;  thence 
thou  shalt  come  at  last  into  the  Kingdom  of  Paradise."  And 
in  fact,  in  twelve  weeks  from  the  prediction,  she  was  delivered 
from  this  devil-ridden  world,  not  in  the  way  she  had  imagined, 
for  she  had  not  unnaturally  dreamed  of  a  rescue  from  without 
or  a  rising  within  the  city.  It  is  a  principle  in  mystical  theol- 
ogy that  private  revelations  may  be  misunderstood  by  the 
recipient.  Thus  St.  Ignatius  Loyola,  when  he  was  on  the  way 
to  Rome  to  seek  approval  of  his  new  Company,  told  his  com- 
panions that  our  Lord  had  said  to  him,  "I  will  be  propitious 
to  you  at  Romej"  but  after  relating  this  to  them  he  added, 
"But  of  course  that  may  mean  that  we  isliall  be  crucified." 
St.  Jeanne  did  not  see  the  meaning  of  her  revelations,  for,  as 
St.  Paul  shows  us,  the  gift  of  interpretation  is  a  distinct  gift 
from  that  of  prophesying.  Her  enemies  asserted  that  at  the 
end  she  confessed  that  her  Voices  had  deceived  her,  but  we 
may  be  sure  she  never  said  that.  She  may,  in  order  to  obtain 
Holy  Communion  from  them,  have  said  that  she  deceived  her- 
self or  she  was  deceived,  but  never  that  the  Voices  deceived. 
The  answers  of  Jeanne  to  the  interrogatories  were  extraordin- 
arily frank  and  candid.  Some  things  she  openly  declared  that 
she  would  not  tell.  They  were  very  anxdous  to  know  the  King's 
secret  which  she  had  revealed  to  him'  at  Chinon,  There  is  no 
doubt  now  what  this  secret  was.  The  Dauphin  had  been  doubt- 
ing whether  he  was  legitimate  heir  or  spurious,  as  his  mother 
said,  and  had  been  fighting  for  a  crown  to  which 
he  had  not  an  hereditary  right,  Jeanne  knew  by 
her  Voices  of  this  doubt  and  prayer,  and  assured 
him  from  God  that  he  was  true  heir.  But  she  would 
not  tell  of  his  doubts;  and  in  order  to  avoid  questioning  she 
had  made  a  vow  to  her  saints  that  she  would  not  tell.    Here, 
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under  persistent  examination,  she  played  with  them  and  equiv- 
ocated and  invented  an  allegory  of  an  angel  bringing  a  crown. 
As  some  anti-Catholic  writers  have  made  a  great  fuss  about 
this,  one  may  say  that  not  only  casuists  but  the  common  sense 
of  the  world  makes  a  distinction  between  falsehoods  spontan- 
eously told  and  equivocations  in  reply  to  questions  that  should 
not  be  asked,  and  that  cannot  honorably  be  answered.  The 
vulgar  saying,  "Ask  me  no  questions  and  I'll  tell  you  no  lies" 
illustrates  the  general  belief  in  the  validity  of  this  distinction. 

The  Abjuration 

Women  have  great  endurance,  much  more  indeed  of  pas- 
sive endurance  than  men,  who,  unless  when  in  action  and  ex- 
citement show  no  patience  at  all.  But  one  wonders  that  Jeanne 
by  this  time  was  not  dead  from  the  strain  upon  her  heart,  for 
she  now  had  suffered  a  year  of  loneliness  and  neglect  and 
hateful  company.  And  now  they  tried  to  frighten  her  by 
bringing  her  into  the  torture  chamber.  Courcelles  and  Loisel- 
leur  and  another  were  in  favor  of  torture.  We  can  picture 
Jeanne,  with  her  sweet,  pale  face,  her  eyes  now  large,  and  her 
low,  mellow  voice ;  but  she  faced  the  sight  of  the  rack  and  the 
thumb-screws  without  flinching.  A  week  passed  by  and  they 
determined  on  a  further  test.  They  prepared  to  threaten  her 
with  burning;  at  the  same  time  some  of  them  went  privately 
to  her  as  friends  to  reason  with  her  and  advise  her  for  her 
own  good  to  submit  and  obey  what  they  called  "the  Church". 
Under  the  double  influence  of  fear  of  the  fire  and  persuasion 
and  bewilderment,  she  signed  some  kind  of  an  abjuration. 
But  it  is  certain  that  they  played  some  trick  and  that  they 
got  her  to  sign  a  document  which  had  not  been  read  to  her. 
Even  sa  as  she  signed,  she  at  first  did  not  make  a  cross  but 
a  round  O,  and  a  smile  formed  itself  on  her  lips.  The  meaning 
of  that  smile  we  never  can  know,  but  it  probably  showed  con- 
tempt and  amusement  at  the  whole  affair.  The  abjuration 
of  her  Voices  was  only  an  outward  conformity,  and  it  was 
accompanied  by  a  verbal  protest  and  appeal  to  the  Pope.    One 
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of  the  theologians  employed  at  the  Rehabilitation  remarks 
that  it  was  more  excusable  than  St.  Peter's  denial  of  his  Master. 
Anyhow,  as  she  repented,  what  does  she  deserve  but  pity,  for- 
giveness, and  love?  She  now  consented  to  wear  a  woman's 
dress,  thinking  that  she  should  be  given  in  custody  of  women. 
But  here  she  Avas  deceived. 

And  now  began  a  new  persecution  intended,  as  one  cannot 
but  think,  to  provoke  her  to  resume  the  man's  dress,  which 
was  left  in  her  cell,  that  she  might  be  punished  as  a  "relapsed" 
heretic  As  she  lay  bound  in  irons,  the  brutish  guards,  doubt- 
less by  instruction  from  the  Earl  of  Warwick,  harassed  her  with 
pretences  of  assault,  so  that  some  of  the  Dominicans  who  visit- 
ed her  found  "her  face  wet  with  tears,  disfigured  and  outraged," 
and  she  complained  of  the  rough  handling  which  she  received 
from  the  men.  She  might  well  say,  "My  God,  why  hast  Thou 
forsaken  me?"  But  worse  than  this  were  the  reproaches  of 
her  Voices:  "God  told  me  through  St.  Catherine  and  St.  Mar- 
garet of  the  great  pity  of  that  treason  to  which  I  consented 
when  I  made  that  abjuration,  and  that  I  had  sinned  greatly 
to  save  my  life."  The  abjuration  had  been  made  Thursday. 
On  Sunday,  27th,  she  put  on  the  man's  dress,  saying  that  she 
would  rather  die  than  endure  such  treatment. 

Two  Dominicans  came  on  May  30  to  announce  to  her  that 
she  must  die,  and  that  by  fire.  "She  cried  piteously,  and  ex- 
claimed, "Alas!  will  they  treat  me  so  cruelly  and  burn  miy 
body,  which  never  Avas  corrupted,  to  ashes  this  day.  I  would 
rather  be  beheaded  seven  times.  Oh  I  appeal  to  God,  the  Great 
Judge,  against  these  wrongs."  She  was  allowed  to  receive 
Holy  Communion,  making  her  confession  to  the  Dominican  named 
Ladvenu.  She  said  or  had  said  to  Pierre  Maurice,  "Master 
Pierre  where  shall  I  be  tonight?"  He  said,  "Have  you  not  good 
confidence  in  the  Lord?"  "I  have,  and  by  God's  grace  I 
shall  be  in  Paradise."  She  forgave  all  her  enemies:  "Oh  the 
whiter  angel  she,  and  they  the  blacker  devils." 

"The  stern  hlack-hearded  men  with  wolfish  eyes."— Tennyson. 
(Dream  of  Fair  Women). 
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They  built  the  stake  in  the  Old  Market  high 
up,  thoug^h  this  was  apt  to  prolong  her  agony  by 
making  it  difficult  for  the  flames  to  reach  hjr,  for- 
getting the  words  of  our  Lord,  **If  I  be  lifted  up  on 
high,  I  shall  draw  all  things  to  myself."  And  she  was  carried 
in  disgrace  by  that  band  of  wolves  and  blood-hounds  to  her 
doom  and  chained  to  the  stake.  She  mounted  the  scaffold  with 
cooler  courage  than  was  needed  at  Orleans  or  Paris.  She  asked 
for  a  cross  and  an  English  soldier  broke  his  stave  and 
made  a  little  cross,  which  she  kissed  and  placed  in  her 
bosom.  The  crucifix  from  the  neighboring  church  (long  for- 
gotten) was  brought  at  her  petition  and  the  two  Dominicans 
promised  to  hold  it  before  her  eyes.  Then  with  her  usual  mag- 
nanimous unselfishness  she  warned  them  that  it  was  time  for 
them  to  leave  lest  the  fire  should  catch  their  garments.  "When 
the  fire  first  touched  her  limbs  she  cried  out  ''Water,  holy 
water !"  but  quickly  recovering  herself  she  called  upon  her 
Saints  and  upon  Jesus,  and  proclaimed  her  belief  that  her 
Voices  were  from  God  and  had  not  deceived.  Whenever 
her  face  was  visible  through  the  smjoke  and  the  flames,  it 
was  seen  to  be  glowing  and  radiant  with  divine  love.  At  last 
she  cried  out  "Jesus!"  in  a  loud  voice  which  rang  to  the 
end  of  the  square,  and  then  she  was  silent  in  death.  An 
English  soldier,  doubtless  the  one  who  had  made  the  cross  for 
her,  saw  a  white  dove  ascending  from  the  stake  into  the  skies. 
So  was  he  rewarded  for  his  charitable  deed.  The 
secretary  of  King  Henry  said,  "We  have  burned  a  good, 
holy  person."  One  canon  of  Rouen  said,  "I  would  that  my 
soul  were  now  with  hers."  But  the  Earl  of  Warwick  hardened 
his  heart,  and  ordered  the  remains  of  the  fire  to  be  scattered 
that  his  soldiers  might  see  she  had  been  really  burned  and  not 
suffered  to  escape.  The  heart,  with  blood  still  in  it 
—  cor  cordium  —  and  some  part  of  the  viscera  had 
not     been     consumed" ;     so     Warwick     ordered     them     with 


i^It  is  upon  this  fact  that  the  impudent  fiction  in  favour  of 
Shelley's  heart  was  founded  by  Trelawney. 
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the  ashes  and  the  remains  of  the  stake  to  be  thrown 
into  the  Seine  in  order  that  there  might  not  remain  a  relic  of 
one  of  whom  the  world  was  not  worthy.  The  river  conveyed 
them  to  the  narrow  seas,  and  the  narrow  seas  conveyed  them 
to  the  main  ocean;  and  thus  her  ashes  were  the  emblem  of 
her  glory  which  now  is  spread  all  over  the  world.  But  a  day 
will  come  when  the  sea  shall  give  up  its  dead,  and  then  God 
will  raise  up  for  her  glorious  and  immortal,  the  body  which 
was  burned  at  Rouen. 

People  sometimes  discuss  the  question  whether  God  and 
Goodness  receive  more  glory  from  a  multitude  of  ordinary 
good  people  or  from  intense  and  heroic  sancity*  in  a  few 
individuals  developed  in  resistance  to  the  aggressions  of  wick- 
edness. The  question  does  not  bear  upon  practice,  for  we 
try  to  save  as  many  souls  as  we  can,  but  it  affects  our  view 
of  the  religious  history  of  the  world.  The  m)Ore  probable 
opinion  seems  to  be  that  there  is  more  excellence  and  therefore 
more  glory  to  God  in  an  intense  holiness  concentrated  in  one 
individual  than  in  the  same  quantity  of  goodness  divided 
among  many  persons.  The  Scripture  appears  to  suggest 
that  the  religiousness  of  Abraham  overbalanced  the  wicked- 
ness of  the  five  cities.  ''In  this  way,"  says  Ullathorne,  "the 
providence  of  grace  avenges  the  evil  of  human  wills." 

St.  Jeanne  has  waited  long  for  the  recognition  of  her 
sanctity  even  in  France.  But  with  God  a  thousand  years  are 
but  a  day.  God  is  patient  because  He  is  eternal,  remarks  St. 
Augustine  and  the  Blessed  in  heaven  share  in  His  eternity 
and  His  patience.     Now  she  has  come  into  her  kingdom. 

The  course  of  the  world  on  the  surface  appears  unmoral, 
irrational,  and  unmeaning.  But  divine  Providence  overrules 
the  tides  of  human  passion  and  wickedness,  and  in  the  long 
»*un  (long  to  us)  by  ways  which  we  cannot  either  foresee  or 
comprehend,  turns  evil  to  the  service  of  good. 

Dear,  beloved  St,  Jeanne,  pray  for  us  sinners  now  and  at 
the  hour  of  our  death. 
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©a  (§\xt  Eabu  of  2Il|e  Saaarg 

Give  me  a  rose,  mj^  Mother, 

A  rose,  I  pray, 
Out  of  your  fadeless  garden, 

All  fresh  to-day: 
Upon  the  seentful  petals 

Your  blessing  lay; 
As,  give  me,  dearest  Mother, 

A  rose,  I  pray ! 

What  color  will  the  rose  be. 

Mother  bright ! 
Argent  as  moon  that  shineth 

In  summer  night. 
White  as  your  soul,  0  Mary, 

Unspotted  white? 
Yes,  give  me.  Sweetest  Mother, 

A  rose  all  white ! 

Or  will  the  petals.  Mother, 

Be  crimson  dyed. 
Like  the  deep  red  that  flowed  from 

Your  Son's  cleft  side. 
Red  as  your  great  compassion. 

That  ebbless  tide? 
Give  me  this  rose.  My  Mother, 

Deep  crimson  dyed ! 

—Child  of  Mary. 
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TRIBUTE  TO  CANADA'S  MARTYR-SAINTS 

By  Rev.  Michael  Carroll,  in  Sermon  Preached  at  Fort  Ste. 
Marie  on  Sunday,  June  29th,  1930. 

Histor}^  records  the  achievements  of  its  world's  greatest 
men,  the  achievements  of  those  who  have  shed  lustre  on  their 
countr}^  or  shaped  her  destiny,  and  who  in  return  have  been 
crowned  with  the  aureole  of  a  nation's  canonization.  But  his- 
tory not  only  recounts  the  brilliant  achievements  that  bestrew 
their  path  to  fame — it  also  discloses  the  motives  which 
actuated  their  lives.  At  one  time  it  presents  to  us  a  Homer 
or  a  Virgil  winning  their  laurels  because  of  their  love  for 
learning.  At  another  time  it  introduces  a  Plato  or  an  Aristo- 
tle overthrowing  sophistry  and  ignorance  in  an  endeavor  to 
discover  that  riddle  of  the  universe,  'What  is  Truth?"  Then 
again,  it  places  before  us  an  Alexander  or  a  Napoleon  whose 
ambition  it  was  to  rule  the  world;  but,  alas!  how  base  and 
ignoble  are  the  motives  of  all  these  compared  with  that  mighty 
impulse  which  actuated  the  lives  of  those  whom  God  has  in- 
scribed as  His  heroes — a  motive  power  which  led  them  to  re- 
nounce themselves,  trample  on  human  pride  and  worldly  plea- 
sure and  become  invincible  in  the  midst  of  the  most  cruel 
tortures  that  hell  could  devise  or  human  ingenuity  invent. 
The  motive  power  to  which  I  refer  is  a  strong,  living 
faith.  The  world  which  idolizes  the  shadow  of  rank 
and  power,  which  is  so  prone  to  worship  the  caprices  of 
the  basest  tyrants,  Avhich  is  only  too  ready  to  applaud  crime 
when  successful,  and  injustice  when  triumphant,  has  given  to 
many  men,  even  to  pagans,  the  title  of  "Great,"  whilst  on  the 
other  hand,  it  despises  the  saints  and  disciples  of  Jesus  Christ 
and  brands  them  as  weak  and  cowardly. 

Motives  Contrasted  With  Those  of  World-Heroes. 

The  Saints,  they  tell  us,  were  men  whom  faith  and  religion 
had  robbed  of  every  seiitiiiient  of  dignity  and  ambition,  whom 
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humility  had  so  completely  deprived  of  courage  and  energy, 
that  they  were  incapable  of  performing  great,  noble  or  heroic 
deeds.  To  answer  this  base  calumny,  or  at  least  mistaken 
judgment,  oh,  how  I  would  like  to  go  over  in  detail  the  lives 
of  the  martyrs  of  Jesus  Christ,  and  show  how,  when  faith 
illuminated  their  minds,  when  they  recognized  that  wealth, 
power,  fame  and  influence  were  not  precious  things  to  be  sought 
after,  but  patience,  humility  and  self-sacriiice,  that  it  was  then 
they  displayed  strength  and  fortitude  to  which  tlie  heroes  of 
the  world  are  complete  strangers.  To  prove  the  truth  of  this 
statement,  to  show  how  fait"h  is  the  mainspring  and  principle 
of  the  most  heroic  deeds,  I  feel  that  it  will  be  sul'llcient  to  con- 
sider the  motives  and  actions  of  those  brave  men  whom  the 
Church  has  on  this  day  raised  to  our  altars  to  be  our  examples 
and  to  receive  our  veneration. 

Men  of  the  world !  bring  forward  your  Caesars,  your  Alex- 
anders and  Napoleons,  those  Avho  have  been  noted  for  valour 
in  all  ages,  and  compare  them  with  Daniel,  Garnier,  Chabanel,. 
Jogues,  Lalemant  and  Brebeuf  and  let  us  see  to  whom  we 
should  give  the  crown  for  sublimity  of  mind  and  noble  hero- 
ism. Never  was  there  such  fortitude,  such  fearless  contempt 
of  death,  such  sublime  love  of  Jesus  Christ,  as  that  displayed 
by  the  Jesuit  Mart3'rs. 

Heroism  Due  to  Faith. 

The  story  of  their  lives  is  well  known  to  all  of  you,  but 
perhaps  few  have  ever  thought  of  the  strength  of  faith  neces- 
sary to  make  such  enormous  sacrifices, — sacrifices  almost  un- 
paralleled in  the  history  of  the  Church. 

It  was  the  Faith  which  they  possessed  ;iiid  the  desire  to 
impart  it  to  others  that  led  them  to  leave  their  own  beloved 
France  and  to  come  here  to  this  country  whilst  it  was  yet  in 
its  infancy,  to  labour  throughout  the  long,  cold,  bleak  winters 
and  under  the  scorching  suns  of  summer  amongst  the  ferocious 
Indians.  It  was  the  Faith  which  led  them  to  undertake  that 
long  sea  voyage,  those  long  months  of  physical  hardships  and 
suffering.     It  was  the  Faith  which  inspired  and  strengthened 
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them  to  cast  aside  that  which  is  dearest  to  man — life  itself; 
to  bear  the  most  cruel  tortures  and  to  die  far  from  home,  far 
from  the  friends  whom  they  loved,  watched  by  the  eyes  of 
woltish  men  who  thirsted  for  their  blood.  The  reason  for  all 
this  was  what! — Love  for  Jesus  Christ  and  the  souls  for 
whom  He  had  shed  His  Precious  Blood.  What  nobler  motives 
ever  influenced  the  actions  of  God's  creatures. 

Truly  they  were  the  'hounds  of  Heaven.'  They  pursued  the 
poor  savage  across  the  frozen  lakes  and  through  the  dense 
forests  inhabited  by  wild  beasts  and  poisonous  reptiles,  not  in- 
deed to  shed  his  blood  or  to  bring  him  into  subjection,  not  to 
acquire  his  territory,  but  to  enlighten  his  mind,  and  to  save 
his  immortal  soul.  They  lived  in  wigwams  swarming  with 
vermin,  filled  with  smoke  and  filth  and  dirt.  They  whose 
hearts  were  as  tender  as  a  child's,  whose  souls  were  as  pure  as 
the  lily,  whose  minds  were  adorned  with  the  best  learning  that 
the  schools  and  Colleges  of  France  could  impart,  were  con- 
strained, out  of  love  for  Christ  and  man,  to  dwell  with  men 
grossly  stupid,  savage,  superstitious  and  licentious. 

Presentiment. 

Moreover,  death,  ghastly,  horrible  death,  was  at  every  step 
staring  them  in  the  face,  but  never  once  did  they  falter  o-r  turn 
back.  "I  shall  go  and  shall  not  return,"  were  the  prophetic 
words  of  Jogues  when  leaving  the  Huron  tribe  to  carry  the 
message  of  salvation  to  the  Mohawks.  Brebeuf,  also  on  one 
occasion  had  not  only  a  presentement,  but  an  actual  vision  of 
the  death  that  was  in  store  for  him.  One  night  after  encamp- 
ing near  a  river,  he  left  the  smoky  hut  and  went  out  into  the 
fresh  air  to  commune  with  God.  As  he  approached  the  mar- 
gin of  the  woods  he  suddenly  stopped,  spell-bound,  for  there 
far  away  to  the  south  east  and  high  up  in  the  air,  he  beheld 
a  luminous  cross  moving  toward  him  from  the  land  of  the 
Iroquois.  Next  day  when  he  related  his  experience  to  his  bro- 
ther priest,  he  asked,  "Was  the  cross  large?"  "Large?  Yes," 
was  the  reply,  "large  enough  to  crucify  us  all."  Right  well, 
then,  these  men  knew  that  martyrdom  would  put  an  end  to 
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their  labours,  that  they  would  never  leave  the  land  of  the  In- 
dian alive,  nor  had  they  any  desire  to  do  so.  Like  St.  Paul,  they 
longed  to  be  dissolved  and  to  be  with  Christ.  They  craved 
for  suffering  and  death  as  men  of  the  world  crave  for  ease, 
comfort,  riches  and  pleasures.  Deeply  had  the  words  of  the 
Divine  Master  imprinted  themselves  on  their  hearts — "He  that 
shall  lose  his  life  for  My  sake  shall  find  it."  That  life  of 
unending  happiness  and  bliss  each  one  of  them  found  at  some 
time  or  another  between  the  years  1646  and  1649.  But  first 
they  had  to  pass  through  death,  the  gate  to  that  promised 
life,  and  oh,  what  a  cruel,  horrible,  death  it  was !  The  un- 
flinching manner  in  which  they  bore  their  sufferings  makes  us 
stand  aghast,  and  compels  us  to  kneel  down  in  reverence  and 
kiss  the  earth  watered  by  their  blood. 

Hardships  Endured  For  the  Sake  of  Souls. 

Years  had  silvered  their  hair;  labor  and  hardships  had 
wrinkled  their  brows ;  their  frames  were  emaciated  by  penance, 
fast  and  self-denial,  but  nevertheless  they  exhibited  a  strength 
and  courage  which  nature  does  not  bestow  on  the  most  robust 
youth.  The  tortures  to  which  they  were  subjected  in  mar- 
tyrdom are  almost  inconceivable.  Like  their  Divine  Master, 
they  were  stripped  naked,  tied  to  a  post  and  beaten  with  mas- 
sive war  clubs  until  the  ground  ran  red  with  their  blood.  The 
savage  Iroquois,  the  most  warlike  and  ruthless  of  all  the  Am- 
erican Indians,  with  blood-curdling  yells,  rush  in  like  demons 
upon  their  victims,  tear  their  nails  from  off  their  fingers,  cut 
and  hack  the  flesh  from  off  the  arms  and  chest,  roast  and  eat 
it  before  their  victims.  "You  do  not  scream,"  said  one  Indian 
to  Father  de  Brebeuf,  "you  do  not  moan,  but  we  will  make 
you."  Accordingly  he  heated  hatchets  until  they  were  red 
hot,  formed  them  into  a  collar  and  placed  them  around  the 
neck  of  the  brave  priest.  Over  the  then  burned,  bruised  and 
lacerated  flesh,  boiling  water  is  poured  in  mockery  of  baptism, 
the  eyes  are  torn  out,  and  into  the  bleeding  sockets  live 
coals  are  inserted.  During  all  the  time  not  one  moan  nor 
cry  for  vengeance  arises  from  the  lips  of  the  doomed  priest. 
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On  the  contrary  he  prayed  for  his  persecutors,  warned  them 
of  God's  awful  punishment,  and  did  everything  in  his  power 
to  bring  about  their  conversion.  It  was  all  in  vain.  Maddened 
at  hearing  him  speaking  continually  of  God,  they  tear  out  his 
tongue  and  thrust  burning  brands  down  his  throat. 

Though  the  hellish  tortures  lasted  from  early  morning  until 
late  at  night,  the  indomitable  spirits  of  these  brave  men  never 
quailed.  With  countenance  unmoved,  with  thoughts  fixed  on 
heaven,  with  the  name  of  Jesus,  Mary  and  Joseph  on  their 
lips,  their  souls  passed  from  this  vale  of  tears  and  winged 
their  flight  to  Him  Who  had  sustained  them  in  their  conflict. 
Through  great  tribulation  they  had  come  and  Avashed  their 
robes  in  the  Blood  of  the  Lamb  and  now  encircled  with  the 
lustre  of  never-fading  glory,  they  shall  shine  as  stars  in  the 
kingdom  of  heaven  for  all  eternity.  On  the  other  hand  nothing 
but  shame,  confusion  and  disgrace  remain  for  so  many  vain 
heroes  who  have  been  slaves  to  their  passions  and  martyrs  to  a 
foolish  pride. 

Their  Blessing  Besought. 

Turning  then  in  kindliest  memory  to  the  Jesuit  Martyr- 
Saints,  Gabriel  Lalemant,  Jean  Brebeuf  and  their  heroic  com- 
panions, and  looking  up  from  this  ground  consecrated  and 
sanctified  by  their  blood,  let  us  pray  and  beseech  them  to 
extend  over  us  and  over  our  country  their  saintly  hands  in 
benediction. 
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Modest  and  delicate,  lowly  and  green, 

Its  cluster  of  blossoms  can  scarcely  be  seen; 

''Why  love  it?"  you're  asking,  "for  it's  ripening,  my  dear, 
Its  wonderful  fruitage  in  fall  o'  the  year. 

When  Springtime's  arbutus  is  faded  and  gone, 
And  rose  petals  fall  on  the  paths  and  the  lawn. 

Ivory-rose,  when  the  forest  shines  sere, 

Its  berries  will  brighten  the  fall  o'  the  year. 

Life  may  be  lowly  and  modest  for  thee. 
Its  delicate  blossoms  too  tiny  to  see ; 
But  may  its  fair  fruitage  be  thine  too,  my  dear. 
Rose  berries  of  beauty  in  the  fall  o'  the  year. 

Spring  may  be  lonely  and  saddened,  I  know. 
Paths  be  entangled  and  thistles  may  grow ; 

Thy  way  sorrow-bordered,  thy  blooming  a  tear, 
Yet  rich  in  bright  berries,  thy  fall  o'  the  year. 

Thy  worries  and  sufferings,  all  of  the  past. 
Late-won  rejoicing  be  thine  at  the  last; 

Berries  of  beauty  thy  answer  to  fear, 

Crowned  and  ablaze  i'  the  fall  o'  the  year. 

Caroline  D.  Swan. 
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THE  HUMOUR  OF  ST.  TERESA 

By  REV.  HUGH  F.  BLUNT,  LL.D. 

"God  deliver  me  from  sour-faced  saints,"  once  wrote  St. 
Teresa.  To  her  mind  sanctity  was  not  compatible  with  morose- 
ness.  The  Divine  Bridegroom  was  One  to  be  espoused  with 
joy.  The  weight  of  the  Cross  was  a  sweet  burden,  not  to  be 
carried  with  a  wry  face.  There  never  was  a  sour-faced  saint 
anyway.  Teresa's  sour-faced  "saints"  might  be  sour-faced; 
she  knew  very  well  they  were  not  saints.  Your  saint  burns 
with  love  for  God  and  love  for  his  neighbor,  and  where  the 
sun  of  love  is,  gloom  cannot  enter. 

But  even  at  that  there  are  varying  degrees  of  gladness. 
There  are  some  dispositions  that  are  by  nature  more  sunny 
than  others.  The  natural  qualities  do  not  disappear  under  the 
white  light  of  sanctity.  They  are  purified,  yes,  and  superna- 
turalized,  but  no  more  discarded  than  the  features  are  changed 
because  a  halo  comes  to  surmount  them.  Naturally,  then, 
some  saints  are  more  humane  than  others.  Where  nature 
leaves  oft'  and  grace  begins  it  is  hard  to  determine.  It  might 
be  more  correct  to  attribute  it  all  to  grace,  for  surely  joy  is  a 
special  gift  from  God,  and,  at  that,  not  one  of  his  smallest. 

This  Christian  joy,  however  you  explain  it,  is  a  peculiar 
characteristic  of  St.  Teresa.  She  could  make  her  own  the 
words  of  the  Psalmist:  "Ad  Deum  qui  laetificat  juventutem 
meam."  Some  one  has  said,  with  intended  flippancy,  that  a 
sense  of  humor  is  a  gift  of  the  Holy  Ghost.  Now,  that  is  not 
as  flippant  as  it  may  sound.  A  true  sense  of  humour  is,  indeed, 
a  holy  thing.  Is  it  not  included  in  the  first  of  the  seven  gifts — 
"Wisdom?  A  sense  of  humor  may  be  defined  as  the  true  appre- 
ciation of  the  fitness  of  things.  No  heresiarch,  for  instance,  ever 
possessed  a  sense  of  humour.  If  he  had,  he  would  have  laughed 
at  himself  before  he  ever  made  a  supreme  fool  of  himself.  The 
man  with  a  true  sense  of  humor  is  an  apt  pupil  for  the  class  in 
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humility.  Humility,  common  sense,  a  sense  of  humor— they  are 
all  blood  relations  and  are  fundamentals  in  the  work  of  sancti- 
fication. 

If  there  was  ever  a  woman  that  had  a  fine  sense  of  humor,  it 
was  St.  Teresa.  Benson  calls  it  "her  almost  divine  gift  of 
humour."  It  went  hand  in  hand  with,  was  indeed  part  of,  that 
' '  admirable  humility ' '  to  which  Gregory  XV,  refers  in  the  Bull 
for  her  canonization.  Most  of  the  commentators  on  the  life  and 
writings  of  the  saint  delight  in  calling  attention  to  her  common 
sense.  Common  sense  was  the  hall  mark  of  her  Catholic  devo- 
tion. As  Father  Faber  says,  in  the  Preface  to  his  Catholic 
Hymns,  "St.  Teresa  represents  the  common  sense,  the  discreet 
enthusiasm,  of  devotion  and  the  interior  life  which  distinguishes 
Catholic  asceticism  and  the  mysticism  of  the  saints  from  the 
fanatical  vagaries  of  the  heretics."  Benson,  again,  in  his  fine 
study  of  her  in  his  Introduction  of  Her  Life,  written  by  Lady 
Lovat,  gives  this  admirable  summary  of  her  characteristics: 
"A  soul,  intensely  human— crammed,  we  might  almost  say, 
with  exactly  those  attributes  and  gifts  that  go  to  make  a  bril- 
liant social  figure — humor,  shrewdness,  delicacy  of  insight  and 
instinct,  virile  common  sense  and  practical  abilities — a  soul  of 
strong  humanity  no  less  than  of  a  genius  for  divine  things." 
No  wonder  that  she  has  been  lovingly  called  ' '  the  saint  of  com- 
mon sense."  How  St.  Teresa  would  have  laughed  at  the  sour- 
faced  Calvinist  who  took  for  his  theology  the  self-satisfied  gloom 
that  all  the  rest  of  the  world  was  a  trifle  queer.  The  Calvinist 
saw  God  as  the  tyrannical  taskmaster ;  Teresa  saw  Him  in  her 
Way  of  Perfection.  Her  God  was  One  to  be  served  in  gladness, 
a  God  Who  was  not  shocked  when  little  children  made  a  noise— 
"Suffer  the  little  children  to  come  unto  Me."  Of  such  was  the 
Kingdom  of  Heaven  to  Teresa.  She  knew  the  characteristic 
markings  of  the  saint.  She  knew  that  the  real  saint  could  not 
be  repellant,  unkind,  disagreeable.  Very  succinctly  she  sums 
up  the  character  of  her  good  friend,  St.  Peter  of  Alcantara, 
describing  him  to  the  life  where  more  ambitious  panegyrics 
would  fall  short  of  his  stature.  "With  all  his  sanctity,"  she 
writes,  "he  was  very  agreeable;  though  his  words  were  few, 
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unless  he  was  asked  questions,  he  was  very  pleasant  to  speak 
to." 

That  might  serve  as  her  own  i)anegyrie  also.  From  the 
first  to  the  last  that  was  the  secret  of  her  charm — she  was 
very  pleasant  to  speak  to.  Somehow  that  contains  a  lot  of 
sanctity.  She  wanted  her  nuns,  too,  to  be  pleasant  to  speak 
to ;  she  would  have  them  gay  in  recreation  and  she  herself 
set  the  example.  "What  would  become  of  our  little  house," 
she  writes,  **if  each  one  of  us  hid  all  the  little  wits  she  possess- 
ed? No  one  has  too  mu^h.  Let  each  one  produce  whatever 
she  has  in  her  with  all  humility,  in  order  to  cheer  up  the  others. 
Again,  do  not  imitate  those  unfortunate  people  who  the  mo- 
ment they  have  got  a  little  good  out  of  prayer,  shut  them- 
selves up  and  hardly  dare  to  talk  or  breathe  for  fear  it  should 
fly  away." 

It  was  so  from  the  days  of  her  childhood.  No  wonder  she 
was  the  favorite  with  her  father  and  that  it  almost  broke  his 
heart  as  well  as  hers  when  she  left  her  home  for  the  convent, 
drawn  by  a  love  more  compelling  still.  As  well  did  her  bro- 
thers idolize  her ;  in  fact  she  was  a  favorite  with  everybody 
who  knew  her.  "My  relatives  were  extremely  fond  of  me, 
people  say,"  she  writes  naively  and  honestly  in  the  Way  of 
Perfection,  "and  I  loved  them  so  much  that  I  would  not  allow 
them  to  forget  me. ' '  Teresa  never  had  any  mock  modesty  about 
her  natural  charm.  "It  is  a  favor  bestowed  upon  me  by  God," 
she  writes,  "that  my  presence  should  always  give  pleasure  to 
others."  That  was  the  secret  of  her  popularity  as  a  girl  in  her 
father's  house  at  Avila.  We  can  imagine  her,  the  beautiful 
black-eyed  Spanish  beauty,  dominating  the  conversation,  toss- 
ing the  jests  back  and  forth,  the  merriest  of  the  merry  group. 
Ribera,  her  biographer,  has  given  this  admirable  portrait  of 
her: 

"The  Holy  Mother  was  tall;  beautiful  when  young,  she  was 
still  handsome  in  old  age.  She  had  a  fine  figure  and  a  very 
white  skin;  her  face  was  round  and  full,  well  shaped  and 
proportioned,  pink  and  white  in  color.  It  became  flushed 
while  she  was  at  prayer,  which  rendered  her  extremely  beauti- 
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fu],  at  other  times  it  was  very  calm  and  serene.  Her  hair  was 
black  and  curly,  her  forehead  smooth  and  broad;  her  auburn 
eyebrows  were  wide  and  very  slightly  arched.  Her  eyes,  black, 
lively,  and  charming  under  their  heavy  lids,  were  not  very 
large,  but  exceedingly  well  set ;  full  of  gaiety  when  she  laugh- 
ed, and  very  grave  when  she  wished  to  look  serious.  Her  nose 
was  small,  with  very  little  bridge,  the  point  rounded  and  in- 
clined to  be  aquiline;  the  nostrils  were  small  and  distended. 
Her  mouth  was  neither  large  nor  small,  the  upper  lip  thin 
and  straight,  the  under  one  full  and  rather  drooping,  very 
pretty  and  rosy.  She  had  a  fine  set  of  teeth,  a  well-made 
chin,  ears  of  a  moderate  size,  a  full  throat,  rather  short  than 
long,  and  small,  delicately  shaped  hands.  Three  little  moles  on 
the  left  side  of  her  face  greatly  enhanced  her  beauty;  one  was 
just  below  the  bridge  of  her  nose,  another  between  the  nose 
and  the  mouth,  the  third  a  little  beneath  it.  On  the  whole, 
she  was  very  handsome  and  walked  most  gracefully ;  she  looked 
so  sweet  and  amiable  that  everyone  loved  her." 

The  companions  of  her  girlhood  found  delight  in  her  pres- 
ence and  dearly  loved  her.  "In  everything  that  gave  them 
pleasure,"  she  writes  in  her  Life,  "I  keep  the  conversation 
alive — listened  to  the  stories  of  their  affections  and  childish 
follies,  good  for  nothing."  It  was  a  harmless  merriment.  She 
is  able  to  write,  "I  was  never  inclined  to  much  evil,  for  I  hated 
naturally  anything  dishonorable,  but  only  the  amusement  of  a 
pleasant  conversation." 

When  she  was  sent  as  a  pupil  to  the  Augustinian  convent 
of  Santa  Maria  di  Gratia  she  brought  her  sense  of  humor  with 
her.  At  first  she  did  not  like  the  convent,  but,  with  her  sunny 
disposition,  she  soon  found  contentment  there.  "All  the  nuns 
were  pleased  with  me,"  she  wrote;  "for  Our  Lord  had  given 
me  the  grace  to  please  everyone  wherever  I  might  be."  Never- 
theless, at  that  time  she  hated  the  very  thought  of  being  a 
nun !  Even  before  she  entered  the  Carmelite  Convent  of  the 
Incarnation  she  was  a  welcome  visitor  with  the  nuns  there. 
One  of  the  older  nuns  who  died  in  1600,  almost  a  centenarian, 
clearly  remembered  these  visits,  and  could  describe  even  the 
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dress  worn  by  the  young  Teresa  de  Ahumada — a  petticoat  of 
orange  color  trimmed  with  black  velvet  ribbons.  This  was 
Donna  Teresa  de  Quesada,  who  used  to  dispute  playfully  with 
Teresa  which  of  the  two  would  be  the  St.  Teresa  who,  an  old 
man  had  prophesied,  would  come  from  the  convent  at  Avila, 
old  Avila  where  there  were  "only  stones  and  saints,"  old 
''Avila  of  the  knights,"  loyal  knights  who  had  won  from  their 
king  the  name  for  Avila  of  "Avila  of  the  King." 

No  place  ever  supplanted  Avila  in  Teresa's  affections;  she 
always  called  it  her  "promised  land."  She  never  warmed  to 
Andalusia.  "I  assure  you,"  she  once  wrote  to  her  relative  and 
dear  friend,  Mother  Mary  Baptist,  "that  the  Andalusians 
deserve  their  ill  name."  At  another  time  she  wrote  from  Se- 
ville, "I  own  the  natives  of  this  part  of  the  country  do  not 
suit  me  and  that  I  long  to  be  in  the  'promised  land'  if  God  so 
wills."  There  never  was  anything  of  the  hypocritical  in  Teresa's 
likes  or  dislikes. 

As  a  young  nun  at  the  Convent  of  the  Incarnation  Teresa 
loved  to  love  and  be  loved.  No  wonder  she  was  popular.  She 
never  sought  that  high  favor ;  it  came  to  her  naturally.  It  was 
indeed,  very  part  of  her  nature.  Even  in  the  days  of  the 
foundations  of  her  convents,  when  she  faced  innumerable  hard- 
ships, misunderstandings  even  to  the  point  of  calumny,  she 
kept  her  gladness  of  soul  and  ability  to  please.  Father  Julian 
de  Avila,  in  his  account  of  her  foundations,  speaking  of  the 
journey  from  Veas  to  Seville,  writes : 

"We  spent  the  siesta  under  a  bridge.  We  drove  away 
some  pigs  and  took  their  place  in  the  shade,  thinking  ourselves 
lucky  to  get  such  shelter  from  the  blazing  sunshine.  We  bore 
all  such  trials  cheerfully,  for  the  Mother's  conversation  gave 
us  fresh  life.  She  spoke  gravely,  told  us  amusing  tales,  or 
composed  verses,  and  very  good  ones,  too,  for  she  had  learned 
that  art,  and  used  to  make  them  when  any  event  on  the  jour- 
ney suggested  them.  Her  high  state  of  prayer  did  not  prevent 
her  talking  in  a  way  that  was  good  for  souls  and  bodies." 

One  of  her  nuns  tells  us  that  she  was  so  merry  that  whenever 
she  laughed  everyone  else  laughed  too.     Her  dearly  beloved 
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Father  Gracian,  in  his  declaration  after  her  death,  testified: 
**  Teresa  was  of  the  sweetest  disposition,  so  peaceful  and  pleas- 
ant that  everyone  who  had  to  deal  witth  her  felt  attracted  by 
her,  and  loved  and  sought  her  company.  She  detested  the 
rude  and  disagreeable  manners  of  some  religious  people  which 
make  both  themselves  and  perfection  hateful  to  others." 

Nor  was  it  only  to  the  religious  that  her  sweet  manner 
was  attractive.  One  of  her  biographers  narrates  that,  when 
on  her  foundations,  she  sometimes  employed  mule-drivers  who 
were  given  to  swearing  and  bad  language,  from  which  they 
always  abstained  out  of  respect  for  her  when  she  was*  present. 
They  often  said  that  nothing  on  earth  gave  them  so  much 
pleasure  as  listening  to  her  conversation. 

Crashaw  must  have  had  in  mind  some  such  incident  when 
he  wrote,  in  that  beautiful  poem  of  his  on  St.  Teresa : 

"What  soul  soe'er  in  any  language  can 
Speak  Heav'n  like  hers  is  my  countryman." 

All  are  agreed  on  that,  saints  and  sinners  alike,  that  the 
charm  of  Teresa's  talk  was  indescribable.  We  get  some  little 
idea  of  what  it  must  have  been  in  the  letters  she  wrote  to  all 
sorts  and  conditions  of  men.  Teresa  is  the  supreme  letter- 
writer.  Gossipy  and  racy  as  Madame  de  Sevigne,  there  is 
moreover  a  sweetness,  a  deep  spirituality,  which  give  her  let- 
ters a  distinction  not  possessed  by  those  of  the  great  lady  of 
society.  It  is  merely  the  difference  between  a  Madame  de 
Sevigne  and  a  Teresa  de  Jesus  . 

Teresa  had  the  soul  of  a  poet  as  well  as  of  a  saint.  The 
beautiful  in  nature  and  art  appealed  to  her  strongly.  Speak- 
ing of  the  help  she  found  in  books  for  her  meditation,  she 
writes:  "It  was  a  help  to  me  also  to  look  on  fields,  water,  and 
flowers.  In  them  I  saw  traces  of  the  Creator — I  mean  that  the 
sight  of  these  things  was  a  book  unto  me."  Water  was  especi- 
ally dear  to  her.  In  her  Interior  Castle  she  writes:  "I  love 
this  element  so  much  that  I  have  studied  it  more  attentively 
than  other  things,"     It  is  not  surprising  that  she  had  a  very 
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special  love  for  water  when  it  was  blessed.  "As  for  me,"  she 
writes,  "my  soul  is  conscious  of  a  special  and  most  distinct 
consolation  whenever  I  take  it.  And  I  have  joy  in  reflecting? 
that  the  words  of  the  Church  are  so  mighty  that  they  endow 
water  with  power,  so  that  there  should  be  so  great  difference 
between  holy  water  and  water  that  has  never  been  blessed." 

Well  read  as  she  was,  with  a  talent  for  poetry,  painting, 
music,  embroidery,  Teresa  had  a  highly  cultivated  mind.  As 
a  young  girl  she  was  passionately  fond  of  pictures ;  it  was  a 
liking  she  never  lost.  Even  towards  the  end  of  her  life  we 
find  her  writing  to  her  dear  friend.  Mother  Mary  of  St.  Joseph, 
asking  her  to  send  her  a  painting:  "Will  your  Reverence 
send  me  a  very  good  one,  for  (excuse  my  saying  so)  it  must 
be  one  that  I  shall  love  to  look  at." 

Speaking  of  paintings^ — Father  Gracian  relates  that  when 
Fray  Juan,  a  very  amateurish  artist,  was  painting  the  cloisters 
of  the  monastery  of  the  nuns  in  Seville,  he  ordered  him  to  paint 
a  portrait  of  Teresa.  It  was  the  only  way  they  could  get  a 
picture  of  her.  She  submitted  to  the  sitting  from  obedience, 
though  it  was  not  a  very  pleasant  task.  Poor  Fray  Juan  must 
have  botched  the  job  horribly;  he  even  forgot  to  give  Teresa 
her  arms  and  hands.  When  she  looked  at  the  masterpiece  she 
laughed  with  great  mirth.  "Fray  Juan,"  she  exclaimed,  "may 
God  forgive  you !  What  I  have  had  to  suffer  at  your  hands, 
and  after  all  to  paint  me  blear-eyed  and  ugly !  " 

But  the  love  of  beautiful  things  was  gradually  swallowed 
up  in  the  Beauty  of  Beauties.  As  she  wrote  in  the  "Relations" 
she  made  to  Peter  of  Alcantara  "Amusements  of  which  I  us'cd 
to  be  fond,  and  worldly  things,  are  all  disagreeable  to  me  now, 
and  I  cannot  look  at  them."  And  in  the  same  document: 
"As  to  fine  and  beautiful  things,  such  as  water,  fields,  perfume, 
music,  etc.,  I  think  I  would  rather  not  have  them,  s'o  great  is 
the  difference  between  them  and  what  I  am  in  the  habit  of 
seeing,  and  so  all  pleasure  in  them  is  gone  from  me.  Hence 
it  is  that  I  care  not  for  them,  unless  it  be  at  the  first  sight ; 
they  never  make  any  further  impression;  to  me  they  seem  but 
dirt." 
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It  was  the  same  spirit  of  disregard  of  creatures  that  moved 
her  to  write,  when  on  one  occasion,  while  she  was  staying  at 
the  house  of  Donna  Luisa  de  la  Cerda  at  Toledo,  her  hostess 
thought  to  please  her  by  showing  to  her  her  jewels  and  es- 
pecially a  very  valuable  diamond:  "She  thought  this  might 
amuse  me ;  but  I  laughed  to  myself  and  was  very  sorry  to  see 
what  men  made  much  of." 

No  one  was  better  able  to  appreciate  the  fine  and  beautiful 
than  Teresa,  but  she  could  not  give  her  heart  to  these  reflected 
beauties  after  she  had  visioned  Beauty  Itself.  It  was  all  in  her 
sense  of  the  fitness  of  things,  or,  if  you  will,  her  innate  sense 
of  humor  spiritualized. 

The  man  with  a  good  sense  of  humor  laughs  at  himself 
many  a  time.  Humor  is  a  handmaid  of  humility,  a  kind  of 
king's  jester  that  keeps  the  crowned  head  from  bursting  with 
the  sense  of  its  own  importance.  Teresa  was  well  endowed 
with  that  bump  of  spiritual  humor.  She  could  laugh  at  her- 
self and  even  enjoy  the  process.  It  was  a  safe  kind  of  humor. 
It  prevented  her  from  laughing  at  others.  From  her  earliest 
days  in  religion  she  took  that  as  a  rule  of  life — never  to  talk 
about  the  absent.  She  persuaded  the  other  Sisters  and  visit- 
ors to  make  the  same  resolve.  Hence  she  writes  in  her  Life : 
"It  came  to  be  recognized  that  when  I  was  present  the  absent 
were  safe."  There  was  a  high  sanctity  there  already,  the  "per- 
fect man"  of  St.  James. 

But  she  could  depreciate  herself  and  did  so  in  all  honesty. 
There  never  was  anything  of  the  hypocrite,  never  any  of  the 
proud  humility  about  her.  She  looked  at  her  own  soul  in  the 
white  light  of  God's  purity ;  no  wonder  she  thought  her  soul 
a  poor  enough  thing.  That,  after  all,  is  the  science  of  all  the 
saints,  though,  with  out  darkened  souls,  we  smile  at  such  a 
statement  of  plain  fact  as  a  saintly  exaggeration. 

It  was  no  proud  humility  that  made  her  long  to  become 
a  lay  Sister  so  as  to  do  the  meanest  and  hardest  work.  Office 
and  titles  made  little  appeal  to  her.  "I  heartily  regret,"  she 
wrote  to  Father  Gracian  from  Avilla,  "that  I  am  the  stumbling- 
block  for  all  the  rest,  and,  as  I  have  sometimes  said,  much  the 
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best  remedy  might  be  to  throw  me  into  the  sea  like  Jonas,  to 
calm  the  tempest  which  perhaps  is  raised  by  my  sins" 

Even  the  giving  to  her  of  titles  displeases  her.  **Are  you 
endowing  me,"  she  wrote  to  Fray  Ambrosio  Mariano  from  To- 
ledo, "with  the  title  of  'Reverend'  and  'Damef  God  forgive 
you !  It  would  seem  that  you  and  I  have  turned  Calced  Car- 
melites." Again  she  appeals  to  him  the  following  year  :  "For 
mercy's  sake  do  not  give  me  the  title  of  Santa  when  you  ad- 
dress your  letters;  that  is  no  language  for  us. "  She  even  chides 
the  Archbishop  of  Evora  for  using  undue  titles — Reverend, 
Very  Reverend:  "For  love  of  Our  Lord,  I  entreat  you  not  to 
torment  me  my  addressing  me  by  such  titles."  And  when  he 
persisted,  she  wrote:  "I  declare  that  if  you  address  me  again 
by  such  a  title  I  will  not  answer  your  Lordship.  I  do  not 
know  why  you  wish  to  inflict  on  me  the  pain  such  titles  always 
give  me,  although  I  never  felt  it  so  keenly  as  I  have  to-day. 
Inquire  of  the  Father  Rector  how  to  style  me ;  what  you  w^rite 
is  entirely  opposed  to  the  spirit  of  our  Order." 

She  was  hurt  more  by  the  insinuation  that  she  was  a  saint. 
Once,  when  one  of  the  friars  told  her  that  she  had  been  canon- 
ized by  the  people,  she  remarked,  "My  son,  when  I  was  young 
they  said  I  was  beautiful  and  I  believed  them ;  later  on  they 
found  that  I  was  gifted  with  prudence  and  again  I  let  myself 
believe  it — I  accused  myself  in  confession  of  vanity  each  time. 
And  to  what  they  say  to-day,  I  can  assure  you  that  I  have 
never  been  deluded  on  that  point  so  far  as  to  be  tempted  to 
believe  it  even  for  a  moment."  If  there  was  any  sanctity  about, 
she  attributed  it  to  others.  One  day.  when  she  was  conversing 
with  St.  John  of  the  Cross,  they  were  both  rapt  in  ecstasy. 
"That  is  what  comes  of  talking  with  Father  John,"  she  said 
to  the  nuns  ^vho  had  witnessed  the  happening;  "not  only  does 
he  fall  into  an  ecstasy,  but  he  carries  others  away  with  him." 

On  one  occasion,  very  near  the  close  of  her  life,  she  referred 
to  herself  ironically  as  "the  Saint";  Ave  can  see  the  flash  of  hu- 
mor in  her  old  eyes  as  she  gave  expression  to  what  she  thought 
was  a  very  good  joke.  Imagine  the  humility  of  a  saint  that 
could  laugh  heartily  and  honestly  because  people  called  her  a 
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saint.  'I  believe,"  she  said,  "that  when  I  die  they  will  let  me 
stay  in  purgatory  until  the  Day  of  Judgment,  because  they 
think  I  am  a  saint,  and  will  not  pray  for  me." 

One  would  fancy,  from  some  of  Teresa's  protestations  about 
her  being  good  for  nothing  and  from  her  high  spirituality,  that 
she  could  not  be  trusted  with  business  affairs.  There  was 
never  anyone,  however,  so  thoroughly  practical  as  she  in  finan- 
cial affairs.  The  very  list  of  her  foundations  would  indicate 
that.  But  there  creeps  out  in  the  story  of  her  life  from  time  to 
time  many  a  practical  instance  of  her  ability  to  keep  her  feet 
on  the  ground,  while  her  head  remained  among  the  stars.  So 
she  candidly  confesses  to  her  brother  Lorenzo:  "It  is  well 
I  should  let  you  know  that  since  God  has  given  me  the  charge 
of  establishing  these  houses — ^  which  indeed  are  His  — 
I  have  become  a  woman  of  business  to  the  extent  that  I  know 
a  little  about  everything."  The  only  thing  she  reproaches 
herself  with  is  that  she  is  perhaps  too  generous  in  her  presents 
and  in  her  fees  to  lawyers ! 

"I  do  not  know,"  she  writes  to  Mother  Mary  of  St.  Joseph, 
"why  you  pay  such  heavy  interest  every  year  when  you  could 
settle  the  debt."  When  she  came  to  Malagon  for  the  founda- 
tion there  (November  25,  1579),  she  found  that  the  work  of 
building  the  convent  was  delayed.  She  remedied  matters  by 
spending  her  days  sitting  on  a  stone  watching  the  workmen 
and  prodding  them  on. 

It  was  not  easy  to  catch  her  napping.  During  the  troubles 
at  the  Convent  of  St.  Joseph  at  Avila,  when  efforts  were  being 
made  by  her  enemies  to  suppress  the  Reform,  she  Avrote  to  one 
of  the  Carthusians:  "We  learnt  here  to  read  before  we  signed, 
so  that  nothing  could  be  got  from  our  nuns.'  ' 

She  could  even  enter  into  the  pettiest  of  business  details. 
She  writes  to  Father  Gracian  (1578)  :  "My  brother  Lorenzo, 
who  is  taking  you  this  letter,  is  on  his.  way  to  the  court,  and  I 
believe  will  go  from  there  to  Seville.  Will  your  Paternty 
kindly  allow  him  to  enter  the  convent  there  to  examine  a 
cooking-stove  installed  by  the  Prioress,  of  which  they  speak 
wonders.     Unless  he  sees  it,  we  cannot  have  one  made  like  it 
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here,  and  if  it  is  what  they  say,  it  would  be  a  real  treasure 
for  all  the  friars  and  nuns.  I  will  write  asking  her  to  allow 
him  to  enter  the  inclosure.  But  if  your  Paternity  thinks  this 
unnecessary,  let  me  know,  as  he  will  be  spending  some  days  in 
Madrid.  If  you  only  read  what  they  write  about  that  stove, 
you  would  not  be  surprised  at  the  nuns'  wanting  one  like  it. 
They  declare  that  it  surpasses  Soto's  forge  (the  forge  near 
St.  Joseph's  Convent  at  Avila)  and  no  more  could  be  said  in 
its  favor."  Even  the  smallest  gossipy  details  of  management 
are  not  foreign  to  her.  This  she  writes  to  Mother  Mary  of  St. 
Joseph,  from  Toledo:  "I  am  very  glad  you  have  the  old  wo- 
man to  serve  you.  How  does  the  staircase  suit?  Tell  me  whe- 
ther you  still  have  the  errand  boy,  or  who  does  your  errands  ? ' ' 

This  common  sense  in  the  business  of  the  world  was  em- 
ployed by  her  in  the  spiritual  work  of  directing  her  nuns. 
There  was  not  a  bit  of  nonsense  in  her  whole  make-up,  nor 
would  she  tolerate  it  in  any  of  those  under  her  charge.  Her 
religious  must  serve  God  in  joy.  We  are  told  that  one  Easter 
Sunday  she  asked  one  of  the  nuns  to  sing  a  hymn  to  the  com- 
munity in  recreation.  The  pious  nun  seemed  to  be  a  bit  horri- 
fied at  the  request.  "On  such  a  day  as  this,  dear  Mother?" 
she  asked.  "Would  it  not  be  better  to  return  to  prayer?" 
Teresa  answered  her — I  would  be  willing  to  wager,  with  a 
good  sharp  look  that  the  pious  nun  never  forgot — "You  may 
go  and  contemplate  if  you  like  in  your  cell,  my  daughter,  but 
leave  your  sisters  to  rejoice  with  me  and  our  dear  Lord." 

Once  a  girl,  said  by  her  friends  to  be  of  astounding  quali- 
ties and  merits,  sought  admission  to  the  convent  at  Seville. 
Teresa  said  to  the  woman  who  was  extravagantly  praising  the 
girl,  "Take  care,  Senora ;  if,  after  all  you  tell  me  about  her, 
this  good  soul  does  not  perform  miracles,  where  will  be  your 
reputation?"  The  girl  entered,  but  later  on  she  made  a  lot 
of  trouble  for  the  Carmelites.  Speaking  of  another  woman — 
this  time  a  woman  in  the  world — who  was  generally  considered 
a  saint,  she  makes  short  work  of  her  pretensions.  "I  did  not 
envy  her  sanctity,"  writes  Teresa,  "nor  her  mode  of  life ;  indeed, 
she   and  two   other   persons   I  have   known  who   considered 
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themselves  saints,  when  I  became  intimate  with  them,  struck 
me  with  greater  fear  than  all  the  sinners  I  ever  met."  She 
would  not  have  her  nuns  waste  their  time  over  intellectual 
wrangling  and  fine  pretenses  to  learning.  "When  you  read 
a  book  or  hear  a  sermon,  or  meditate  on  any  of  the  mysteries 
of  our  holy  faith,"  she  writes  in  Conceptions  of  the  Love  of 
God,  "if  you  find  you  cannot  clearly  comprehend  the  matter, 
I  strongly  recommend  you  not  to  tire  yourselves,  nor  to  strain 
your  minds  by  puzzling  over  it,  for  many  of  these  things  are  not 
suited  for  women — nor  men  either,  very  often." 

"From  silly  devotions  God  deliver  us!"  she  exclaimed.  The 
Order  was  enough  without  the  encumbrances  of  every  nun's 
personal  whims.  ' '  God  deliver  me  from  people  who  prefer  their 
own  will  to  obedience, ' '  was  her  strong  pronouncement  upon  this 
matter.  "Believe  me,"  she  writes,  "our  Rule  cannot  bear  au- 
stere men;  it  is  austere  enough  as  it  is."  Thus  she  writes  to 
Fray  Mariano :  "You  must  understand,  my  Father,  that  I  wish 
the  virtues  to  be  insisted  on,  not  austerities,  as  you  will  see  in 
our  convents."  At  another  time,  referring  to  the  Father 
Visitor  who,  at  his  own  whim,  made  new  regulations  in  addition 
to  the  rules  of  the  Order,  she  treats  him  with  no  gentle  sar- 
casm: "But  if  merely  reading  his  acts  tires  me,"  she  writes, 
"what  would  it  be  to  keep  them.  I  do  not  think  our  Rule  allows 
of  severe  superiors,  it  is  severe  enough  in  itself."  Often  she 
comes  back  to  this  matter.  "Always  insist  on  the  Sisters  obey- 
ing the  Constitutions  and  no  more,"  she  writes  to  Father  Gra- 
cian;  "they  will  do  much  if  they  do  that." 

In  one  cf  her  poems  she  has  these  lines : 

"Best   of   disciplines   is   still 
Discipline  of  thy  self-will." 

Even  when  she  was  dying  she  harped  upon  this  matter  of 
obeying  the  Rule  as  the  great  austerity  required  of  a  daughter 
of  Carmel.  "My  daughters  and  senoras, "  she  said,  "forgive  me 
for  the  bad  example  I  have  set  you  and  do  not  imitate  me  who 
have  been  the  greatest  sinner  in  the  world  and  the  most  lax 
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member  of  the  Order  in  keeping?  the  Constitutions.  I  be<r  you, 
for  the  love  of  God,  to  obseixc  tlicrn  perfectly  and  to  obey  your 
Superiors.  If  you  do  this,  as  yon  are  bound  to  do,  no  other 
miracles  will  be  required  for  your  canonization."  Not  that  she 
was  against  penances,  but  only  against  ill-regulated,  \\  liinisica] 
penances.  In  her  heart  she  knew  there  was  little  danger  of 
too  much  real  penance.  Speaking  of  the  penance  of  some  peo- 
ple, she  writes,  in  the  Interior  Castle:  "So  they  are  very  dis- 
creet in  their  mortifications  lest  thej^  should  injure  their  health. 
Never  fear  they  will  kill  themselves ;  they  are  far  too  sensible. ' ' 

Anyway,  she  had  no  sympathy  with  the  people  that  asked 
for  crosses  which  some  one  else  would  be  obliged  to  share. 
"I  am  amused,"  she  writes  to  Father  Gracian,  "at  hearing  that 
you  wish  for  more  crosses;  for  God's  sake  leave  us  without 
them,  for  you  do  not  bear  them  alone.  Give  us  at  least  a  few 
days  to  breathe  freely."  That  is  Teresa's  sense  of  humor  at 
its  best.  So  she  notes  wnth  quaint  humor,  and  we  can  well 
believe  with  her  tongue  in  her  cheek,  referring  to  the  Sisters 
of  St.  Joseph's  Convent,  "It  seems  to  me  that  if  they  asked  for 
crosses  from  God,  He  has  exceeded  their  requests." 

—Catholic  World. 


ST.   TERESA   OF  AVILA, 

After  the  portrait  attributed  to  Joan  de  la  Miseria,  in  the 
Convent  of  the   Carmelites  at  Seville,   Spain. 
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"LANGUAGE"  IN  CURRENT 
LITERATURE 

Wasn't  it  our  old  friend  "Dooley"  who  said  something 
about  the  too  frequent  use  of  strong  language  leaving  us  no 
adequate  expression  for  a  real  crisis? 

Alas !  Dooley  is  a  pre-war  philosopher,  and  we  have  much 
need  of  him  to-day. 

Especially  in  current  literature  has  the  "punch"  gone  out 
of  expression  by  too  frequent  use  of  expletives.  The  effer- 
vescence passes  off,  leaving  a  residuum  which  is  stale  and  flat. 

Recently  an  English  essayist  deplored  the  spelling  out  of 
swear  words  in  our  current  literature.  There  was  far  more 
horror  portrayed  by  the  use  of  a  dash,  or  by  saying,  "Then, 
with  an  oath — " 

Canadians  are  sometimes  afraid  of  being  thought  too  puri- 
tanical in  manners  and  morals  if  too  strict  a  censorship  is 
kept  over  strong  language,  but  it  was  in  sophisticated,  "little 
old  New  York"  that  the  writer  heard  a  seasoned  lawyer  tell  how 
he  was  shocked  at  the  language  he  found  in  a  recent  "best 
seller"  his  'teen-age  daughter  Avas  reading.  Had  they  encoun- 
tered such  a  stream  of  profanity  in  the  street,  he  said,  he 
would  have  hurried  his  women  folk  out  of  the  polluted  atmos- 
phere, yet  they  entertained  in  their  home  a  company  of  sup- 
posed intellectuals  whose  written  word  was  on  a  par  with  the 
language  of  the  gutter. 

There  is  a  story  that  the  unlettered  guide  who  took  Zane 
Gray  over  the  U.  P.  Trail,  on  hearing  the  book  read,  thumped 
his  fist  on  the  table,  at  a  certain  part,  saying: 

' '  That's  a  d —  lie !  I  told  that  writer  fellow  the  facts, 
and  he's  changed  it."  When  informed  about  literl^ry  license 
for  fiction,  he  exclaimed : 

"I  can  understand  a  fellow  slippin'  a  lie  when  he's  excited, 
but  to  sit  down  in  cool  blood  and  write  one — !" 
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Is  there  also  a  literary  license  for  penning  profanity,  which 
the  ignorant  "let  slip"  only  in  moments  of  excitement? 

Some  of  oiir  popular  and  esteemed  authors  have  indulged 
over-much  in  strong  language  of  late,  in  an  etfort  to  portray 
the  "young  Anarchists"  of  a  post-war  generation.  Does  it  not 
rather  create  a  vicious  circle,  for  imitation  is  still  the  sincerest 
form  of  flattery,  especially  in  youth? 

Those  interested  in  adolescent  boys  try  to  uphold  traditions 
of  clean  speech,  and  to  characterize  as  vulgar  and  ignorant 
the  "picturesque"  language  youth  is  inclined  to  adopt;  but 
the  books  of  adventure  "all  the  guys  are  reading"  are  lurid 
with  the  tabooed  expressions !  They  may  be  a  safety  valve 
for  over-heated  youth,  and  if  such  is  the  teaching  of  "Boy- 
ology"  we  bow  to  superior  knowledge. 

Calling  a  spade  a  spade  is  a  very  wise  idea,  and  frankness 
of  speech  is  a  quality  we  do  well  to  cultivate.  Modern  welfare 
workers  are  often  called  on  to  literally  translate  a  mother's 
version  of  her  child's  symptoms  for  the  busy  men  of  science 
who  preside  over  clinics.  There  is  a  wise  movement  away  from 
what  has  been  called  "Victorian  prudery,"  but  the  swing  of 
the  pendulum  may  go  too  far — and  a  decent  reticence  in  re- 
gard to  subjects  peculiar  to  clinics,  whether  of  the  physical, 
mental,  or,  of  late,  spiritual  order,  is  desirable  in  all  society, 
and  especially  in  the  democracy  of  literature,  if  it  is  to  be 
made  safe  for  the  world. 

Rose  Ferguson. 
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PRAYER 

By  REV.  K.  J.  McRAE. 

At  the  time  I  write  this  paper  many  of  the  readers  of  the 
Lilies  will,  no  doubt,  be  already  on  their  summer  vacation,  or 
planning  it,  whilst  others,  again,  may  be  only  slightly  thinking 
of  their  winter  vacation.  Now,  it  should  hardly  be  necessary 
to  warn  your  Catholic  readers  that  vacation  should  be  spent, 
as  far  as  possible,  where  there  are  facilities  for  hearing  Mass, 
and  for  having  recourse  to  the  Sacraments,  the  great  channels 
of  Divine  grace.  But,  of  course,  this  cannot  always  be  done ; 
and  when  it  cannot,  the  vacationists  should  have  frequent  re- 
course to  that  universal  means  of  grace,  which  is  prayer. 

What  It  Is  In  Itself. 

Prayer  "Is,  in  general,  the  raising  up  of  the  mind  and  heart 
to  God,  or  it  is  the  approach  of  man  to  communication  with 
Him.  God  has  inclined  Himself  to  us  and  has  followed  this 
up  by  uniting  His  Son  to  humanity.  Something  more  is  re- 
quired on  our  part  to  perfect  the  communication.  Prayer 
completes  the  circuit,  and  establishes  a  direct  and  continual 
current  of  human  action  towards  God,  and  of  the  divine  action 
of  grace  towards  us.  God  is  the  source  of  all  the  superna- 
tural energy  that  works  in  us.  This  energy  is  ever  ready  to  go 
forth  in  abundance,  but  it  must  wait  for  our  action  follow- 
ing on  that  of  God,  the  action  of  prayer,  which  is  an  essen- 
tial condition  for  the  accomplishment  of  the  divine  operations 
in  us.  The  first  impulse  of  grace  is  from  God,  then  prayer 
must  intervene  as  the  channel  of  the  regular  and  continuous 
transmission  of  grace  to  us.  Devotion,  which  proceeds  from 
the  virtue  of  religion,  finds  one  of  its  chief  exercises  in  prayer. 
Prayer  is  one  of  the  chief  expressions  of  devotion,  for  it  in- 
cludes the  recognition  of  God,  aspiring  to  Him,  rendering 
Him  the  homage  of  adoration  and  love,  beseeching  Him  to 
bestow  His  gifts  on  us.     This  is  one  of  the  highest  employ- 
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merits  of  the  intelligence  and  will  of  man.  It  is  specially 
distinctive  of  rational  creatures  for  although  it  prevails  among 
the  lowest  races  of  men,  there  is  no  rudimentary  form  from 
which  it  can  have  been  developed,  in  even  the  highest  races 
of  animals;  and  it  is  most  effective  in  keeping  man  from  re- 
verting in  life  and  morals  to  the  animal  type."  (Meditations 
on  Christian  Dogma  by  the  Right  Rev,  James  Bellord,  D.D., 
Vol.  11,  p.  206).  The  familiarity  of  most  of  our  readers  with 
electricity,  for  light,  power,  and  heat,  should  make  this  defi- 
nition and  description  of  prayer,  as  a  means  of  divine  grace, 
easy.  No  matter  how  much  electricity  is  provided  in  your 
vicinity  it  will  be  of  no  avail  to  you  until  you  provide  the 
necessary  wiring,  etc.  It  is  somewhat  similar  with  Divine 
grace;  you  must  get  connected  with  its  inexhaustive  source 
by  the  proper  means. 

The  Efficacy  of  Prayer. 

*'It  is  not  enough  for  us  to  have  been  placed  on  the  super- 
natural path  by  God,  but  we  require  the  continual  influx  of 
His  grace  every  day  of  our  lives,  for  we  remain  strictly  de- 
pendent on  Him.  Our  supernatural  duties  are  still  absolutely 
beyond  us,  and  even  in  the  works  of  the  natural  order,  we 
require  to  be  helped  against  our  tendency  to  error  and  to 
degeneration.  God  places  the  abundance  of  His  treasures 
at  our  disposal,  but  prayer  is  the  key  that  unlocks  them.  He 
gives  us  our  daily  bread,  but  we  have  to  labour  in  the  sweat 
of  our  brow  before  we  can  eat  of  it ;  prayer,  like  agriculture, 
is  a  necessary  condition  that  must  precede  and  prepare  the 
harvest  of  graces  which  will  support  our  supernatural  ai^d 
natural  life.  In  prayer  we  have  provision  for  all  necessities. 
Prayer  places  the  omnipotence  of  God  at  our  service.  Prayer 
is  the  greatest  source  of  energy  in  this  world.  To  the  man  who 
besought  Him  for  a  miracle  Our  Lord  said  (Mark  IX.  22),  'If 
thou  canst  believe,  all  things  are  possible  to  him  that  be- 
lieveth.' "  (Idem.  pp.  206-7).  He  continually  cautioned  His 
disciples  to  pray,  and  encouraged  them  to  do  so,  saying  to 
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them.,  "Ask,  and  it  shall  be  given  you;  seek  and  you  shall 
find ;  knock,  and  it  shall  be  opened  to  you.  For  every  one  that 
asketh,  receiveth ;  and  he  that  seeketh,  findeth ;  and  to  him  that 
knocketh  it  shall  be  opened"  (Matt.  VII.,  7-8).  And  when  the 
disciples  asked  Him  how  they  should  pray.  He  composed  for 
them  the  model  prayer,  the  "Our  Father,"  called  the  Lord's 
Prayer. 

The  Necessity  of  Prayer. 

From  what  has  been  said  above  on  its  nature  and  efficacy,  it 
can  easily  be  seen  that  "Prayer  is  an  absolute  necessity  for 
US;  it  is  in  a  sense  our  life;  for  it  connects  us  as  members  with 
the  central  heart  of  all  being,  from  which  the  throbs  of  super- 
natural life  go  forth.  Without  prayer  we  shall  grow  languid, 
become  susceptible  to  any  infection  which  is  rife,  and  at  last 
die  a  spiritual  death.  The  Old  Testament  commands  us  to 
make  prayer  the  chief  occupation  of  our  lives;  this  is  the 
teaching  of  every  one  of  the  Sacred  Books,  the  example  given 
by  every  holy  man.  In  the  New  Testament  we  have  again 
the  command  (as  noted  above)  and  the  example  of  Our 
Blessed  Lord;  and  the  Apostles  enforce  the  lesson  that  we 
should  pray  without  ceasing.  As  the  earth  for  ever  receives 
fertilizing  rains  and  snows  from  heaven,  and  gives  the  mois- 
ture back  in  the  form  of  imperceptible  vapour,  so  we  must  act 
reciprocally  with  God,  receiving  graces  and  returning  praise. 
Be  assured  that  your  happiness  and  success,  strength  to  do, 
light  to  understand,  fortitude  to  endure,  can  only  come 
through  prayer"  (Idem.,  p.  207).  How  account  for  the  ap- 
palling apostacies,  the  scandalizing  lapses  from  grace,  and  the 
cold  indifference  of  our  day  except  by  carelessness  in,  or 
neglect  of  prayer? 

It  is  quite  evident  from  the  news  of  the  terrible  earth- 
quake in  Italy,  that  very  many  who  otherwise  might  have 
been  savedj  perished  on  account  of  the  failure  of  the  electric 
light,  through  broken  wires,  etc.,  for  everything  was  at  once 
plunged  into  midnight  darkness,  and  the  work  of  rescue  ren- 
dered much  slower,  more  uncertain,  and  dangerous. 
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This  should  vividly  bring  home  to  us  a  realization  of  how 
many  souls  are  lost  for  time  or  eternity,  through  mortal  sin, 
because  the  flow  of  the  divine  light  of  grace  is  cut  off  by  ces- 
sation from  prayer. 

But  the  electric  light  was  not  the  only  modern  necessity 
cut  off,  the  telegraph  and  telephone  lines  were  broken,  and 
the  means  of  travel  more  or  less  impaired.  Similarly,  the  light 
of  divine  grace  is  not  its  only  aid,  to  enable  us  to  travel  safe- 
ly along  the  darksome  and  difficult  road  towards  eternal  life, 
which  fails,  when  we  cease  praying. 

Anyway,  what  does  it  matter  now  to  the  victims  of  the 
earthquake,  if  their  death  meant  their  birth  into  the  eternal 
life  of  heaven,  because  they  were  prepared  by  a  life  of  prayer. 
And  oh  how  terrible  the  alternative,  if  through  neglect  of  pray- 
er their  temporal  death  by  the  earthquake  meant  the  beginning 
of  an  eternal  death  in  hell !  Even  if  some  of  them  must  ex- 
piate the  temporal  punishment  due  to  their  sins,  in  Purgatory, 
the  duration  and  rigour  could  easily  have  been  lessened  by 
more  earnest  prayer, — and  let  us  not  forget  to  aid  them  by  our 
prayers. 


-^■^■^■^■^    SM    '^•^•t9n$n$r  | 
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THE  LAZARETTO  OF  ST.  ANGELO 

Missions  are  the  style  now.  They  are  spoken  of,  dreamed 
of,  and  many  come  to  their  aid  with  generous  devotedtiess.  Is 
not  our  Holy  Father,  Pius  XI.,  glorious  reigning,  the  Pope  of 
the  missions? 

Among  the  readers  of  the  "Little  Messenger,"  how  many 
are  sighing  perhaps  and  willing  to  leave  country  and  friends 
to  go  far  away  to  evangelize  the  poor  blacks  of  Uganda  or  the 
pagans  of  rebellious  China.  Can  one  read,  for  example,  without 
being  moved  to  tears,  the  Life  of  St.  Peter  Claver  baptizing 
the  negroes  of  Carthagena,  or  the  correspondence  of  that 
charming  little  missionary  of  the  Indies,  Sister  Andrew  of 
Mary  Immaculate,  caring  with  her  delicate  hands  for  the 
lepers  of  the  "Poor  House,"  Hangpour.  If  among  you,  my 
dear  readers,  some  hear  the  "Come,  folloAV  Me,"  which  opens 
to  the  soul  vast  horizons  of  sacrifice,  then  come  and  join  us, 
you  will  find  a  reply  to  your  holy  inspirations. 

But  you  will  say  Brazil  is  not  a  missionary  country.  It  is 
true  our  dear  country  put  off  long  ago  its  swaddling  clothes; 
young  and  intelligent,  it  is  advancing  rapidly  along  the  road 
of  progress.  But  every  medal  has  its  reverse  side  and  each 
dawn  its  twilight.  Turn  to  the  page  which  speaks  to  you  of  its 
fertile  soil,  of  its  luxuriant  vegetation,  of  its  azure  skies,  and 
what  do  you  read  ?  Alas,  there  also  a  terrible  malady  afflicts 
thousands  of  victims — Lepers,  their  brows  marked  with  an 
indelible  stigma,  banished  from  society,  wander  from  place  to 
place,  begging  their  way,  the  ghastly  processions  sowing  as 
they  go  terror  and  horror.  It  is  an  indefinable  suffering  with- 
out truce,  without  solace,  without  the  least  hope  of  relief  or 
comfort. 

Already  several  leprosy  hospitals  had  been  built,  but  man- 
aged by  mercenaries  or  abandoned  to  the  mercy  of  the  poor 
incurables  who  sought  a  shelter  there.  These  asylums  which 
had  been  opened  through  charity,  became  centres  of  infection 
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arousing  disgust.  The  poor  lepers  fled  from  them,  preferring 
their  miserable  liberty. 

The  readers  of  the  "Little  Messenger"  have  not  forgotten 
the  heroic  devotion  of  our  regretted  Sister  M.  Emerentiana, 
Superioress  of  the  Lazaretto  of  Guapira,  and  all  that  she  did 
to  alliviate  the  fate  of  the  poor  unfortunates  confided  to  her 
care.  More  than  once  she  went  to  pour  out  her  heart  to  our 
Chief  Pastor,  His  Grace  Duarte  Leopoldo  e  Silva,  Archbishop 
of  St.  Paul.  On  May  27,  1927,  His  Grace  founded  "The  Pro- 
tective Association  of  the  Lepers."  The  seed  sown  by  the  ven- 
erable Archbishop  fell  fortunately  on  fertile  soil,  well  prepared. 
Since  then  His  Grace  has  spared  nothing  to  see  the  prophy- 
laxy of  leprosy  realized ;  by  preaching  and  writing  the  vener- 
able prelate  has  succeeded  in  attracting  the  attention  of  those 
best  fitted  to  aid  him  in  solving  the  problem. 

The  generosity  of  the  public  and  the  liberality  of  the 
government  made  it  possible  soon  to  build  a  model  lazaretto 
which  would  be  a  peaceful  and  comfortable  shelter  for  hun- 
dreds of  unfortunates,  who  would  bless  the  names  of  their 
benefactors;  a  new  country  where  a  little  earthly  paradise 
was  to  be  created  for  them,  giving  them  the  supreme  and  happy 
delusion  of  being  no  longer  a  subject  of  horror,  but  having 
like  other  human  beings,  the  right  to  live.  Their  hearts  would 
open  to  hope,  and  to  lessen  the  sadness  of  the  present,  Religion 
would  be  there,  presiding  over  all  their  acts,  pouring  a  hea- 
venly balm  over  their  physical  and  moral  sufferings.  In  the 
midst  of  the  pavilions  grouped  so  as  to  form  an  important  par- 
ish, since  the  buildings  provided  accommodation  for  1,200 
persons,  a  church  would  rise  which  they  would  fill  with  the 
unction  of  their  prayers. 

This  dream  of  the  Venerable  Archbishop  of  St.  Paul,  of  the 
members  of  the  "Protective  Association  of  the  Lepers"  and 
of  many  philanthropists  has  become  to-day  a  fact,  and  it  is  the 
Sisters  of  St.  Joseph  who  have  been  chosen  to  be  the  visible 
angels  of  this  realization.  A  rich  and  charitable  lady  gave 
a  piece  of  ground  of  800  hectares  at  St.  Angelo,  50  kilometres 
from  the  Capital  there  was  built  a  model  lazaretto — a  villa- 
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garden.  To  give  our  readers  an  idea  of  it,  we  shall  describe 
it  in  a  few  words. 

The  Leper  Colony  is  divided  into  different,  zones,  on  one 
side  is  the  women's  section  composed  of  a  large  park  surround- 
ed by  the  following  buildings — A  central  pavilion,  an  infirmary, 
a  pavilion  for  the  observation  of  the  patients,  another  for  iso- 
lation, and  finally  a  pavilion  for  moving  pictures  and  other 
amusements. 

The  building  is  composed  of  two  wings  of  dormitories 
joined  by  a  spacious  hall.  At  each  end  are  rooms  for  various 
treatments  equipped  with  the  most  modern  apparatus.  Four 
large  recreation  halls  form  the  central  part.  In  another  wing 
there  are  a  sewing  room,  a  linen  room,  and  in  the  rear  a  hydro- 
pathetic  section  fitted  with  all  that  the  latest  hydropathy  re- 
quires. This  building  is  at  a  distance  of  at  least  100  metres 
from  the  central  pavilion,  but  all  the  zones  and  buildings  are 
united  by  covered  passages. 

At  some  distance  on  the  other  side  in  the  midst  of  an- 
other park,  is  the  section  for  the  men,  their  building  being 
somewhat  similar  to  the  preceding  one.  There  one  will  find 
workshops  for  tailors,  carpenters,  joiners,  shoemakers — in  a 
word,  all  the  arts  and  trades,  for  the  colony  must  suffice  for  all 
needs. 

The  children's  section  is  not  less  interesting.  The  building 
has  a  double  front ;  girls  and  boys  from  7  to  15  years  of  age 
are  completely  separated;  the  interior  arrangement  is  quite 
like  that  of  a  well-appointed  college.  Nothing  is  lacking;  large 
dormitories,  where  light  and  air  enter  in  profusion,  study  halls, 
gymnasiums,  recreation  halls,  linen-rooms,  wash  and  bath 
rooms. 

As  for  married  people,  each  family  has  its  little  home,  a 
charming  cottage  which  more  than  one  town  household  would 
envy;  judge  of  it:  a  small  entrance,  two  living-rooms,  two  bed- 
rooms, a  kitchen  with  a  stove  and  the  necessary  utensils,  run- 
ning water,  electric  light  and  a  pretty  terrace  where  husband 
and  wife  may  rest  and  take  the  air. 

The  kitchens  and  the  bakery  occupy  a  pavilion  apart,  and 
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they  are  managed  by  people  free  from  leprosy.  The  home  of 
the  Sisters,  that  of  the  Chaplain,  doctor,  and  employees  are 
surrounded  by  gardens,  and  their  terraces  give  them  a  certain 
elegance. 

Is  St.  Angelo  with  its  30  pavilions  not  a  town  in  itself? 
Everything  is  so  gay,  so  rustic,  and  convenient.  An  excep- 
tional situation  makes  this  an  enchanting  place  of  sojourn. 
But  what  a  contrast  are  the  inhabitants !  What  a  pang  one 
feels  Avhen  one  sees  in  the  picturesque  setting,  surrounded  by 
every  comfort,  in  the  midst  of  green  lawns  and  refreshing 
shade,  those  poor  lepers,  with  their  nauseating  odor,  their  de- 
formed features.  Some  lack  hands,  fingers  or  noses.  And 
however,  the  dear  Sisters,  guardian  angels  of  those  unfortun- 
ates, of  those  outcasts  of  society,  consider  themselves  happy. 
Ah !  it  is  because  they  live  for  Jesus,  near  Jesus.  They  hear 
Him  whisper,  "Love  them  because  I  love  them,"  and  truly  the 
Sisters  of  St,  Angelo  do  love  their  dear  lepers.  Their  great 
ambition — for  already  they  have  plans — is  to  be  able  in  time  to 
change  the  entrance  of  their  "Garden  City."  The  Avenue, 
two  kilometers  long,  planted  with  trees,  which  leads  to  the 
colony  across  an  immense  estate,  is  closed  at  the  entrance  by  a 
gate,  surmounted  by  this  inscription,  "Here  hope  revives." 
"Oh,"  they  write  to  us,  "if  we  could  only  place  there  a  beauti- 
ful statute  of  the  Sacred  Heart,  with  these  consoling  words, 
'Come  to  Me  all  you  who  suffer  and  I  shall  refresh  you.  " 

The  solemn  inauguration  of  the  establishment  took  place  on 
May  3rd,  1928.  At  eight  in  the  morning  the  President  of  the 
State  of  St.  Paul,  the  Secretaries  of  the  Ministries  of  the  In- 
terior, of  Agriculture,  of  Justice,  of  Finance;  the  Director  of 
the  Department  of  Health  arrived.  After  his  speech,  the  Pre- 
sident handed  over  the  building  to  the  Staff  of  the  "Holy 
House";  then   the  whole   procession   visited   the  Tjazaretto. 

The  Sisters  had  already  arrived  on  April  25th,  Feast  of 
the  Patronage  of  St.  Joseph,  for  everything  still  remained  to 
be  done  in  the  house,  from  the  cleaning  to  the  organization  of 
the  kitchen,  where  everything  works  by  steam,  of  the  bakery, 
of  the  different  departments  of  sewing,  ironing,  etc.     Where 
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everything  goes  by  electricity — but  let  the  dear  Sisters  describe 
their  impressions  themselves. 

"It  was  in  the  bisginning  of  August  that  the  first  inv-alids 
arrived;  we  went  to  meet  them  along  the  road,  to  welcome 
them  as  soon  as  possible  and  to  show  them  that  they  would 
find  friends  here.  Soon  the  vast  pavilions  were  filled  with 
victims  of  every  age  and  every  rank  of  society.  They  number 
at  present  510  and  they  still  continue  to  arrive.  The  greater 
number  work  in  order  to  distract  their  minds;  they  make 
pretty  furniture,  for  themselves,  of  course;  they  plant  trees, 
vegetables  of  all  kinds  in  the  gardens  and  fields. 

The  women  make  clothes — nine  sewing  machines  are  at 
their  disposal  and  each  month  those  who  work  are  remuner- 
ated. A  shop  is  about  to  be  opened  where  they  may  buy  what 
they  desire.  There  is  also  a  class — the  big  girls  teach  the  little 
ones:  poor  unfortunates,  who  have  not  had  time  to  enjoy 
health. 

In  view  of  the  increasing  number  of  patients,  it  will  soon  be 
necessary  to  enlarge  the  chapel.  They  are  usually  very  faith- 
ful to  the  religious  exercises;  it  is  edifying  to  note  the  silence 
and  the  respectful  attitude  of  each  one.  On  cold  days,  the 
men  especially,  arrive  at  the  church  with  their  bed  covering 
around  their  shoulders.  Thej'  have  a  harmonium  and  sing  very 
well. 

Let  us  enter  the  infirmary  now  :  along  a  corridor  are  14  rooms, 
each  with  5  beds.  Courage  will  be  necessary  to  endure  the  sights 
and  the  odours.  The  victims  are  paralyzed,  blind,  lamie,  tuber- 
cular, their  ^fingers  and  features  have  partly  disappeared. 
Even  so,  ask  them  if  they  are  happy.  Their  reply  will  be, 
"Grod  wills  it  so,  soon  we  shall  be  in  heaven."  They  pray  for 
us  and  for  poor  sinners.  One  of  them,  blind  and  paralyzed, 
says  that  he  has  never  been  so  well  and  he  sings  from  morning 
until  evening.  Deprived  of  the  use  of  his  hands,  he  will  not 
allow  anyone  to  feed  him.  They  place  the  food  on  his  shoulder 
and  from  there  he  manages  to  eat  it  himself  without  aid. 

The  young  girls  are  especially  admirable.  One  of  them 
died  recently,  a  smile  upon  her  lips.    "I  am  happy  to  die/'  she 
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said.  "When  I  am  in  heaven  I  shall  be  the  protectress  of  the 
lepers.     I  shall  watch  over  this  house." 

Our  Chaplain,  Reverend  Father  Charter,  a  religious  of  St. 
Camillus,  is  very  kind  to  us.  He  was  glad  to  receive  an  assist- 
ant lately.  The  latter  is  a  Redemptorist  Father  attacked  by 
the  malady.  He  arrived  just  in  time  to  prepare  our  dear  inva- 
lids for  Christmas.  They  are  happy  to  have  a  priest  with  them 
carrying  a  cross  like  theirs. 

Our  dear  Superior  teaches  Catechism  every  Thursday  to 
the  womien.  She  acknowledges  that  at  the  beginning  the  hor- 
rible sight  presented  by  her  class  almost  made  her  afraid. 
The  women  are  very  fond  of  her,  and  they  celebrated  her  Feast 
Day  November  17th,  with  much  ardour.  The  days  which  pre- 
ceded it  were  spent  in  general  house  cleaning  and  on  the  eve, 
all  the  pavilions  were  decorated  with  the  most  beautiful  flow- 
ers and  plants  of  the  forest. 

A  solemn  opening  of  music  took  place  at  midnight,  followed 
by  High  Mass  at  9  o'clock.  It  was  sung  by  our  inmates  accom- 
panied by  our  orchestra.  The  Statue  of  the  Heart  of  Jesus, 
its  aureola  lit  up  with  tiny  and  red  lamps,  seemed  to  smile 
upon  us. 

The  Major-domo  and  the  doctor  in  chief  also  come  to  pre- 
sent to  our  Mother,  with  a  beautiful  basket  of  natural  flowers, 
their  heartiest  congratulations.  The  sick  presented  her  with 
a  desk  and  the  employees,  with  a  lovely  picture  of  St.  Therese 
of  the  Infant  Jesus.  Our  Mother's  emotion  was  great,  for  she 
had  not  expected  such  a  celebration. 

Good  is  certainly  being  done,  but  we  must  pray  much  and 
practice  much  abnegation,  for  all  our  patients  are  not  docile; 
the  women  are  more  so  on  the  whole  than  the  men.  At  the 
approach  of  death,  however,  they  prepare  for  it  in  an  edifying 
way.  Of  the  27  Avho  have  died  since  our  arrival,  not  one  has 
escaped  us. 

The  action  of  God  is  very  visible,  for  He  does  not  allow 
Himself  to  be  surpassed  in  generosity,  often  intervening  in  a 
miraculous  manner.  One  day  lately  a  large  boiler  was  on  the 
point  of  exploding,  when  the  danger  was  discovered  just  in 
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time  to  avoid  a  catastrophe  which  would  have  blown  up  the 
whole  establishment,  and  hurled  us  into  eternity. 

We  are  not  lacking  in  the  suffering  and  trials  which  always 
accompany  a  good  foundation,  but  unity  and  gladness  are  our 
share.  Our  good  Mother,  full  of  kindness  and  energy,  makes 
easier  our  sacrifices  and  encourages  us  in  our  work  She  is 
always  the  first  to  relieve  a  Sister  who  is  overworked.  Mother 
and  daughter  have  but  one  heart  and  one  soul,  as  a  result, 
with  what  impatience  do  we  await  the  reunions  of  the  com- 
munity and  what  delicious  peace  and  joy  reign  amongst  us. 

Let  not  those  souls  who  feel  the  flame  of  true  zeal  fear  to 
increase  our  number.  In  this  enchanting  spot,  far  from  the 
world  and  its  turmoil,  the  voice  of  the  Divine  Master  is  more 
sweetly  heard.  From  the  humble  cricket  which  comes  to 
sing  in  the  chapel,  to  the  majestic  trees  and  the  vast  horizon, 
everything  speaks  to  us  of  liim,  and  it  is  He  indeed,  we  realize 
well,  Who  bears  all  our  burdens." 

(Translated  by  Marybel  Quinn,  3TI,  from  "Le  Petit  Messenger  de  Saint 
Joseph,"  published  by  the  Sisters  of  St.  Joseph  at  Chambray,  Savoy, 
France). 


Kindness  has  converted  more  sinners  than  either  zeal,  elo- 
quence, or  learning;  and  these  last  have  never  converted 
anyone  unless  they  were  kind  also.  In  short,  kindness  makes 
us  as  Gods  to  each  other.  Yet  while  it  lifts  us  so  high,  it  sweet- 
ly keeps  us  low.  For  the  continual  sense  which  a  kind  heart 
has  of  its  own  kindness  keeps  it  humble. 
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MOTHER  MARY  SERAPHINE  IRELAND 

Pioneer  Sister  of  St.  Joseph 
St.  Paul  Minnesota 

Mother  M.  Seraphine,  Ellen  Ireland,  was  born  in  Burn- 
church,  County  Kilkenny,  Ireland,  July  4th,  1842  She  was 
one  of  six  children — four  girls  and  two  boys,  born  to  Richard 
Ireland  and  Judith  Naughton.  John  Ireland,  late  Archbishop 
of  St.  Paul  who  died  in  1918,  was  the  second  oldest.  One  of 
her  sisters  was  Mother  St.  John,  also  a  pioneer  sister  of  St. 
Joseph. 

Mother  Seraphine  was  educated  at  St.  Joseph's  Academy, 
Bench  Street,  St.  Paul,  and  was  a  member  of  the  Academy's 
first  graduating  Class  of  1858.  That  same  year,  at  the  age  of 
sixteen,  she  and  her  sixteen-year-old  cousin,  Ellen  Howard, 
entered  the  Novitiate  of  the  Sisters  of  St.  Joseph. 

Receives  the  Habit. 

The  Rt.  Rev.  Mgr.  Augustine  Ravoux,  then  Admdnistrator 
of  the  Diocese,  assisted  at  the  Ceremony  of  Reception,  the 
first  held  within  the  Diocese  of  St.  Paul,  December  8th,  1858. 

Ellen  Ireland  received  the  name  Sister  Mary  Seraphine 
and  her  cousin  that  of  Sister  Mary  Celestine. 

When  Sister  Seraphine  entered  the  Community  in  1858 
there  were  twelve  sisters  of  St.  Joseph  in  St.  Paul;  when  she 
became  Provincial  Superior  in  1882  there  were  one  hundred 
and  sixty-two  sisters  in  the  Community,  and  at  her  death  June 
20th,  1930.  there  are  nine  hundred  and  thirteen. 

Surviving  Mother  Seraphine  are  her  two  nieces.  Miss 
Josephine  McCarthy,  and  Mrs.  Julia  McCarthy  Strong  and 
four  cousins — eludge  Howard  Wheeler,  John  Wheeler,  Mother 
Annette  and  Miss  Mamie  Naughton. 
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Funeral  Obsequies. 

With  His  Grace,  the  Archbishop,  pontificating,  solemn  Re- 
quiem Mass  for  Mother  Seraphine  was  celebrated  on  Wednes- 
day, June  25th.,  in  the  St.  Paul  Cathedral  in  the  presence 
of  four  bishops,  several  monsignori,  a  group  of  50  priests 
and  a  congregation  which  filled  the  cathedral,  which  in  the 
words  of  the  Archbishop,  "she  watched  grow  from  its  founda- 
tion stone  until  it  was  completed  and  blessed  by  her  venerable 
brother,  Archbishop  Ireland." 

The  Sermon  by  Archbishop  Austin  Bowling,  D.D., 
of  St.  Paul. 

''We  who  knew  and  loved  Mother  Seraphine  know  very 
well  that  she  would  rather  not  have  her  name  spoken  of  in 
the  church.  I  do  not  think  there  was  anybody  who  loved  the 
church  more  than  she  did.  She  watched  it  grow  from  its 
foundation  stone  until  it  was  completed  and  blessed  by  her 
venerable  brother,  Archbishop  Ireland.  And  from  the  day  he 
died  she  watched  it  still  more  closely  to  see  it  develop  and 
was  proud  as  it  grew  in  her  eyes  more  and  more  beautiful, 
the  realization  and  the  completion  of  all  her  dreams  that  her 
great  brother's  work  might  be  worthily  accomplished  and 
that  the  service  of  God  might  receive  the  glory  and  the 
splendor  that  our  earthly  hands  and  labors  might  provide. 

Like  a  Mother. 

Yet  had  she  had  her  way  she  would  have  gone  to  her  reward 
without  a  word  being  said  about  her.  She  was  our  first  parish- 
ioner. She  was  our  most  distinguished  Catholic.  She  was  a 
splendid  Christian.  She  stood  in  her  venerable  old  age  like  a 
mother;  mother  to  her  daughters  in  religion,  but  like  St.  Gene- 
vieve towards  Paris,  she  was,  as  well,  mother  to  the  whole  city. 
Had  she  not  come  here  as  a  little  girl  when  she  was  but  ten 
years  of  age,  in  1852,  as  you  well  know?  For  her  story  is 
known  to  all  of  us.  She  settled  in  the  little  frontier  town  at 
a  time  when  people  were  thinking  that  St.  Paul  might  be  a 
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great  city  of  the  West.  Far  beyond  in  the  prairies  were  lands 
that  would  never  be  inhabited.  ...  At  16  she  became  a 
nun  and  went  down  the  river  to  St.  Louis  to  become  a  Sister 
of  St.  Joseph.  For  72  years  she  has  been  a  nun  and  62  of  those 
years  she  spent  in  St.  Paul  or  in  its  immediate  environment. 

Assisted  the  Poor. 

It  is  she,  and  those  like  her  that  make  a  city  glorious.  His- 
torians write  the  account  of  a  city's  growth ;  how  many  houses 
there  were ;  how  many  houses  there  are ;  how  great  was  the 
wealth  on  any  given  date  and  how  great  it  is  now.  One 
would  think  that  the  city  Avas  measured  by  its  money  and  that 
the  richer  it  was  the  better  it  was ;  the  poor  find  no  recognition 
in  such  stories  but  those  who  hold  their  fingers  on  the  pulse 
of  life  know  what  it  means  to  have  in  any  city  women  like 
Mother  Seraphine.  Women  who  know  its  poor;  wom,en  who 
alleviate  their  sorrows  and  who  teach  their  children;  women 
with  great  hearts  and  splendid  imaginations  to  meet  Christlike 
the  pitiful  needs  of  the  multitude. 

For  62  years,  then,  in  this  environment  that  good  and 
holy  woman  lived  with  us  as  an  examplar  to  her  sisters :  lived 
a  human  being  with  a  human  heart,  a  mother's  heart.  Impatient 
at  times  because  she  saw  what  was  good  so  plainly  and  because 
others  could  not  follow  her  vision.  Yet  always  a  mother  with 
a  heart  ready  to  think  of  the  poor;  of  the  ignorant;  of  those 
who  needed  to  hear  of  Christ,  of  His  life,  and  what  He  did.  It 
has  been  a  blessed  privilege  for  us  to  have  had  her  with  us. 
Many,  perhaps,  spoke  of  her  as  "Archbishop  Ireland's  sister," 
and  she  was  indeed  his  sister;  near  to  him  and  dear  to  him, 
sharing  his  thoughts,  seeing  him  often,  inspired  by  his  advice 
and  his  counsel.  Her  view  of  life  was  larger  because  of  her 
intimate  association  with  him.  But  in  her  own  right  and 
title  she  was  a  distinguished  woman. 

Resigned  to  Death. 

Distinguished  by  her  faith,  her  piety,  her  love  of  Christ 
displayed  never  better  than  on  her  death-bed  for  two  years 


ST.   JOSEPH   LIIilES 77 

or  more  she  lingered  facing  death.  She  was  so  full  of  life,  and 
so  full  of  youth,  even  in  old  age,  that  she  was  almost  impatient 
of  death.  It  took  great  courage  for  that  valiant  woman  whose 
body  had  seldom  known  illness  to  resign  herself  to  go.  Not 
that  she  had  reason  to  fear  God,  but  her  life  was  such  that 
she  knew  not  bodily  illness,  and  she  struggled  long  before  she 
admitted  that  death,  the  conqueror,  had  come  and  that  slowly, 
day  by  day,  her  life  would  be  strangled  out.  Yet  with  great 
resignation  she  accepted,  when  once  she  knew  it  was  God's 
messenger,  and  bowing  her  head  with  the  humble  and  simple 
faith  that  was  hers,  she  admitted  that  death  was  very  near. 
The  last  time  I  saw  her  she  spoke  in  a  way  that  would  touch 
any  heart,  as  she  told  of  her  fear  of  God  as  she  conceived  God's 
justice.  Asked  in  her  last  illness  if  she  would  have  anything 
special,  she  replied  that  she  would  not.  "I  am  not  in  the  habit 
of  ordering  my  meals,"  she  said,  "I  take  what  the  community 
takes.  I  do  not  want  money  spent  for  a  new  habit  for  me,  let 
it  be  as  it  is,"  she  said,  for  such  was  her  love  of  poverty,  or 
such  was  rather  her  indiflEerence,  like  that  of  her  brother,  to 
the  little  comforts  to  which  even  the  most  self-denying  might 
lay  claim.  This  true  religious  was  ever  filled  with  a  passion- 
ate love  for  her  sisters.  Many  a  time  she  criticised  them,  many 
a  time  she  seemed  harsh,  but  that  only  to  meet  the  ideal  she 
had  in  her  heart  for  them;  for  she  loved  them  tenderly.  As 
her  eyes  grew  dim  she  recognised  them  less  well,  but  the 
youngest  sister  in  the  community  was  her  daughter.  When 
she  ceased  to  be  mother,  the  inherent  motherhood  in  her  char- 
acter remained  and  she  still  mothered  them  all  as  her  own. 
Had  she  not  a  right?  Had  she  not  trudged  the  streets  of  St. 
Paul  for  the  poor?  Had  she  not  in  her  old  age  dared  build  her 
College  of  St.  Catherine?  And  it  was  to  her  a  daring  thing 
to  do  for  like  her  brother,  the  Archbishop,  she  never  forgot 
the  poverty  of  her  childhood. 

Assistants  Praised. 

So  she  too,  thought  of  St.  Paul  as  poor.,  and  she  wondered, 
as  if  the  buildings  came  by  magic,  that  building  after  building 
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was  added  to  this,  the  crowning  achievement  of  her  life.  Now, 
though  I  speak  of  her  as  if  she  worked  alone,  yet  I  must  and 
do  include  all  her  sisters.  She  was  a  fine  chief  with  splendid 
imagination  and  with  daring  to  do  what  she  conceived.  I 
think  of  her  today,  and  of  her  many  associates,  dear  old  nuns 
on  the  way  have  dropped  into  the  peace  of  everlasting  rest. 
They  upheld  her  arms  and  they  passed,  without  notice,  into 
the  grave,  but  she  was  with  them  for  years;  she  shared  their 
troubles  and  labored  with  them.  Generation  after  gencT.tion 
of  sisters  camJe  and  she  filled  them  with  the  same  courage. 
Therefore  it  seems  but  right;  it  would  seem  treason  that  this 
dear  old  saint  should  pass  away  without  some  authentic  voice 
being  raised  up  to  thank  God  because  she  had  lived ;  raised 
to  thank  Him  because  of  the  inspiration  her  memory  will  be 
to  us.  We  shed  no  tears  that  Mother  Seraphine  has  died.  It 
was  the  will  of  God.  She  was  resigned,  and  continuance 
longer  in  life  would  for  her  have  been  martyrdom.  Peace  be 
to  her.  But  let  us  not  forget,  and  the  members  of  her  com- 
munity will  not  forget  who  she  was,  what  she  did,  and  what  a 
spirit  she  left  in  her  community.  All  of  us.,  members  of  the 
diocese  and  friends  of  the  work  of  the  church  in  this  eom- 
miinity,  think  of  her  with  thanksgiving  and  veneration  for 
having  known  her,  whom  I  was  going  to  say  was  our  most 
distinguished  citizen.  For  in  her  prayers  and  mieditation  St. 
Paul  was  ever  in  her  mind.  Not  that  she  was  narrow  or 
excluded  the  Church  at  large  or  the  country  at  large,  she  was 
deeply  interested  in  whatever  told  of  growth  in  any  part  of 
the  country,  but  her  life  and  its  interests  were  centered  here 
in  St.  Paul,  where  she  lived  as  child  and  woman;  as  laborious 
woman,  as  thoughtful  woman;  for  72  years  a  religious  here 
in  a  life  that  measured  88  years.  I  know  she  would  ask  me 
if  I  said  anything  about  her  to  ask  you  to  pray  for  her.  In 
our  estimation  she  needs  no  prayer,  but  she  has  prayed  long 
and  for  so  many,  both  living  and  dead,  that  I  am  sure  we 
shall  not  grudge  her  the  alms  of  our  prayers. 
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Friend  of  the  Priests. 

Mother  Seraphine  was  ever  the  friend  of  the  priests,  w  hetlier 
she  knew  them  or  not  she  prayed  for  them.  To  me  sJie  was 
like  a  nijother  I  came  when  her  heart  was  broken  after  the 
death  of  lier  brother  He  was  an  old  man  who  had  done  his 
work.  He  could  not  live  without  great  pain,  but  she  had 
known  him  as  a  little  boy  and  she  could  not  think  of  him 
as  aught  else  and  clung  devoutly  to  her  memory  Yet,  although 
her  heart  was  breaking,  she  was  as  faithful  and  devoted  to  me 
as  if  she  was  my  sister.  She  thought  only  of  the  Church 
and  I  was  the  representative  of  the  Church.  She  did  not  know 
me,  and  I  was  neither  kith  nor  kin,  but  I  was  the  Church's 
representative  and  she  worked  with  me  with  a  human  affection 
which  makes  her  memory  peculiarly  tender  to  me 

Her  day  is  over,  but  her  memory  abides  enshrined  v^'ith  her 
illustrious  brother's  in  the  diptychs  of  the  archdiocese.  In  the 
world  no  great  cathedral  is  without  its  treasury,  where  are 
found  the  precious  souvenirs  of  ages  long  past,  objects  of  great 
value  and  relics  of  the  saints  and  ?ages  who  have  glorified 
God  through  the  ministry''  of  this  service.  The  curious  eyes  of 
the  present  thus  discover  the  triumphal  progress  of  the  saints 
through  the  courts  of  time  toward  the  Eternal  Hills.  "When- 
ever that  treasury  is  erected  in  this  Cathedral,  among  the  very 
first  will  be  written  on  its  walls  must  be  the  name  and  the 
memory  of  our  dear  saintly  Mother  Seraphine. 

May  she  rest  in  peace. 
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ALUMNAE  NOTES 

With  the  retiring  President,  Mrs.  J.  J.  M.  Landy,  presiding, 
the  Nineteenth  Annual  Banquet  of  the  Alumsnae  Association 
was  held  at  St.  Joseph's  Convent  on  Thursday,  June  18th. 

The  banquet  hall  and  tables  were  attractively  festive  in 
decoration  and  appointments,  and  the  banqueters,  some  seventy, 
forgetting  the  rain  and  chill  that  prevailed  outside  enjoyed 
a  delightful  social  evening.  The  Academy  graduates  of  1930 
who  were  guests  of  honor  were  admitted  to  membership  in 
the  Association.  A  beautiful  pearl  rosary,  souvenir  of  the 
occasion  was  presented  to  each  new  member  by  Mrs.  J.  J.  M. 

Landy 

***** 

THE  TOASTS. 
Mrs.  J.  J.  M.  Landy Toast  Mistress 

OUR  SOVEREIGNS. 

Spiritual  and  Temporal 

"Love  hath  no  need  of  words." —^vly^^r  Lytton. 

CANADA. 

"Our  Country!   May  she  always  he  in  the  right— hut  right  or 
wrong— Our  Co7/wfrj/,'"— Responded  to  by  Mrs.  E.  J.  O'Neill. 

ALMA  MATER. 

"We'll  take  a,  flight  towards  Heaven  to-night,  and  leave  dull 
earth  hehind  7/^."— Responded  to  by  Miss  Helen  Monkhouse. 

OUR  GUESTS. 

"Gay  hearts  meet  here  to-night." 

Responded  to  by  Mrs.  Harry  T.  Roesler. 

PAST  PRESIDENTS. 

"She  needs  no  eulogy — she  speaks  for  herself!" 
Responded  to  by  Mrs.  J.  D.  Warde. 

THE  GRADUATES  OF  1930. 

"To  thine  own  self  he  true;  and  it  must  follow,  as  the  night,  the 

day,  thou  can'st  not,  then  he  false  to  any  man." 

Responded  to  by  Miss  Marceil  Sylvas. 

"To  each,  to  all,  a  fair  good-night. 

And  pleasing  dreams,  and  slumhers  light." 

—Scott. 
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A  pleasing  feature  of  the  evening  was  Mrs.  J.  A.  Thompson 's 
tribute  to  Mrs.  Landy,  complimenting  her  in  the  name  of  the 
Association  on  her  successful  and  gracious  leadership  as  presi- 
dent of  the  Alumnae  during  her  term  of  office,  1928-1930.  An 
exquisite  bouquet  of  roses  was  then  presented  to  the  retiring 
officer  as  a  sweet  token  of  the  Society's  appreciation. 


The  election  of  officers  for  1930-1932  held  in  the  Alumnae 
Library  on  June  18,  resulted  as  follows : 

President,  Miss  Teresa  0  'Connor ;  Vice-President,  Mrs.  J.  A. 
Thompson  2nd  Vice-President,  Mrs.  B.  L.  Monkhouse  3rd  Vice- 
President,  Mrs.  W.  A.  Wallis;  4th  Vice-President,  James  E. 
Day ;  5th  Vice-President,  Miss  M.  Morrow ;  Recording  Secretary, 
Miss  Ida  Wickett ;  Corresponding  Secretary,  Mrs.  D.  0  'Brien ; 
Out-of-Town  Secretary,  Mrs.  Grattan  Giblin ;  Press  Secretary, 
Mrs.  Tom  McCarron;  Treasurer,  Misis  Irene  Richard;  His- 
torians, Miss  E.  McBride,  Miss  E.  Kormann ;  Councillors,  Mrs. 
A.  Brazil,  Miss  Kelman,  Miss  Julia  0  'Connor,  Miss  M.  McGrath, 
Miss  M.  O  'Connor,  Mrs.  Pajolas. 


Cordial  Felicitations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Neil  Hayes  of  53 
Osborne  Avenue,  Toronto,  w^ho  on  Saturday,  June  28,  cele- 
brated the  twenty-fifth  anniversary  of  their  marriage.  The 
Anniversary  Mass  in  St.  John's  Church,  Kingston  Road,  was 
celebrated  by  Rev.  Father  Joseph  Ferguson,  Warkworth,  brother 
of  the  bride 'of  a  quarter  of  a  century  ago,  and  at  which  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Hayes  and  their  seven  children  received  Communion. 
In  the  sanctuary  was  another  brother  of  Mrs.  Hayes,  Rev. 
Thomas  L.  Ferguson  of  Brantford.  Afterwards  the  friends 
of  the  family  assembled  at  the  residence  for  dinner,  when  ad- 
dresses of  congratulation  were  delivered  by  Rev.  Father  James 
Hayes,  brother  of  the  groom  of  25  years  ago ;  and  by  his  grooms- 
man, P.  Cahill,  of  Orillia.     Ad  Multos  Annos. 
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Mrs.  Tom  McCarron  had  as  her  house  guest,  Mrs.  Frank  J. 
McMullen  of  Baltimore.  Many  social  events  were  given  in 
compliment  to  Mrs.  McMullen  during  her  visit. 


Miss  May  Orr  has  been  with  a  house  party  at  Bluevale — 
her  fourteenth  summer  holiday  in  that  attractive  and  beautiful 

summer  resort. 

***** 

Kev.   Sister    Imelda,    S.J.C.,    Rochester   was   an   interesting 
visitor  with  her  relatives,   Mrs.   Martin  McCarron,   and  Miss 

Margaret  Duggan, 

***** 

Mrs.   David   Smith   and   her  young  son,  David,  were  the 
guests  of  her  mother,  Mrs.  Martin  McCarron. 


Miss  Margaret  Kelly  and  Misses  Knowlton  are  travelling 
in  Europe  this  year.    Had  a  most  delightful  sail  across. 

Mrs.  W.  T.  Kernahan  and  daughters  are  home  after  a  most 
enjoyable  trip  to  Rome. 


Miss  Hope  Thompson  who  was  in  Toronto  attending  the 
Convention  of  the  Canadian  Bar  Association  spent  some  pleas- 
ant hours  at  her  Alma  Mater,  where  she  was  warmly  welcomed 
by  her  many  friends. 

Miss  H.  Young,  Miss  D.  O'Connor  and  Miss  Annie  B.  Miller 
spent  a  delightful  holiday  at  Jaspar  Park  Lodge  in  the  Cana- 
dian Rockies. 

***** 

Very  cordial  greetings  to  Sister  M.  Walburga,  Sister  M. 
Bernard,  Sister  M.  Berchmans,  Sister  M.  Ernestine  and  Sister 
M.  Clare  who  on  August  15th  celebrated  the  Silver  Jubilee 
Anniversary  of  their  hcly  Profession  as  Sisters  of  St.  Joseph. 
The  Alumnae  wish  these  honored  Sisters  many  years — golden 
years — of  fruitful  service  in  their  chosen  and  sacred  calling. 
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Mrs.  P.  J.  Hayes  and  daughters  are  summering  at  Ward's 

Island. 

***** 

Mrs.  M.  Lellis,  who  has  quite  recovered  from  her  accident 
is  holidaying  with  Miss  N.  Kennedy  at  Ward's 


Miss  J.  Lehane  has  as  guest,  her  brother,  Mr.  J.  Lehane  of 
New  Haven,  who  was  in  town  for  the  month  of  August. 


Mrs.  B.  L.  Monkhouse  went  to  Bayfield  for  the  opening  of 
the  new  Catholic  Church  which  her  sister,  Miss  Rose  Kennedy 
has  been  good  enough  to  give  to  the  people  of  that  district. 


Mrs.  A.  J.  McDonough  and  family  are  at  Big  Bay  Point, 

Lake  Simcoe. 

***** 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  James  E.  Day  entertained  at  luncheon  at  the 
Yacht  Club,  sixteen  visitors  from  the  Irish  Free  State,  also 
members  of  the  French  Delegation  to  the  Canadian  Bar  Associ- 
ation, taking  the  party  on  to  the  garden  party  at  the  home  of 
Sir  William  Mulock.     Mrs.  Day  also  entertained  at  supper  at 

her  home,  Elm  Avenue. 

***** 

Soon  after  the  arrival  home  of  Miss  May  Morrow  who  has 
been  abroad  with  Mrs.  James  E.  Day,  she  left  for  New  York 
to  join  her  brother  for  a  cruise  on  his  yacht. 


Mrs.  J.  J.  Landy  and  Mrs.  J.  A.  Thompson  represented  St. 
Joseph's  Alumnae  at  the  Ninth  Bienniel  Convention  held  at 
Emmitsburg,  Maryland,  August  22-28.  A  report  of  the  Con- 
vention will  be  published  in  the  next  issue  of  the  St.  Joseph's 
Lilies. 
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On  Sunday,  September  7th,  the  first  quarterly  meeting  of  the 
Alumnae  was  held  at  St.  Joseph's  Convent  with  the  newly 
elected  President,  Miss  Teresa  O'Connor  in  the  chair. 

Following  the  opening  prayer  and  the  Roll  Call,  Mrs.  James 
E.  Day,  a  former  president  of  the  Association  who  had  just 
returned  from  a  prolonged  holiday  abroad,  was  introduced  by 
the  president  and  gave  an  exceedingly  interesting  account  of 
her  travels  in  Central  Europe.  As  the  scenery,  transportation 
service  etc.,  were  much  the  same  as  in  Canada,  Mrs.  Day  spoke 
more  of  the  people  whose  manners,  language  and  customs  were 
very  different  from  ours.  Two  places  in  particular  proved 
of  great  interest,  namely,  Oberammergau,  where  the  Passion 
Play  is  presented  by  peasant  actors  every  ten  years  in  thanks- 
giving for  their  immunity  from  plague.  Mrs.  Day  and  her 
party  remained  two  nights  and  two  days  in  that  quaint  Bavar- 
ian village  to  witness  the  sacred  drama,  which  she  described 
very  vividly.  The  other  place  of  interest  was  the  home  of  a 
young  girl  stigmatist,  Teresa  Newman,  at  Konnersreuth,  in 
Bavaria,  of  whom  much  has  been  w^ritten. 

Miss  Dorothy  McMahon  expressing  the  pleasure  and  appreci- 
ation of  the  audience  moved  a  vote  of  thanks  to  Mrs.  Day, 
which  was  seconded  by  Miss  Margaret  Thompson. 

Mrs.  B.  L.  Monkhouse  touched  a  sad  note  in  referring  to 
the  devoted  members  of  the  Alumnae  who  had  been  bereaved 
since  their  last  happy  meeting  in  June  and  asked  for  an  expres- 
sion of  sympathy  for  the  bereaved  ones:  Mrs.  Landy,  Mrs. 
Northgrave,  Mrs.  Brazil,  Mrs.  Pape  and  her  sister  Mrs.  Vance, 
Mrs.  Calvert,  and  Mrs.  P.  J.  Hayes. 

Dainty  refreshments  were  served  in  the  Library  with  Mrs.- 
Tom  McCarron  and  Miss  M.  McGrath  presiding  at  the  taste- 
fully appointed  tables. 

Benediction  of  the  Blessed  Sacrament  given  by  Rev.  Father 
Sharpe,  C.  S.  B.,  brought  the  enjoyable  afternoon  to  a  happy 
close. 
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Congratulations  to  the  following  pupils  of  St,  Joseph's  Col- 
lege School  who  gained  distinction  for  themselves  and  their 
Alma  Mater  during  the  Scholastic  Year,  ending  June,   1930: 

Miss  Ray  Godfrey,  winner  of  the  special  prize  given  by  the 
Ontario  Chapter  of  the  I.F.C.A.,  for  the  best  short  story  ii; 
Canadian  setting  opened  for  competition  in  Ontario  High 
Schools. 

Miss  Betty  Grobba  who  won  the  Gold  Medal  given  by  the 
Toronto  Conservatory  of  Music  for  highest  standing  in  the 
Associate  Pianoforte  Examination  (Solo  Performers)  1930,  Miss 
Grobba  is  but  sixteen  years  old  and  completed  Junior  Matricu- 
lation this  year  with  First  Class  Honors    in    nine    subjects. 

Miss  Margaret  Gilooly  winner  of  the  Knights  of  Columbus 
Scholarship  for  highest  standing  in  the  Junior  Matriculation 
of  Ontario  Department  of  Education.  The  Scholarship  has  a 
value  of  $400.00,  payable  in  annual  instalments  of  $100.00  for 
the  four  years  of  a  University  course. 

Miss  Helen  Egan,  who  won  the  Gertrude  Lawler  Mem- 
orial Scholarship  for  the  student  entering  the  honour  course 
in  Latin  and  French. 


Obituary. 

The  prayers  of  our  readers  are  requested  for  the  happy 
repose  of  the  souls  of  our  friends  recently  deceased : 

Mrs.  O'Neil,  Mr.  Gerald  Bolster,  Mr.  Edward  Jones,  Mr. 
J.  J.  Landy,  Mr.  Vance,  Mrs.  Joseph  Paterson.  Mrs  J.  J. 
O'Connor,  Mrs.  M.  O'Hara,  Mr.  Mitchell,  Mrs.  Elmsley,  Mr. 
J.  J.  O'Connor,  Mrs.  Frank  McKeown,  Mrs.  M.  Kearns,  Mrs. 
W.  Cookson,  Miss  Catherine  O'Connor,  Mrs.  Mary  C.  Lee,  Miss 
Anna  Doyle. 

Eternal  rest  grant  unto  them,  0  Lord,  and  let  perpetual 
light  shine  upon  them. 
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COMMUNITY  NOTES 


FINAL  VOWS  AND  INVESTITURE  AT  ST   JOSEPH'S, 

TORONTO. 


Ceremonies  Conducted  at  Toronto,  Scarboro  and  Winnipeg. 

On  August  15th  a  ceremony  of  religious  investiture  and 
solemn  profession  of  vows  took  place  at  the  Mother  House  of 
the  Community  of  St.  Joseph,  Toronto. 

In  the  sermon  on  this  occasion,  preached  by  the  Rev.  D.  J. 
Moriarity,  O.M.I.,  who  conducted  the  Sisters'  mid-summer  re- 
treats, these  courageous,  unselfish  novices  and  aspirants  were 
commended  as  having  chosen  the  best  part.  The  fluent 
speaker  went  on  to  develop  and  apply  the  text  which  was 
quoted  from  St.  Luke  X.,  47.  In  a  very  impressive  manner, 
he  touched  upon  the  tender  chords  of  human  affection  for 
fathers,  mothers  and  dearly  loved  ones  left  behind  by  the 
white-robed  brides,  who  exchanged  their  silken,  rich  apparel 
for  the  sombre  sackcloth  of  the  religious  garb.  They  had 
hastened  to  answer  that  Spirit's  call  to  come  apart  and  rest  at 
the  Saviour's  feet.  That  call  had  sounded  in  the  heart's  deep 
silence  with  strong,  irresistible  appeal.  Comfort  and  sweet 
consolation  was  afforded  to  friends  and  relatives  in  the  dense 
audience  by  the  contrast  drawn  between  the  gains  and  the 
sacrifice  of. the  worldly  life  of  to-day  as  compared  with  the  life 
devoted  to  God's  special  service  in  the  religious  st-ate  entered 
upon  by  these  generous  souls  who  knelt  before  the  altar  there 
that  happy  day. 

The  Right  Rev.  Msgr.  Whelan,  V.G.,  presided  at  the  cere- 
mony, assisted  by  Rev.  W.  Sharpe,  C.S.B.,  and  the  celebrant 
of  the  Mass  was  Rev.  Louis  Woods,  whose  cousin  made  her 
final  vows.     On  the  same  day  two  Siisters  at  the  Convent  in 
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Sifton,  Man.,  also  made  final  vows,  and  Archbishop  Sinnott 
presided  at  the  solemn  function.  At  an  earlier  hour  in  the 
House  of  the  Novitiate,  Rev.  Dr.  Markle  presided  at  the  pro- 
fession of  first  annual  vows  made  by  Sister  M.  St.  Victor  Doyle, 
Marysville,  Ont. ;  Sr.  M.  Gerard  Thomas,  Quebec,  P.Q. ;  Sr.  M. 
Ferdinand  Horrocks,  Winnipeg;  Sr,  M.  St,  Columbkille,  Que- 
bec, P.Q. ;  Sr.  M.  Anicetus  Keelor,  Toronto ;  Sr.  M.  Alexander 
Miron,  Orillia,  Ont. ;  Sr.  M,  Benedicta  Houlihan,  Downeyville, 
Ont. ;  Sr.  M.  Vincent  Mohan,  Toronto. 

The  Sisters  who  made  perpetual  vows  were  fifteen  in  num- 
ber, namely:     Sr.  Mary  Paul  Biss,  Winnipeg;  Sr.  M.  Eunice 
O'Connor,  Uptergrove,  Ont.;  Sr.  Marietta,  Shreenan,  Kinkora 
P.E.I. ;  Sr.  M.  Lydia  Connell,  Liverpool,  Eng. ;  Sr.  M.  Redemp 
ta  Malone,  Regina,  Sask. ;  Sr.  M.  Dosithea  Woods,  Toronto 
Sr.  M.  Trinita  Knox,  Chepstowe,  Ont.;  Sr.  M.  St.  Norbert  Mc 
Carthy,  Dixie,  Ont.;  Sr.   M.  Eymard  Clarey,   Thorold,  Ont. 
Sr.  M.  J.  B.  Vianney  Fenn,  Bracebridge,  Ont. ;  Sr.  M.  Cecilia 
Hartt,  Barrie,  Ont. ;  Sr.  M.  Amelia  Deneault,  Maynooth,  Ont 
Sr.  M.  St.  Ivan  Murphy  Lindsay,  Ont. ;  Sr.  M.    Vincentia  Mul- 
len, Toronto. 

The  young  ladies  invested  with  the  holy  habit  of  the  Sister- 
hood were:  Miss  Wheelan,  Regina,  in  religion  Sister  M. 
Judith;  Miss  McDonald,  Uptergrove,  Sister  M.  Julia;  Miss 
Barry,  Toronto,  Sister  M.  Gabriel  Lalemant;  Miss  Kuffner, 
Regina,  Sister  H.  Emiline;  Miss  McKenna,  Toronto,  Sister  M. 
St.  Dominic ;  Miss  Murphy,  Lindsay,  Sister  M.  Febronia ;  Miss 
Doyle,  Toronto,  Sr.  M.  Casilda;  Miss  Madeline  Yorke,  Pene- 
tanguishene,  Sister  M.  Vivian. 

Among  those  present  in  the  sanctuary  were:  Rev.  Dean 
Sweeney,  Rev.  L.  Minehan,  Rev.  L.  A.  Barcelo,  D.D.,  Rev.  D, 
MacEachern,  Rev.  J,  Coleman,  Rev.  H.  Fleming,  C.SS.R.; 
Rev.  F.  McKenna,  Rev.  G.  Mylett,  C.SS.R.;  Rev.  E.  Ryan, 
Rev.  F.  Kelly,  C.SS.R.;  Rev.  John  McGrath,  Rev.  F.  Bennett, 
Rev.  John  O'Connor,  Rev.  J.  Corrigan,  Rev.  L.  A.  Markle. 
D.D.,  Rev.  H.  Callaghan. 
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OBITUARY 

Sister  M.  Dorothy  Spencer,  Toronto. 

On  August  12th  at  the  House  of  Providence,  Toronto, 
where  she  labored  many  years  for  the  poor  as  she  had  pre- 
viously assisted  in  earing  for  the  children  at  the  Sacred  Heart 
Orphanage,  Sister  M.  Dorothy,  daughter  of  the  late  John 
Spencer  of  Adjala,  Out.,  ended  a  life-span  of  nearly  seventy- 
five  years  of  which  almost  fifty  years  were  consecrated  to 
God's  special  service  in  the  religious  state  as  a  devoted  Sister 
of  St.  Joseph. 

By  Sister  Dorothy's  death  the  Community  has  lost  a  most 
faithful  and  beloved  member  and  one  who  counted  but  as 
spiritual  gain  the  many  sacrifices  which  she  made  in  behalf 
of  the  neighbor.  She  possessed  in  a  marked  degree  the  char- 
acteristics of  a  true  Sister  of  St.  Joseph, — gentle,  patient,  hard- 
working, humble,  obedient,  charitable,  and  above  all,  simple 
and  joyous. 

Of  her  family  only  two  brothers  survive — John  in  Pitts- 
burgh, Pa.,  and  Michael  in  Long  Beach,  Cal.  Three  nieces, 
Mrs.  Goldsmith,  Mrs,  Skelton  and  Miss  Teresa  O'Leary,  of 
Toronto,  and  a  nephew,  Daniel  O'Leary,  have  been  very  de- 
voted during  her  long  illness.  A  cousin.  Sister  M.  Edna,  de- 
ceased, in  the  same  Community,  was  deeply  venerated  for 
her  genuine  virtue. 

A  Requiem  High  Mass  was  celebrated  on  August  14th  in  the 
House  of  Providence  chapel  by  the  Right  Rev.  J.  L.  Hand,  as- 
sisted by  the  Rev,  F.  Caulfield  as  deacon  and  Rev.  C.  Lanphier, 
sub-deacon.  In  the  sanctuary  were  Rev.  J.  L.  Bagnasco  and 
Rev.  Father  Dumoulin,  the  former  of  whom  recited  the  pray- 
ers and  gave  the  final  blessing  at  the  grave  in  Mount  Hope 
Cemetery. 

Of  this  good  Sister  we  may  feel  assured  that  life  lost  on 
earth  for  Christ's  dear  sake  will  be  found  again  in  Heaven,  for 
they  that  are  faithful  in  the  love  of  God  shall  rest  in  Him  for 
all  eternity. 
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Sister  M.  Euphrosyne  Duggan,  Toronto. 

On  September  2nd.  at  St.  Michael's  Hospital,  Toronto,  a 
beautiful  and  useful  life  was  brought  to  a  close  when  the  Angel 
of  Death  summoned  Sister  M.  Euphrosyne  Duggan  to  her 
eternal  home.  There  was  no  sadness  in  her  passing.,  for 
departure  from  this  land  of  exile  meant  to  her  release  from 
suffering  and  a  peaceful,  long-desired  return  to  God. 

Mary  Duggan  was  born  in  Wyoming,  Lambton  Co.,  Ont., 
where  she  received  her  early  education,  coming  to  St.  Joseph's 
Convent,  Toronto,  for  her  high  school  course.  On  its  comple- 
tion she  entered  the  Novitiate  of  the  Sisters  of  St.  Joseph, 
and  in  due  time  made  her  perpetual  vows  in  their  Community. 
Here  "the  lamp  of  her  life  was  burned  out  for  God"  and  its 
gentle  radiance  was  shed  on  all  her  associates  within  the 
cloister  walls  and  beyond. 

Fully  three  decades  of  her  religious  life  were  spent  by 
Sister  Euphrosyne  in  the  class-room,  where  she  labored  faith- 
fully and  with  abundant  fruit.  The  schools  of  Toronto — St. 
Paul's,  St.  Basil's,  St.  Joseph's — of  Merriton,  Ont.,  Ladysmith, 
B.C...  and  Prince  Rupert,  B.C.,  bear  witness  to  her  marked 
success  as  a  teacher.  In  that  role  the  enthusiasm  she  main- 
tained, not  even  ill-health  could  diminish.  She  gained  the 
esteem  and  veneration  of  clergy  and  laity  and  won  the  love 
and  respect  of  her  pupils  on  whose  minds  and  hearts  she  strove 
to  inifpress  the  truths  of  our  holy  religion.  Keenly  alive  to 
the  interests  of  the  Church  and  its  apostolate,  she  lost  no 
opportunity  of  fostering  vocations  to  the  priesthood  and  the 
religious  life. 

Sister  Euphrosyne  w^as  a  woman  of  strong  faith  and  trust 
in  Providence.  In  all  the  events  of  her  life  God's  will  was  her 
guiding  star.  She  seemed  to  cultivate  the  little  virtues  that 
grow  at  the  foot  of  the  Cross  and  are  watered  by  the  tears 
of  self-immolation  on  the  altar  of  divine  love.  She  suffered 
so  quietly  that  no  one  realized  her  serious  condition  until  the 
call  came  to  rest  from  her  labors.  On  closing-day  in  June 
she   dismissed   her   class   in  Prince   Rupert    and   returned   to 
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Toronto.  On  the  re-opening  day  of  school  she  yielded  up  her 
life  to  Him  who  gave  it,  leaving  behind  her  a  wealth  of 
precious  memories  for  all  who  knew  and  loved  her. 

On  September  4th  solemn  High  Mass  of  Requiem  was  cele- 
brated at  the  Mother-house  by  Rev.  Dr.  O'Leary,  assisted  by 
Rev.  H.  Fleming,  C.SS.R.,  deacon;  Rev.  N.  Murphy,  C.SS.R., 
sub-deacon.  The  Rev.  J.  Carberry,  Rev.  Brother  Theobald 
and  Rev.  C.  W.  James  who  officiated  in  the  cemetery,  attended 
in  the  sanctuary.  John  and  M.  H.  Duggan,  of  Petrolia, 
Ont.,  brothers  of  the  deceased  were  present  at  the  funeral. 
A  sister,  Mrs.  Stapleton,  of  MacLeod,  Alta.,  was  unable  to 
attend.    R.I.P. 


Mother  M.  Vincent,  St.  Joseph's  Convent,  Pembroke,  Ont. 

By  the  passing  from  this  life  of  Mother  M.  Vincent  Carroll 
on  July  30th  another  link  with  the  original  foundation  of  the 
Community  in  Toronto  has  been  regretfully  severed.  Tho  de- 
ceased was  one  of  twenty  who  volunteered  for  service  in  the 
diocesan  Community  of  Peterboro'  in  the  year  1890.  With  her 
true  religious  formation,  her  kind  motherly  disposition  and 
her  (Seventeen  years'  experience  in  the  Sisterhood,  she  proved 
herself  to  be  a  model  of  virtue,  an  example  of  regular  dis- 
cipline and  a  wise,  prudent  and  progressive  Superior.  Accord- 
ingly she  was  appointed  to  take  charge  of  the  Community's 
housies  in  Port  Arthur,  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  the  Hospital  in 
Peterborough  and  when  the  Pembroke  diocese  claimed  a  young 
independent  branch  of  the  order.  Mother  Vincent  was  cbosen 
as  one  well  suited  to  form  and  guide  the  members  of  the 
young  Community. 

How  well  Mother  Vincent  measured  up  to  the  hopes  ex- 
pressed by  that  choice  is  attested  by  the  bereaved  Community 
to  whose  members  she  has  left  an  edifying  example  of  saintly 
virtue  and  heritage  of  sweet  and  holy  memories.  Of  her  it 
may  with  truth  be  said  that  her  life  was  hid  with  Christ  in  God. 

At  this  point  a  long  chapter  of  the  fifty^six  years  of  re- 
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ligious  life  spent  in  the  service  of  the  Master  was  definitely- 
closed.  This  devoted  servant  belonged  henceforth  to  a  nar- 
rower world,  that  of  a  small  Community.  But  God's  will  and 
hers  were  wholly  one  and  for  His  love  she  resigned  herself 
to  what  was  ordained  for  her.  In  that  lay  all  her  strength 
and  all  her  sanctity.  After  a  term  of  office  as  general  Superior, 
she  was  for  three  years  Assistant  at  the  Mother  House  and 
for  two  years  in  charge  of  the  little  mission  at  Calabogie.  For 
the  last  three  years  of  her  life  she  was  incapablie  of  active 
duty,  but  she  continued  keenly  interested  in  all  the  activities 
of  her  loved  Congregation  and  fondly  solicitous  for  the  well- 
being  of  each  of  its  members  even  to  the  end. 

Mother  Vincent  remained  always  affectionately  attached 
to  the  home  of  her  novitiate  days  and  she  seemed  to  rejuven- 
ate each  time  she  revisited  the  old  beloved  surroundings.  Her 
fondness  for  St.  Joseph's,  Toronto,  never  cooled  and  as  the 
close  of  her  earthly  pilgrimage  drew  near  the  bond  of  union 
grew  stronger  and  the  glow  of  tender  feeling  grew  warmer 
still.  Its  warmth  was  shared  only  with  a  growing  heavenly 
attraction,  which  was,  let  us  hope,  the  dawn  of  her  vision  of 
God  towards  which  she  was  approaching. 

Our  hearts  wall  not  be  saddened  by  the  absence  of  dear 
Mother  Vincent's  welcome  visits,  for  though  the  human  link 
above  referred  to  be  now  broken,  the  loving  clientage  of  a 
common  Patron,  St.  Joseph,  shall  ever  bind  us  firmly  together 
while  the  united  service  of  the  good  Master  will  be  our  link 
and  we  shall  live  in  Him  one  heart  and  one  soul  beating 
through  and  ruling  us  all. 

The  funeral  Avhich  was  largely  attended,  was  held  from 
the  Mother  House  Chapel  on  Saturday,  August  2nd.  His 
Lordship  Bishop  Ryan  celebrated  Pontificial  High  Requiem 
Mass  and  was  assisted  by  Mgr.  F.  L.  French,  P.A.,  of  Renfrew 
as  Arch-Priest,  Rev.  J.  L.  Bourke.  Lapasse,  aud  Rev,  A.  Zipfel, 
Pembroke,  as  deacons  of  honour;  Rev.  W.  Dwyer  and  Rev.  W. 
Archambault  acted  as  masters  of  ceremonies.  Following  the 
Mass,  His  Lordship  addressed  the  sorrowing  Community  and 
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relatives  and  paid  fitting  tribute  to  one  whom  he  had  learned 
to  know  and  esteemi.  The  body  was  then  removed  to  the 
Catholic  Cemetery  where  interment  was  made.  Rev,  T.  J. 
Sloan,  pastor  of  St.  John  the  Baptist  Church,  officiated  at  the 
grave. 


The  Miraiculous  Medal,  as  it  was  ishown  to  Sister  Catherine 
Laboure,  bears  on  its  reverse  the  Sacred  Hearts  of  Jesus  and 
Mary,  the  first  crowned  with  tho'ms,  and  the  latter  pierced 
with  a  sword.  These  are  symbols  which  all  understand.  They 
recall  to  our  minds  the  union  which  exists  between  the  Son  and 
the  Mother  both  in  suffering  and  love.  The  Heart  of  Jesus  is 
the  model  of  all  sanctity,  the  source  of  all  grace.  The  Heart  of 
Mary  is  the  faithful  mirror  of  the  divine  perfections,  the  chan- 
nel tlirough  which  grace  is  poured  out  upon  the  world.  The 
Heart  of  Jesus  will  save  us ;  but  we  must  go  to  the  Heairt  of 
Jesus  through  the  Immaculate  Heart  of  Mary. 
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CLOSING  AND  GRADUATING   EXERCISES  AT 
SAINT  JOSEPH'S 

On  Thursday,  June  5th,  the  Annual  Closing  and  Graduating 
Exercises  of  St.  Joseph's  College  School  were  held  in  the  Col- 
lege Auditorium.  The  stage  presented  a  scene  of  loveliness, 
with  the  Senior  pupils  of  the  School  in  their  simple  costumes 
forming  an  effective  contrast  to  the  laurel-crowned  graduates, 
elegantly  attired  in  lacey  white  in  the  midst  of  a  veritable 
fairyland  of  June's  fairest  flowers. 

The  short,  but  admirably  rendered  musical  programme  un- 
der the  able  direction  of  Maestro  Carboni  was  terminated  by 
the  impressive  address  of  the  Reverend  Martin  Johnson,  Presi- 
dent of  the  Catholic  Truth  Society  of  Canada.  In  congratulat- 
ing the  youthful  graduates,  the  reverend  speaker  made  a  strong 
appeal  to  them  to  be  faithful  to  the  principles  inculcated  by 
their  devoted  teachers  at  St.  Joseph's.  Thus,  they"  could  best 
assist  in  spreading  Christ's  Kingdom  on  earth. 

Programme. 

School  Hymn Hail  to  Thee,  Joseph 

Salutatory  Address Miss  Margaret  Ryan 

Crowning  of  Graduates. 

Piano  Duet  Tarantella-Pozzole 

Misses  Grobba  and  Jerou. 

Cantata Peter  Pan 

Aw^arding  of  Medals. 

Valedictory   Miss  Mary  Frawley 

Rev.  Father  Martin  Johnson's  Address  to  the  Graduates. 

God  Save  the  King. 
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Awarding  of  Medals. 

Papal  Medal  for  Church  History  in  Senior  Grade,  awarded 
to  Miss  Genevieve  McManus;  Governor-General's  Medal,  pre- 
sented by  His  Excellency,  Lord  Willing'don,  for  English  Litera- 
ture in  Form  V.,  awarded  to  Miss  Mary  Frawley;  Gold  Medal, 
presented  by  the  Most  Rev.  Neil  McNeil,  Archbishop  of  To- 
ronto, for  Christian  Doctrine  in  Intermediate  Grade,  awarded 
to  Miss  Ang-ela  Hurson;  by  Rt.  Rev.  Msgr.  Whelan,  for  Lan- 
guages in  Form  V.,  awarded  to  Miss  Mary  O'Brien;  by  Rev. 
J.  C.  Carberry,  for  Mathematics,  in  Form  V.,  awarded  to  Miss 
Helen  Eagan;  by  Rt.  Rev.  Msgr.  O'Sullivan,  for  Languages  in 
Form  IV.,  awarded  to  Miss  Margaret  Gillooley;  by  Rev.  Dr 
Dollard,  for  Mathematics  in  Form  IV.,  awarded  to  Miss  Gene- 
vieve McManus ;  by  Rev.  C.  W.  James,  for  Science  in  Form  IV., 
awarded  to  Miss  Betty  Grobba ;  by  Rev.  M.  Cline,  for  General 
Proficiency  in  Form  III.A.,  awarded  to  Miss  Mabel  Greene; 
by  Rev.  L.  Minehan,  for  General  Proficiency  in  Form  III.B, 
awarded  to  Miss  Annie  Stone ;  by  Rev.  P.  J.  Coyle,  for  English 
Literature  in  Form  III.,  awarded  to  Miss  Annie  Stone ;  by  Rev. 
E.  McCabe,  for  General  Proficiency  in  Commercial  Class,  award- 
eo  Miss  Elsie  Corrigan ;  by  Mr.  S.  A.  Frost,  for  Speed  and  Ac- 
curacy in  Typing,  awarded  to  Miss  Maeve  Murray ;  by  Rev.  G. 
Doherty,  for  General  Proficiency  in  Form  II.A,  awarded  to  Miss 
Mary  Conway ;  by  Rev,  S.  McGrath,  for  General  Proficiency  in 
Form  II.B,  awarded  to  Miss  Marie  Tisdale ;  by  Rev.  E.  Brennan, 
for  General  Proficiency  in  Form  I.A^  awarded  to  Miss  Mar- 
garet Bailley ;  by  Rev.  J.  Murray,  for  General  Proficiency  in 
Form  LB,  awarded  to  Miss  Mollie  Harrison ;  by  Rev.  J.  Hayes, 
for  General  Proficiency  in  Form  I.C,  awarded  to  Miss  Geral- 
dine  O'Brien;  by  Rev.  J.  J  McGrand,  for  Associat  Grade  in 
Piano  Music  Class  awarded  to  Miss  Gararda  Ryan ;  by  Rev.  W. 
A.  McCann,  for  Christian  Doctrine,  in  Junior  School,  awarded 
to  Miss  Louise  Shumacker;  by  the  Heintzman  Co.,  for  Asso- 
ciate Grade  in  Piano  Music,  awarded  to  Miss  Mary  Jerou ;  by 
Mr.  F,  R.  Emery,  for  Intermediate  Grade  in  Piano  Music, 
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awarded  to  Miss  Daisy  Callaghan;  by  Mr.  Ambrose  Kent  and 
Sons,  for  Associate  Theory  of  Music,  awarded  to  Miss  Ursula 
Montag;  by  Mr.  C.  Oope,  for  Intermediate  Theory  of  Music, 
awarded  to  Miss  Eleanor  Hayes ;  special  cash  prize,  presented 
by  the  Ontario  Chapter  I.F.CA.,  for  the  best  short  story  in 
Canadian  setting,  open  for  competition  in  Ontario  High 
Schools,  obtained  by  Miss  Ray  Godfrey ;  special  prize  for  lady- 
like deportment  in  Senior  Division  of  Residence  Pupils,  award- 
ed to  Miss  Betty  Grobba;  intermediate  division,  awarded  to 
Miss  Dorothy  McUroy;  special  prize  for  lady-like  deportment 
in  Senior  Division  of  Day  School,  awarded  to  Miss  Catherine 
Driscoll;  intermediate  division,  awarded  to  Miss  Catherine 
Richard. 
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RESULTS  OF  EXAMINATIONS 
AT  ST.  JOSEPH'S 

"C"  denotes  that  the  candidate  has  received  between  50  and 
59  per  cent.;  III.  denotes  between  60  and  65  per  cent.;  II.  de- 
notes between  66  and  75  per  cent. ;  I.  denotes  between  75  and 
100  per  cent. 

Upper  School  Examination  Results. 

Hester  Joyce  Allen — Eng.  Comp.  III.,  Eng.  Lit.  I.,  Lat. 
Auth.  I.,  Lat.  Comp.  I. 

Judith  Burrows — Eng.  Comp.  C,  Eng.  Lit.  II.,  Mod.  Hist. 
L,  Fr.  Auth.  C,  Fr.  Comp.  C. 

Helen  Carmichael — Eng.  Comp.  III.,  Eng.  Lit.  II. 

Kathleen  Clarke— Alg.  C,  Geom.  II.,  Lat.  Auth.  III. 

Ruth  Dolan— Alg.  C,  Chem.  III.,  Lat.  Comp.  C,  Fr.  Auth.  C. 

Helen  Egan — Eng.  Comp.  C,  Eng.  Lit.  I.,  Mod.  Hist.  I.,  Alg. 
I.,  Geom.  L,  Lat.  Auth.  I.,  Lat.  Comp.  I.,  Fr.  Auth.  II.,  Fr. 
Comp.  I. 

Nellie  Flynn— Eng.  Lit.  III.,  Mod.  Hist.  III.,  Alg.  C,  Fr. 
Auth.  C,  Fr.  Comp.  III. 

Mary  Frawley— Eng.  Lit.  I.,  Mod.  Hist.  I.,  Alg.  III.,  Geom. 
Ill,  Lat.  Auth.  nil,  Lat.  Comp.  II.,  Fr.  Auth.  II.,  Fr.  Comp.  C. 

Mary  Maher— Eng.  Comp.  III.,  Eng.  Lit.  C,  Mod.  Hist.  C, 
Alg.  C. 

Eleanor  Malone — Mod.  Hist.  C,  Alg.  C,  Geom.  C,  Lat. 
Auth.  C,  Lat.  Comp.  III.,  Fr.  Auth.  III.,  Fr.  Comp.  III. 

Flora  Mounce — Geom.  II.,  Lat.  Auth.  III.,  Lat.  Comp.  II. 

Mary  O'Brien— Eng.  Comp.  III.,  Eng.  Lit.  IIL,  Mod.  Hist. 
II.,  Alg.  I.,  Geom.  I.,  Lat.  Auth.  II.,  Lat.  Comp.  I.,  Fr.  Auth.  XL, 
Fr.  Comp.  I. 

Alice  O'Connor — Eng.  Lit.  C,  Alg.  C,  Geom.  C,  Lat.  Comp. 
III.,  Fr.  Auth.  II.,  Fr.  Comp.  III.,  Span.  Auth.  C,  Sp.  Comp.  II. 
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Eileen  Potvin — Eng.  Comp.  C,  Eng.  Lit.  C,  Mod.  Hist.  I., 
Lat.  Auth.  C,  Fr.  Auth.  III.,  Fr.  Comp.  C. 

Patricia  Ronan — Eng.  Comp.  C,  Eng.  Lit.  C,  Mod.  Hist.  II., 
Alg.  I.,  Geom.  I.,  Lat.  Auth.  II.,  Lat.  Comp.  I.,  Fr.  Auth.  I.,  Fr. 
Comp.  II. 

Marceil  Sylvas — Eng.  Comp.  C,  Eng.  Lit.  III.,  Mod.  Hist. 
I.,  Alg.  III.,  Geom.  C,  Lat.  Auth.  II.,  Lat.  Comp.  III.,  Fr.  Auth. 
ni.,  Fr.  Comp.  III. 

Helen  Tallon— Mod.  Hist.  C,  Alg.  II.,  Chem.  C,  Lat.  Auth. 
II.,  Lat.  Comp.  C. 

Matriculation  Results — ^Middle  School. 

Evelyn  Armstrong — ^Canadian  History  III.,  Geometry  I. 

Evelyn  Arnold — English  Comp.  C,  Literature  C,  History  C, 
Algebra  II.,  Physics  C. 

G.  Atkins — Lit.  II.,  Geometry  C,  Chemistry  II.,  Latin  Auth- 
ors C,  Latin  Comp.  III.,  French  Auth.  II.,  French  Comp.  II. 

0.  Beer— Comp.  C,  Lit.  IL,  History  C,  Algebra  II. 

L.  Boyce — Comp.  C,  Lit.  IL,  Algebra  III.,  Geom.  C,  Physics 
C,  Chemistry  III. 

R.  Brown — Literature  III.,  Geom.  C,  Chem.  IIL,  French 
Auth.  IL.  French  Comp.  I. 

1.  Byrne — Lit.  IL,  History  IL,  Algebra  IL,  Physics  III. 

M.  Calvert— Comp.  C,  Lit.  IL,  Algebra  IL,  Geometry  IL, 
Latin  Auth.  C,  Latin  Comp.  IIL,  French  Auth.  I.,  French 
Comp.  I.,  Spanish  Auth.  IL,  Spanish  Comp.  II. 

A.  Campbell — Comp.  IL,  Lit.  C. 

H.    Carmichael — French    Auth.    C.   French    Comp.    C. 

M.  Casson — Comp.  IIL,  Lit.  II. 

D.  Chambers— Comp.  IIL,  Lit.  II.,  History  I.,  Algebra  I., 
Physics  IL 

N.  Choate— Lit.  IIL,  Algebra  II. 
M.  Clark— History  II. 

M.  Coghlan— Comp.  III.,  Lit.  I.,  History  IL,  Algebra  I., 
Physics  III. 

M.  Cosentino — Algebra  C,  Chemistry  C. 
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H.  Cozens — Lit.  I.,  Geom.  I.,  Chem.  II.,  Lat.  Auth.  C,  Lat. 
Comp.  I.,  French  Auth.  I.,  French  Comp.  I. 

0.  Cozens — Comp.  III.,  Lit.  II.,  History  III.,  Algebra  C, 
Spanish  Comp.  II. 

D.  Delany — Algebra  I. 

W.  Dennis — Lit.  C,  History  C,  Algebra  C,  Physics  C. 
M.  DeRocher — Lit.  II.,  Geom,  C,  Chem.  C,  Lat.  Auth.  C, 
Lat.  Comp.  C,  French  Auth.  C,  French  Comp.  III. 

E.  Desormeaux — Lit.  II.,  Geom.  II.,  Chem.  C,  Latin  Auth.  C. 
E.  Dickson — Comp.  C,  Lit.  C,  Geom.  C,  Physics  II.,  Chem.  H., 

French  Auth.  C,  French  Comp.  C. 

R.  Dolan — Ancient  History  I. 

M.  Fairley — Lit.  II.,  Comp.  C,  Geom.  C,  Chem.  II.,  Lat. 
Auth.  C,  Lat  .Comp.  II.,  French  Auth.  C,  French  Comp.  II. 

A.  Finnerty— Comp.  C,  Lit.  II.,  History  C,  Algebra  III., 
Physics  C. 

A.  Finucan — Comp.  C,  Lit.  I.,  History  II.,  Algebra  C. 

C.  Flahiff— Comp  C,  Lit  I.,  History  C,  Algebra  I. 

N.  Flynn — Physics  C. 

M.  Fullerton — Comp.  II.,  Lit.  I.,  History  I.,  Algebra  I., 
Physics  III. 

L.  Gain — Comp.  III.,  Lit.  C,  History  I.,  Algebra  I.,  Phy- 
sics III. 

H.  Gaughan — Lit.  II.,  Algebra  III.,  Geom.  II.,  Physics  C. 

M.  Gillooley — Lit.  I.,  Comp.  I.,  Geom.  I.,  Chem.  I.,  Latin 
Auth.  I.,  Latin  Comp.  I.,  French  Auth.  I.,  French  Comp.  I. 

R.  Godfrey — Camp.  I.,  Literature  I.,  Geometry  II.,  Chem. 
III.,  Latin  Auth.  III.,  Lat.  Comp.  II.,  French  Auth.  II,.  French 
Comp.  II. 

E.  Gray— Comp.  III.,  Lit.  I.,  History  I.,  Algebra  II.,  Phy- 
sics III. 

Muriel  Greene — Comp.  C,  Lit  C,  History  II.,  Algebra  C. 

Mabel  Greene — Comp.  II.,  Lit.  I.,  History  I.,  Algebra  I., 
Physics  I. 

S.  Griffin— Lit.  III.,  History  C,  Algebra  II.,  Physics  C. 

E.  Grobba — Lit.  I.,  Chem.  I.,  Latin  Auth.  I.,  Lat.  Comp.  I., 
French  Auth.  I.,  French  Comp.  I. 
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C.  Harrison — Comp.  C,  Lit.  II.,  Chem.  III. 

G.  Hayes — Comp.  II.,  History  C,  Algebra  II.,  Physics  II, 

E.  Hayes — Comp.  C,  Lit.  C,  Ancient  History  L,  Algebra 
II,  Physics  C. 

L.  Hayes — Comp.  II.,  Lit.  I.,  Geom.  L,  Chemistry  II.,  Lat. 
Auth.  C,  Latin  Comp.  I.,  French  Auth.  II.,  French  Comp.  I. 

M.  Haynes^Lit.  C,  Algebra  III. 

G.  Hector — Lit.  C,  History  C,  Algebra  II.,  Physics  C. 

K.  Hector— Lit.  C,  Algebra  III. 

C.  Heis — History  II.,  Ancient  History  II.,  Geometry  I. 

A.  Hudson — Lit.  III.,  History  C. 

M.  Hughes— Comp.  III.,  Lit.  III.,  History  IL,  Algebra  I., 
Physics  I. 

M.  Hynes — Comp.  C,  Chemistry  C. 

M.  Labreque — Comp.  C,  Lit.  III.,  Algebra  II.,  History  C. 

M.  Latremouille — Comp.  C,  Lit.  II. ,  History  C,  Algebra  III. 

K.  Lawlor — Comp.  C,  Lit.  11.,  Ilstory  C,  Algebra  I.,  Phy- 
sics C 

H.  Lee— Comp.  C,  Lit.  11.,  History  III.,  Geom.  C. 

H.  Leonard — Lit.  C. 

M.  Loftus— Comp.  III.,  Lit.  I.,  History  I.,  Algebra  I.,  Phy- 
sics C. 

V.  Lye— Lit.  II.,  History  III.,  Algebra  III. 

C.  McBride— Comp.  III.,  Lit.  II.,  Geom.  III.,  Chem.  II.,  Lat. 
Auth,  C,  Latin  Comp.  II.,  French  Auth.  II.,  French  Comp.  I. 

J.  McCabe— Lit.  IL,  Geom.  C,  Chem.  III.,  Lat.  Auth.   C, 
Latin  Comp.  C,  French  Auth.  II. ,  French  Comp.  I. 

M.  McCandlish — Comp.  C,  Lit.  IIL,  History  C,  Algebra  II., 
Spanish  Comp.  C. 

R.  McCartney— Lit.   II.,   Chem.   C,  Lat.   Comp.   C,  French 
Auth.  II.,  French  Comp.  II. 

M.  McDonnell— Comp.  C,  Lit.  C,  Geom.  IIL 

H.  McGratht — Lit.  Ill,  Ancient     History    I.,     Geom.     C, 
French  Auth.  C. 

A.  McGuane — ^Comp.  III.,  Lit.  C,  History  C,  Algebra  I. 

M.  McKenna— Lit.  IL,  Geom.  IL,  Lat,  Auth.  C,  Lat.  Comp. 
L,  French  Auth.  HI.,  French  Comp,  L 
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G.  McManus — Lit.  I.,  Geom.  II.,  Chem.  II.,  Lat.  Auth.  I.,  Lat. 
Comp.  I.,  French  Auth.  I.,  French  Comp,  I. 

L.  McSherry — Ancient  History  11.^  Geometry  III.,  Physics  C, 
French  Auth.  II.,  French  Comp.  II. 

L.  Madden — Lit.  C,  Geometry  C,  Chem.  II.,  Lat.  Auth.  C, 
Lat.  Comp.  III.,  French  Auth.  L,  French  Comp.  II. 

M.  Meehan— Comp.  III.,  Lit.  III.,  History  C,  Algebra  C. 

M.  Mickles— Lit.  II.,  Geom.  II.,  Chem.  C,  Lat.  Auth.  C,  Lat. 
Comp.  III'.,  French  Auth.  II.,  French  Comp.  II. 

U.  Montag. — Lit.  L,  Geom.  I.,  Chem.  II.,  Lat.  Auth.  C,  Lat. 
Comp.  HI,  French  Auth.  III.,  French  Comp.  I. 

I.  Mullrooney — Algebra  II. 

M.  Munnelley— Lit.  II.,  Geom.  I.,  Chem.  I.,  Lat.  Auth.  I., 
Lat  Comp.  I.,  French  Auth.  I.,  French  Comp.  I. 

E.  Murphy — Comp.  I.,  Lit.  I.,  History  C,  Algebra  I.,  Phy- 
sics C. 

E.  Murray — Comp.  III.,  Lit.  II.,  History  III.,  Algebra  I., 
Physics  III. 

K.  O'Brien— Lit.  III.,  Geom.  IIL,  Chem.  C,  Lat.  Auth.  C, 
Lat.  Comp.  C,  French  Auth.  C,  French  Comp.  Ill 

L.  O'Brien— Comp.  II.,  Lit.  I.,  History  IIL,  Algebra  L, 
Physics  C. 

C.  O'Connor— Lit.  II.,  Geom.  III.,  Chem.  IIL,  Pr.  Comp.  HI. 
C.  O'llagan— Lit.  II.,  Alg.  HI.,  Geom.  C,  Chem.  C,  French 
Auth.  C,  French  Comp.  II. 

N.  O'Leary— Alg.  II. 

L.  O'Sullivan— Comp.  C,  Lit.  IIL,  Hist.  IIL,  Alg.  III. 

M.  Pape— Comp.  C,  Lit.  C,  Hist.  C,  Alg.  IIL 

G.  Peck— Lit.  C,  Alg.  C,  Geom.  C,  Chem.  C,  French  Auth.  C, 
French  Comp.  III. 

M.  Peet— Comp.  C,  Lit.  I.,  Hist.  IL,  Alg.  III.,  Phy.  C. 

N.  Phelan — Comp.  C,  Lit.  I.,  History  III.,  Algebra  I., 
Physios  C. 

M.  Pickering — Comp.  IIL,  Lit.  II.,  History  IIL,  Algebra  IL, 
Physics  C. 

Marjorie  Reilley — Lit.  I.,  Geom.  I.,  Chem.  IL,  Lat.  Auth.  C, 
Latin  Comp.  L,  French  Auth.  L,  French  Comp.  I. 
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Muriel  Reilley — Lit.  C,  Algebra  C. 

Helen  Richard — Comp.  C,  Lit.  III.,  History  II.,  Algebra  III. 

Y.  Richardson — Lit.  II.,  French  Auth.  C,  French  Comp.  II. 

M.  Rosar — Comp.  C,  Lit.  C,  History  II.,  Algebra  II.,  Phy- 
sics C. 

V.  Rowe — Comp.  C,  Lit.  II,,  History  C,  Algebra  C,  Spanish 
Comp.  II. 

M.  Russill— Lit.  III.,  Hist.  IL,  Algebra  C. 

A.  Ryan — Comp.  C,  Lit.  II.,  Geom.  II.,  Chem.  II.,  Lat.  Auth. 
C,  Lat.  Comp.  C,  French  Auth.  C,  French  Comp.  Ill, 

M,  Ryan — Lat.  Comp.  I.,  French  Auth.  II,,  French  Comp.  II. 

J.  Sherer — Comp.  C,  Lit.  C. 

A.  Smitth— Lit.  IL,  Geom.  I.,  Chem.  II.,  Lat.  Auth.  C,  Lat. 
Comp.  III.,  French  Auth.  III.,  French  Comp.  II. 

A,  Stone — Comp.  I.,  Lit.  I,,  History  I.,  Algebra  I.,  Physics  I: 

E.  Sweeney — Comp.  C,  Lit,  II. ,  Geom,  I.,  Chem.  III.,  Lat. 
Auth.  C,  Latin  Comp,  C,  French  Auth,  C,  French  Comp.  I. 

J.  Swift— Lit.  L,  Geom.  IL,  Chem.  IIL,  Lat.  Auth.  III.,  Lat. 
Comp.  II. ,  French  Auth.  I.,  Frendh  Comp.  I. 

E.  Thompson — Comp.  C,  Lit.  IL,  History  III.,  Algebra  C. 

V.  Tuttis— Comp.  C,  Lit.  IL,  History  L,  Algebra  III. 

A.  VonHessel — Comp.  C,  Lit.  C,  History  IL,  Algebra  II. 

H.  Wallis— Comp.  II.,  Lit.  IL,  History  IIL,  Algebra  C,  Phy- 
sics C. 

D.  Webster— Chem.  L,  Lat.  Auth.  C,  Lat.  Comp.  C,  French 
Comp.  II. 

M,  Woods— Comp.  III.,  Lit.  IIL,  History  C,  Algebra  C. 
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MUSIC  DEPARTMENT. 

Piano. 

ASSOCIATESHIP— A.T.C.M. 
(Solo  Performer's) 

First  Class  Honours — Betty  Grobba — ^Winner  of  the  Toronto 
Conservatory  Gold  Medal  for  Hig-hest  Standing  in  the  Conser- 
vatory's Examinations  for  Associateship  Piano.  (Solo  Per- 
former's). 

Honours — Wilhelmina  Keller, 

(Teacher's) 

Honours — Theresa  McDonald. 

Pass — Irene  M.  Berhalter. 

Conditioned  in  Interpretation — Margaret  M.  Hussey. 

Intermediate  Grade. 

First  Class  Honours — Ruth  Barnes. 
Honours — Naomi  Perras,  Daisy  Callaghan. 
Pass — Nora  Welsh,  Norah  Phelan. 

Intermediate  School  Grade. 
Honours — Orla  Beer. 

Junior  Grade. 

First  Class  Honours — Agnes  Fischer. 
Honours — Eleanor  Mechanic,  Roseline  Fairhart. 
Pass — Elizabeth  M.  Riddell,  Emily  Bogue,  Eleanor  Hayes, 
Winnifred  Roddy,  Muriel  M.  Reuben. 

Junior  School  Grade. 

First  Class  Honours — Margaret  Hughes. 

Honours — Eileen  McKinnon. 

Pass — Anna  C.  O'Connor,  Lucille  LaForest^  Irene  Brown. 
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Primary  Grade. 

First  Class  Honours — Louise  Schumacher. 
Honours — Marguerite  Finnerty,  Marguerite  Locke,  equal; 
Frank  Sansone,  John  Mohan,  Phyllis  Grreisman. 

Primary  School  Grade. 
Pass — Mary  Chambers,  Jane  Hargrave,  Freda  Horgan. 

Elementary  Grade. 

First  Class  Honours — William  Allen,  Margaret  Martin. 

Pass — Dorothy  F.  McCance,  Mary  McKenzie. 

Honours — Lucille  Greenberg,  Joan  Bennett,  Eleanor  Hynes. 

Elementary  School  Grade. 

First  Class  Honours — Muriel  Brown. 
Honours — Arthur  Wallis. 

Introductory  Grade. 

First  Class  Honours — Joseph  Carroll,  Edward  Reid,  equal. 
Honours — Mary  Martin,  Lorraine  Bogue,  Anna  M.  LeDuc, 
Marie  Ells,  Betty  Burke,  Kelly  Reid. 

Pass — Patricia  Downey,  Yvonne  Dalton,  Florence  Sheehan. 

Introductory  School  Grade. 

First  Class  Honours — ^Alice  Hill. 

SINGING. 

Junior  Grade. 

Honours — Cathleen  Callaghan. 

Written  Examination — A.T.C,.M. 

PIANO. 

Honours — Irene   M.   Berhalter,    Margaret   Hussey,    Teresa 
McMahon,  Theresa  McDonald. 
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THEORY. 

Intermediate  Form. 

Honours — Irene  M.  Berhalter,  Teresa  McMahon. 

Pass — Ursula  Montag,  Marie  Fournier,  Theresa  McDonald. 

INTERMEDIATE  HARMONY  AND   COUNTERPOINT. 

Honours — Mary  Jerou. 
Pass — Irene  M.  Berhalter. 

INTERMEDIATE  COUNTERPOINT. 

Honours — Eleanor  Hayes. 

INTERMEDIATE  HISTORY. 

Honours — Elizabeth  M.  Riddell. 

Pass — Kathleen  O'Flaherty,  Vivian  Tuttis. 

JUNIOR  COUNTERPOINT  AND  HISTORY. 

Honours — Eleanor  Hayes. 

JUNIOR  HARMONY. 
Pass — Naomi  Perras. 

PRIMARY  THEORY. 

First  Class  Honours — Emily  Bogue,  Norah  Phelan;  Naomi 
Perras,  Louise  Schumacher,  equal;  Marie  Maisonville,  Muriel 
Reuben. 

Honours — ^Agnes  Fischer;  Marguerite  Locke,  Mary  Mickles, 
equal ;  Eileen  McKinnon 

Pass — Margaret  McCandlish,  Mary  Mills,  Eleanor  Mechanic. 

ELEMENTARY  THEORY. 

First  Class  Honours — Irene  Brown,  Donald  King,  Frank 
Culatto. 

Honours — Maureen  Bennett,  Marguerite  Finnerty,  William 
Allen,  Genevieve  Conlin. 

Pass — Phyllis  Greisman. 
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ST.  JOSEPH'S  HIGH  SCHOOL,  JARVIS  ST. 

Departmental  Results. 

MIDDLE  SCHOOL. 

Barnett,  Anna  Mae — Eng,  Comp.  C,  Eng.  Lit.  III.,  C.  Hist. 
C,  Algebra  II.,  Chem.  C. 

Black,  Ursula — Eng.  Comp.  III.,  Eng.  Lit.  C,  Algebra  C. 
Botell,  Agnes — Eng.  Comp.  C. 

Brown,  Doris — Anc.  Hist.   II.,  Physics  II.,  Lat.  Auth.  C, 
Lat.  Comp.  II.,  French  Auth.  I.,  French  Comp.  II. 

Comper,  Margaret — Eng.  Comp.  C,  Eng.  Lit.  C,  Can.  Hist. 
C,  Alg.  II..  Chem.  II. 

Coward,  Phyllis— A.  Hist.  IL,  Geom.  I.,  Physics  I.,  22Latin 
Auth.  C,  Latin  Comp.  IL,  Fr.  Auth.  IL,  Fr.  Comp.  III. 

Crane,  Helen— Eng.  Lit.  III.,  A.  Hist.  C,  Geom.  IL,  Physics 
III.,  Fr  Auth.  III.,  Fr.  Comp.  IL 
Culliton,  Marie— C.  Hist.  C. 
Cussion,  Kathleen — Alg.  C,  Chem.  C. 

Dermanska,  Lillian — Eng.  Comp.  C,  Eng.  Lit.  II. ,  C.  Hist. 
IL,  Alg.  IL,  Chem.  II. 

Dillon,  Rena— Eng.  Lit.  III.,  C  Hist.  C,  Chem.  IL 
Gallagher,  Muriel — Eng.  Comp.  IL,  Eng.  Lit.  C. 
George,  Leonore— Eng.  Comp.  III.,  Eng.  Lit.  C,  C.  Hist.  C. 
Goodwin,  Irene — A.  Hist.   C,  Geom.   I.,  Prysics  III.,  Lat. 
Auth.  I.,  Lat.  Comp.  L,  Fr.  Auth.  IL,  Fr.  Comp.  I. 
Griffin,  Ro&emary — C.  Hist.  C. 
Haley,  Patricia — Eng.  Comp.  III.,  Eng.  Lit.  C. 
Hinds,  Helen — Eng.  Comp.  III.,  C.  Hist.  C. 
Howorth,  Mary— Eng.  Comp.  IL,  Eng.  Lit.  III.,  C.  Hist.  C. 
Karmalska,  Lillian — Eng.  Comp.  IL,  Eng.  Lit.  L,  C.  Hist.  I., 
Alg.  I.,  Chem.  I. 

Kirk,  Gertrude— A.  Hist.  C,  Physics  III.,  Fr.  Auth.  C. 
Krane,  Mary— Eng.  Comp.  III.,  A.  Hist.  C,  Alg.  C,  Geom.  IL, 
Phyhics  IL,  Fr.  Auth.  C,  Fr.  Comp.  C. 

Latchford,  Cecilia— Eng.  Lit.  IL,  A.  Hist.  C,  Geom.  C,  Phy- 
sics III.,  Lat.  Auth.  C,  Fr.  Auth.  C,  Fr.  Comp.  III. 
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Leahy,  Eleanor — ^A.  Hist.  C,  Physics  C. 

Lynn,  Esther— Eng.  Lit.  C,  Alg.  C. 

McMillan,  Margaret— A.  Hist.  C,  Fr.  Auth.  III.,  Fr.  Comp.  C. 

McDermott,  Dorothy — Eng.  Comp.  C,  Eng.  Lit.  III.,  C. 
Hist.  C. 

McNamara,  Alice — Eng.  Comp.  IIL,  Eng.  Lit.  III.,  C.  Hist. 
IIL,  Alg.  III.,  Chem.  C. 

O'Connor,  Frances— Eng.  Comp.  C,  C.  Hist.  C,  Alg.  IIL, 
Chem.  C. 

Petraitis,  Victoria — Fr.  Comp.  C. 

Pilon,  Vivian— Eng.  Comp.  III.,  Eng.  Lit.  L,  C.  Hist.  II., 
Alg.  I.,  Cthem.  I. 

Pinfold,  Dorothy— Alg.  C. 

Quilty,  Mary— Eng.  Lit.  IIL,  A.  Hist.  C,  Alg.  II.,  Chem.  IIL, 
Fr.  Auth.  IIL,  Fr.  Comp.  III. 

Radcliffe,  Eugenie — Eng.  Comp.  C. 

Riddell,  Betty— Eng.  Comp.  C,  Eng.  Lit.  IIL,  C.  Hist.  IL, 
Alg.  I.,  Chem.  L 

Ritchie,  Tassie— Eng.  Lit.  C,  Alg.  C,  Chem.  C,  Fr.  Comp.  C. 

Sagel,  Willo— Eng.  Comp.  C,  A.  Hist.  C,  Alg.  .,  Chem  C. 

Stephenson,  Helen — Eng.  Lit.  C,  A.  Hist.  C,  Geom.  IL, 
Physics  IL,  Lat.  Auth.  IL,  Lat.  Comp.  IL,  Fr.  Auth.  I.,  Fr. 
Comp.  II. 

LOWER  SCHOOL. 

Second  Year  Complete. 

Anderson,  Helen ;  Bishop,  Doreen  ;  Brasseur,  Stella  ;  Brisbois, 
Olga;  Brochu,  Cecile;  Burke.  Sheila;  Burnie,  Audrey;  Cassidy, 
Vera  Deady,  lola ;  DsRossie,  Beatrice ;  Dillon,  Rena ;  Donnelly, 
Margaret ;  Flood,  Gertrude ;  Foggett,  Ethel ;  Foote,  Bernadette ; 
Hamra,  Ruby ;  Henderson,  Mona ;  Horahan,  Margaret ;  Kloffer, 
Mary;  Mancuso,  Mary;  Martin  Anna;  MacMillan,  Edith;  Mc- 
Dermott, Rose;  McDonnell,  Margaret;  McKenna,  Mary;  Mc- 
Ginn, Josephine;  Meagher,  Miriam;  Meehan,  Marie;  O'Connell, 
Helen;  Pajak,  Pauline;  Pilon,  Clare;  Podger,  Grace;  Richard- 
son, Dorothy;  Riley,  Geraldine;  Sabiston,  Frances;  Sullivan, 
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Patricia;  Sweeney,  Madeline;  Sweeney,  Mildred;  Wall,  Kath- 
leen; Ward,  Marion;  Wilson,  Catherine. 

First  Year  Complete. 

Ainswortht,  Ethel;  Behan,  Elizabeth;  Bell,  Aileen;  Ball, 
Maxime;  Boissoneau,  Evelyn;  Braiden,  Ruth;  Burns,  Marion; 
Capotosta,  Mary;  Comartin,  Louise;  Comper,  Annie;  Cowan, 
Florence ;  Creamer,  CJare ;  Crosby,  Aileen ;  Devane,  Kathleen ; 
Dodd,  Ellen;  Foote,  Rita;  Frezell,  Marcella ;  Gain,  Ruth;  Gau- 
thier,  Lorraine ;  Gileo,  Kathleen ;  Graziano,  Lena ;  Griffith, 
Irene;  Healey,  Frances;  Higgins,  Mary;  Howarth,  Medeleine; 
Hunter,  Marion;  Keating.  Catherine;  Kelly,  Florence;  Kelly, 
Mary ;  Kempf  er,  Marie  ;  Kohler,  Virginia ;  Latrulo,  Esther ; 
Lindo,  Betty ;  Lomoro,  Helen ;  Lynliam,  Mary ;  McCabe,  Pa- 
tricia ;  Mconnell,  Margaret ;  McGeady,  Margaret ;  McGoey, 
Mary  ;  McLellan,  Kathleen ;  McRae,  Mary ;  Meschina,  Mary ; 
Mitchell,  Marcella ;  Moran,  Annie ;  Moran,  Cecilia ;  Mullen, 
ary;  Mulvaney,  Mary;  Munro,  Flora;  Murphy,  Mary;  O'Dea, 
Margaret;  O'Hagan,  Marjorie;  O'llanlon,  Rose;  Owen,  Mar- 
garet; Uaoline,  Estelle;  Patterson,  Olive;  Prescott,  Bessie; 
Racipio,  Louise;  Reilly,  Eleanor;  Rice,  Marion;  Rice,  Violet; 
Ryan,  Bridget ;  Scollard,  Lillian ;  haughnessey,  Marion ;  Shea, 
Margaret ;  Spitzig,  Leonore  ;  Sweeney,  Lenore ;  Wright,  Lillian. 

ST.  JOSEPH'S,  VANCOUVER,  B.C. 

PIANO— INTERMEDIATE. 
Honours — Marjory  Hill. 

JUNIOR. 

Honours — Holly  Gray. 

PRIMARY. 

First  Class  Honours — ^Constance  MacLean. 
Honours — Leone  Long,  Patricit  Callaghan  and  Joan  Met- 
zier,  equal. 
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ELEMENTARY. 

First  Class  Honours — Kathleen  Bernier,  Yvonne  Giguere, 
equal. 

Honours — Lilly  Bucknall,  Audrey  McDermid,  equal 

THEORY— JUNIOR  HARMONY. 

First  Class  Honours — Jean  Jackson. 
Honours — Alenna  Aeheson. 

JUNIOR  HISTORY. 

First  Class  Honours — Davis  Long. 

PRIMARY  THEORY. 
First  Class  Honours — Marjory  Hill,  Jack  Conway. 

ELEMENTARY  THEORY. 

First  Class  Honours — Constance  MacLean. 
Honours — Elaine  Jensen. 

ST.  JOSEPH'S,  WINNIPEG. 

JUNIOR  PIANO. 
Honours — Florence  Runge. 

PRIMARY  PIANO. 

First  Class  Honours — Elfride  Trost,  Leopold  Seewaldt. 
Honours — Margaret  Kraemer. 

ELEMENTARY  PIANO. 

First  Class  Honours — Mary  Borger. 

Honours — Mary  Mclntyre. 

Pass — Rose  McGavock,  Katherine  Mclntyre. 

INTRODUCTORY  PIANO. 
Honours — Lena    Draward,     Phyllis     Esslinger,     Margaret 
Stadherr. 

PRIMARY  THEORY. 

First  Class  Honours — Florence  Runge. 
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GRADUATING  AND  CLOSING 
EXERCISES 

ST.  PATRICK'S  HIGH  SCHOOL^  VANCOUVER,  B.C 

The  third  graduation  exercises  of  St.  Patrick's  High  School 
were  held  in  the  Parish  Hall,  on  Saturday,  June  28th.  The 
stage,  artistically  decorated  with  a  wealth  of  Vancouver's 
richest  roses  and  graceful  lacey  ferns,  presented  a  rare  scene 
of  beauty,  with  the  High  School  pupils  in  trim  uniform,  tier 
after  tier  assembled  thereon,  formdng  an  imposing  background 
for  the  graduates  occupying  the  front  seats. 

The  dignity  of  this  important  event  was  enhanced  by  the 
presence  of  His  Grace  Most  Reverend  W.  M.  Duke,  D.D., 
Archbishop  of  Vancouver,  and  the  clergy  of  the  diocese.  As 
the  function  was  held  on  the  eve  of  the  Archbishop's  Silver 
Jubilee  Anniversary,  a  joyous  note  of  festivity  and  felicita- 
tion ran  throughout  the  programme. 

Following  the  opening  chorus,  the  Salutatorian,  Daniel 
Brice,  in  a  clear  and  earnest  voice  tendered  welcome  to  His 
G-race  the  Archbishop,  the  clergy,  parents  and  friends  of  the 
school.  "The  Shepherdess  of  Lourdes,"  a  religious  drama,  was 
pleasingly  presented.  The  picturesque  costumes  of  ''Berna- 
dette"  (litle  Marva  Mulvaney)  and  of  the  other  peasant  chil- 
dren, as  well  as  of  the  grand  ladies  of  the  Castle  of  Valencia, 
Spain;  the  pretty  mountain  scenes,  the  impressive  apparitions 
of  the  lovely  ''White  Lady"  at  the  Grotto,  called  forth  much 
appreciation  from  the  audience. 

Between  the  acts,  violin  selections  were  artistically  ren- 
dered by  Miss  Leone  Long,  and  piano  selections  by  the  Misses 
Molly  Gray,  Eliabeth  Lautsch,  Constance  MacLean,  Olga  and 
Catherine  McDaniel  and  Mr.  Jack  Conway. 

Miss  Helen  Conway,  the  charming  valedictorian  of  the 
Class  of  1930,  voiced  on  behalf  of  the  graduates,  a  touching 
tribute  of  praise  and  gratitude  to  their  Alma  Mater  for  the 
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training-  given  them  by  her  and,  in  glowing  terms,  expressed 
appreciation  of  the  benefits  conferred  upon  them  by  the  zealous 
pastor,  their  devoted  teachers,  the  Sisters  of  St.  Joseph,  and 
their  parents. 

The  Valedictorian  offered,  in  the  name  of  the  entire  school, 
Jubilee  greetings  and  kindest  wishes  to  His  Grace  on  the 
joyous  occasion  of  his  Silver  Jubilee  Anniversary. 

In  his  kindly  and  pleasing  m,anner,  His  Grace  thanked  the 
pupils  and  their  parents  for  their  good  wishes  and  their 
generous  offerings. 

Reverend  Father  Forget,  in  addressing  the  graduates,  said 
he  wished  to  impress  only  two  words  upon  their  minds,  viz. — 
"Duty  and  Faith,"  and  succeeded  in  developing  a  forceful  and 
beautiful  lesson  from  the  brief  motto. 

Gold  Medals  and  Diplomas  of  Graduation  Avere  awarded  to 
Elizabeth  LaLonde,  Mary  McQuarrie,  Frances  Curran,  Marie 
Scan! on,  Patricia  Conway,  Eileen  McGrath,  Helen  Conway, 
Daniel  Brice,  Gerald  Leahy,  Raymond  Kelly. 

Certificates  for  Christian  Doctrine  awarded  to  Elizabeth 
LaLonde,  Mary  McQuarrie,  Frances  Curran,  Marie  Scanlon, 
Patricia  Conway,  Eileen  McGrath,  Helen  Conway,  Daniel 
Brice,  Gerald  Leahy,  Raymond  Kelly. 
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TENNYSON'S  CONCEPTION  OF 
KNIGHTHOOD 

"Who  reverenced  his  conscience  as  his  king, 
Whose  glory  was  redressing  human  wrong, 
Who  spoke  no  slander,  no,  nor  listened  to  it, 
Who  loved  one  only  and  who  claved  to  her." 

— Taken  from  the  Dedication. 

Tennyson's  beautiful  conception  of  knighthood  is  seen  in 
his  Idylls.  In  these  are  to  be  found  the  ideal  essence  of  his 
teaching.  King  Arthur  is  the  perfect  knight  and  has  all  the 
requisite  qualities.  To  know  what  these  qualities  are,  we 
must  know  the  man  Tennyson  himself.  The  story  of  the  Idylls 
as  seen  in  "Lancelot  and  Elaine"  and  Morte  d'Arthur,  is  the 
suffering  and  doubt,  and  final  triumph  of  faith  which  had  been 
Tennyson's  personal  experience  after  the  death  of  Arthur 
Hallam.  During  the  Victorian  era  there  was  a  general  ten- 
dency to  skepticism  and  materialism  which  must  finally  emerge 
in  a  deeper  and  nobler  faith  in  understanding. 

Tennyson  believed  in  an  orderly  development  of  law  in  the 
natural  and  spiritual  development  of  man.  This  law  implies 
a  source,  method  and  an  object.  He  (Tennyson)  looked  upon 
woman  as  being  beautiful,  pure,  gentle,  refined,  made  to  be 
loved,  and  to  be  the  chief  helpmate  of  man.  The  love  and  aid 
of  one  good  woman  makes  clear  the  meaning  of  all  life.  Be- 
cause love  and  law  are  in  the  world,  faith  is  the  only  reason- 
able attitude  toward  life  and  death. 

These  sentiments  find  expression  in  the  Idylls,  especially  in 
"Lancelot  and  Elaine"  and  Morte  d'Arthur,  where  chivalry 
teaches  the  world  a  duty  of  a  noble  service  willingly  rendered. 
Against  this  is  felt  the  blighting  influence  of  sin. 

There  were  three  kinds  of  knights.  The  first  was  the  class 
which  arose  from  the  feudal  system,  then  there  were  the  men 
who  to  gain  personal  distinction  and  glory   se!:  out  to  do  nob'o 
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deeds,  and  the  third  class  is  our  present-day  society.  Tenny- 
son combines  these  classes,  and  at  the  head  is  one  who  is  per- 
fect, one  who  can  inspire  others  to  follow  him.  Such  a  man 
is  Arthur  who  instituted  the  Round  Table.  Lancelot  and  Sir 
Bedivere  are  followers  of  Arthur,  and  they  uphold  in  obe- 
dience to  rule,  courage  and  enterprise,  they  consecrate  mili- 
tary prowess  to  the  service  of  the  Avorld,  they  glorify  the 
virtues  of  liberality,  good  faith,  unselfishness,  and  courtesy  to 
women,  yet  by  a  single  lie  these  noble  knights  fall. 

The  whole  theme  is  the  dream  of  man  coming  into  practical 
life  and  ruined  by  one  sin.    Sir  Lancelot  is  ruined,  because 

"His  honor  rooted  in  dishonor  stood 
And  faith  unfaithful  kept  him  falsely  true." 

It  was  dishonorable  to  love  Arthur's  wife  and  broken  faith  to 
Arthur  to  be  wrongfully  true  to  her.  The  object  of  the  Round 
Table  was  intended  to  be  the  summing  up  of  all  in  the  highest 
note  by  the  noblest  of  men.  The  knights  were  to  grow  in 
spiritual  grace  and  purity  of  thought  and  life  that  they  might 
become  fitted  for  their  exalted  mission.  To  do  this  it  was  ne- 
cessary that  the  knights  should  rise  to  the  highest  levels  of 
life  and  press  persistently  forward  until  they  reached  that 
state  of  moral  and  social  perfection  which  was  the  highest 
ideal  of  knighthood. 

The  knights  are  models  of  courtesy.  Lancelot  was  the 
"flower  of  courtesy."  When  he  was  bidden  to  be  discourteous 
to  Elaine,  Tennyson  says,  "This  was  the  one  discourtesy  that 
he  used."  Courtesy  to  women  was  a  rule,  but  when  Gawain 
said  to  Arthur,  "Deeming  our  courtesy  is  the  truest  law," 
Arthur  answered,  "Obedience  is  the  courtesy  due  to  a  king.** 
This  shows  what  perfect  obedience  was  demanded  of  the 
knights.  Perfect  obedience  was  demanded,  but  if  a  knight 
disobeyed  once,  he  must  try  again.  When  Sir  Bedivere  dis- 
obeys Arthur  twice,  the  king  said,  "A  man  may  fail  in  duty 
twice  and  a  third  time  may  prosper." 

We  do  not  know  what  we  can  do  till  we  try.  Lavaine 
knows  he  cannot  win  the  joust,  but  he  said,  "Win  shall  I  not. 
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but  do  my  best  to  win,  young  as  I  am,  yet  I  would  do  my 
best." 

Faith  and  religion  played  a  large  part  in  the  lives  of  the 
knights.  Arthur  is  religious  when  riding  into  battle,  on  his 
cuirass  was  worn  Our  Lady's  head. 

In  "Lancelot  and  Elaine"  we  have  pictured  what  a  high 
perfection  knighthood  had  reached,  and  we  see  just  the  be- 
ginning of  the  decline.  We  see  the  growing  power  of  evil; 
evil  finding  birth  first  in  the  heart  of  the  queen  and  spreading 
like  an  infectious  disease  throughout  the  court  and  the  remo- 
ter circles  beyond.  Had  Lancelot  not  borne  the  guilty  love  for 
the  Queen,  perhaps  Elaine,  the  Lily  Maid  of  Astolat,  would  not 
have  died. 

Morte  d'Arthur  shows  the  perplexity  of  Arthur  at  the 
failure  of  all  his  plans.  He  has  seen  God  in  the  broad  heavens, 
and  on  earth,  but  not  in  the  ways  of  men.  It  is  such  a  blow 
to  his  ideals  that  he  queries,  "My  God,  hast  thou  forsaken 
me  in  my  death?"  but  Arthur's  better  self  comes  to  the  surface, 
as  it  did  during  his  whole  life,  and  he  says: 

"The  old  order  changeth,  yielding  place  to  new. 
And  God  fulfills  Himself  in  many  ways, 
Lest  one  good  custom  should  corrupt-  the  world." 

These  lines  show  his  perfect  resignation  to  God's  will.  In 
passing  he  leaves  a  last  message  to  the  world :  Pray,  for  more 
things  are  wrought  by  prayer  than  this  world  dreams  of. 
Why?  Because  the  world  is  bound  to  the  feet  of  God  by  the 
golden  chains  of  prayer. 

Arthur's  words  tell  us  his  purpose  on  earth : 

"I  found  Him  in  the  shining  of  the  stars, 
I  marked  Him  in  the  flowering  of  His  fields, 
But  in  His  ways  with  men  I  found  Him  not, 
I  waged  His  wars,  now  I  pass  and  die." 

Margaret  Avery. 
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THE  IMMIGRANT 

The  first  of  May  dawned  gloriously,  an  exquisite  morning 
of  rose,  turquoise  and  pearl,  that  promised  to  blossom  into  a 
perfect  day.  A  tang  in  the  air  brought  colour  to  the  cheek 
and  put  spring  in  the  step.  It  made  children  laugh  for  the 
sheer  joy  of  being  alive  and  it  made  their  elders  smile  just  to 
see  them.    In  a  word,  it  was  Spring. 

At  the  Halifax  harbour  the  "John  Stert"  was  disgorging  a 
crowd  of  immigrants,  who  made  a  long,  constantly  moving  line 
through  the  immigration  offices.  Most  of  them  were  Rou- 
manians, Poles  and  Hungarians — black-bearded  men  and  sloe- 
eyed  Avomen,  in  coloured  costumes  that  were  frequently  the 
worse  for  wear — a  great  deal  the  worse.  They  were  chatter- 
ing and  smiling  with  the  peculiar  optimism  that  is  always 
synonomous  with  the  spirit  of  adventure,  as  happy  as  chil- 
dren on  a  holiday.  These  people,  the  product  of  an  age-old 
race,  had  come  to  recover  their  lost  fortunes  in  a  new  land, 
among  a  new  people.  To  them,  in  their  poverty-stricken,  war- 
broken  countries  the  very  name  of  Canada  meant  life  and 
wealth  and  happiness.  They  would  have  a  chance  to  turn  old 
failures  into  new  successes,  and  to  real  their  share  of  the  har- 
vest of  prosperity.  The  uncertainty  of  their  futures  apparent- 
ly bothered  them  not  at  all.  Any  apprehensions  they  might 
have  had  were  driven  out,  for  the  time  at  least,  by  the  aus- 
picious appearance  of  this  new  country  and  by  the  glorious 
weather. 

In  one  section  of  the  immigration  offices,  an  interesting 
scene  was  in  progress.  A  young  Georgian,  a  half-s-tiarved, 
sunburnt  lad  with  unhappy  eyes,  had  been  found  on  the  ship 
just  docked  from  Germany.  English  had  apparently  been  left 
out  of  his  repertoire  of  languages^  which  was  rather  odd, 
for  he  spoke,  in  addition  to  his  native  Georgian,  excellent 
Russian  and  German,  and  a  smattering  of  French.  However, 
with  the  aid  of  an  interpreter,  a  fair  amount  of  interesting 
information  had  been  extracted  from  him. 
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His  father,  a  wealthy  merchant,  had  been  stripped  of  all 
his  property  during  the  war,  except  for  a  small  farm,  which 
was  barely  enough  to  keep  him  and  his  wife  alive.  Their  son, 
Boris,  suddenly  transformed  from  a  prospective  heir  to  his 
father's  money,  to  a  penniless  boy  with  nothing  but  a  fairly 
good  education,  his  own  brains  and  his  two  good  hands,  ran 
away  from  home  rather  than  be  a  burden.  By  a  year  of  alter- 
nate begging  and  working  he  reached  Hambourg,  boarded  the 
"John  Stert"  (unknown  to  the  officials),  and  came  to  Canada, 
supremely  confident  that  all  would  be  well. 

And  now  for  all  that,  he  was  to  be  sent  back  to  Georgia. 
All  those  hundreds  of  heart-breaking  miles  across  Europe  Avere 
to  count  for  nothing.  Those  horrible  months  in  Russia  (post 
war  Russia  was  quite  a  natural  place  to  starve  in),  and  the  un^ 
derpaid  work  in  Germany,  were  useless. 

But  his  face  was  quite  obstinate  and  his  eyes  completely 
expressionless.  It  did  not  matter  much,  he  seemed  to  think. 
He  was  too  tired  and  hungry  to  care. 

Under  the  eagle  eye  of  an  immigration  official,  he  was  sent 
back,  to  the  waiting  room  until  arrangements  were  made.  He 
went  quite  passively,  and  listened  meekly  to  the  unintelligible 
chatter  of  his  guards,  but  it  wasn't  till  his  eye  fell  on  the  piano 
that  he  showed  any  sign  of  interest.  The  minute  he  saw  it, 
however,  he  seemed  to  awaken,  and  plucking  at  his  com- 
panior.'s  arm,  he  pointed  to  it  excitedly.  As  no  objection  was 
made,  he  went  over  to  the  battered  instrument  and  sat  down. 
Then  he  began  to  play. 

He  played  the  only  music  he  knew,  the  wonderful,  sobbing 
music  of  his  own  land,  blood-stirring  marches,  enticing  dance 
tunes  and  sighing,  exotic  love  songs — the  love  songs  that  the 
shepherds  have  been  singing  for  hundreds  of  years.  He  played 
the  wild  pieces  that  his  own  untutored  hands  had  found  on 
the  loved  yeks,  and  the  grasping,  curling  fingers  of  the  music 
crept  into  the  minds  of  his  most  unlettered  audience  of  down- 
at-heel  wharf  habitues.  It  stirred  their  blood  and  made  their 
eyes  oddly  moist,  it  caught  them  in  its  clasp  and  whirled  them 
into  the  misty  land  of  dreams  that   only  music   can  create. 
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He  played  and  played  and  played  until  he  and  that  strange 
crowd  were  soaked  and  drunk  with  music. 

At  this  moment  the  Reverend  John  Rivers,  taking  his 
morning  constitutional  along  the  sunny  road  down  to  the  water, 
heard  the  sound  of  the  fascinating  notes  coming  from  the  huge, 
barn-like  place,  and  being  something  of  a  music  connoisseur, 
walked  over.  For  nearly  five  minutes  he  stood  at  the  door, 
drinking  it  in,  then,  laying  his  fingers  on  the  sleeve  of  the  only 
man  who  looked  to  be  in  authority,  he  drew  him  out.  It  was 
Rogers,  the  immigrant  guard,  and  after  a  few  minutes  of  fruit- 
less argument,  the  exasperated  clergyman  said : 

"But,  my  good  fellow,  all  I  w^ant  you  to  tell  me  is  who  the 
lad  is  and  why  he  is  here.  Surely  you  can  tell  me  that 
much?" 

Rogers  meditated  and  finally  committed  himself  so  far  as 
to  say:  "I  guess  there's  no  harm  in  telling  you  that  much,  sir. 
His  first  name  is  Boris,  I  know,  but  I  can't  get  my  tongue 
around  the  rest  of  it.  He  was  a  stowaway  on  the  "John  Stert" 
and,  of  course,  he's  to  be  sent  back  to  his  own  country — 
Georgia. 

The  Reverend  John  Rivers  looked  fixedly  at  a  frantic  lark 
overhead,  for  a  few  minutes,  and  turned  thoughtfully  to  Ro- 
gers. 

"Can  you  tell  me,"  he  said  slowly,  "to  whom  I  would  speak 
about  this  affair?    I  am  rather  interested." 

His  companion  looked  a  little  surprised,  but  gave  him  the 
necessary  instructions  and  watched  his  departing  figure  curi- 
ously. After  a  momentary  hesitation  he  returned  to  his  charge, 
who  was  sitting  limply  at  the  piano,  his  hands  at  his  sides, 
while  his  erstwhile  audience  shuffled  in  one's  and  two's  towards 
the  door. 

For  about  an  hour  Rogers  sat  in  the  waiting-room,  reading 
a  two-weeks'  old  newspaper,  and  wishing  that  someone  would 
relieve  him  of  his  duty.  Poor  Boris  sat  dejectedly  and  silently, 
watching  with  lack-lustre  eyes  the  continual  flow  of  people 
in  and  out  of  the  building.  _ 

Presently  the  bustling  figure  of  the  Reverend  John  Rivers, 
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accompanied  by  a  gesticulating,  uniformed  gentleman  of 
burly  build,  came  into  view.  They  advanced  to  the  unhappy 
couple  on  the  bench  and  to  his  great  satisfaction  dispensed 
with  Rogers'  services.  By  means  of  much  pantomine  and  a 
dash  of  very  poor  German,  they  managed  to  persuade  Boris 
to  accompany  them.  They  led  the  puzzled  youth  out  into  the 
sunshine,  ushered  him  into  the  official  motor  car,  and  drove 
off,  with  a  flourish,  to  the  home  of  the  clergyman. 

The  explanation  of  this  rather  unexpected  action  was  sim- 
ple. There  was  at  the  time  staying  with  the  clergyman  a  rather 
prominent  music  critic  from  Montreal,  who  had  been  at  Mc- 
Gill  University  with  him,  and  often  spent  a  week-end  with  him 
and  his  wife.  It  was  Mr.  Rivers'  intention  just  to  let  him 
hear  young  Boris'  astonishing  talent,  and  leave  the  rest  to 
Providence.  It  had  taken  some  persuasion  to  obtain  permis- 
sion for  Boris  to  come,  but  as  the  reverend  gentleman  had  no 
little  influence,  it  was  soon  accomplished.  Mr.  Randall,  the 
music  critic,  was  taking  a  restful  siesta  on  the  verandah  when 
the  strange  trio  came  to  a  stop,  with  another  flourish,  in  front 
of  the  house.  First  descended  a  pompous  gentleman  in  uni- 
form, then  a  frightened,  foreign-looking  boy,  and  lastly  his 
ecclesiastical  friend.  They  walked  up  the  steps  and  after  the 
necessary  introductions  Avere  made,  matters  were  explained  to 
Randall,  Avho  evinced  great  interest.  On  his  suggestion  the 
four  of  them  went  into  the  drawing-room,  where  Mr.  Randall 
(who  fortunately  spoke  German)  conducted  the  conversation. 

He  explained  cautiously  that,  firstly,  he  wanted  Boris  to 
play  for  him,  secondly,  that  there  might  be  some  way  of  ar- 
ranging matters  so  that  he  could  stay  in  Canada,  and,  lastly, 
there  Avas  a  good  meal  waiting  for  him  at  the  end  of  the  per- 
formance. 

The  young  Georgian's  eyelids  had  dropped,  at  almost  the 
first  word.  He  seemed  to  be  instinctively  defending  himself, 
but  when  Mr.  Randall  had  finished,  he  nodded  silently  and  sat 
down  at  the  baby  grand  piano.  He  seemed  to  have  sensed 
somehow  that  he  was  playing  for  his  very  life,  for  when  he 
was  seated  on  the  polished  rosewood  bench,  he  stiffened  his 
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back  for  a  moment,  looked  squarely  at  Mr.  Randall  with  an 
almost  passionate  appeal  in  his  black  eyes,  and  began  to  play. 

It  was  even  more  wonderful  than  the  first  time,  for  now 
he  did  his  very  best.  Again  he  and  his  audience,  this  time  more 
select,  were  lost  in  the  breath-taking  tunes  and  whirling  notes, 
forgetting  everything  in  the  astounding  beauty  of  the  floods  of 
music. 

For  nearly  half  an  hour  the  underfed  waif  played.  It  must 
have  presented  a  rather  strange  picture  to  any  passer-by;  the 
tastefully  furnished  room  with  the  French  windows  flung  wide, 
the  grand  piano  with  the  figure  on  the  bench,  and  the  three 
entirely  different  men  listening  eagerly  to  every  note. 

But  finally  the  lean,  brown  hands  dropped  from  the  keys, 
and  the  tousled  black  head  went  down  on  the  music  rack  in 
utter  weariness  and  homesickness.  Randall  looked  at  him, 
then  went  over,  and  patting  his  shoulder  gently,  said  in  Ger- 
man, ''That  was  splendid!" 

He  turned  to  the  Government  officer  and  said,  simply  and 
without  any  preliminary,  *'If  I  pay  his  fare  over  and  guaran- 
tee to  see  that  he  is  looked  after,  may  he  stay?" 

"I  can't  promise  anything  right  now,"  was  the  reply,  "but 
I  think  it  can  be  done.  I'll  certainly  do  my  best,  for  I'm 
honestly  in  sympathy  with  the  lad." 

*'At  least  you  can  let  me  keep  him  for  the  night,"  burst 
out  Mr.  Rivers,  unable  to  repress  himself  any  longer.  "Why, 
I  think  he's  wonderful.  He  can  make  his  fortune  .  .  ."  His 
voice  trailed  off  into  silence. 

"I  wouldn't  be  so  explosive  about  it,  but  I  certainly  think 
he  has  talent,"  laughed  his  friend,  "and  you  can  depend  on 
me  to  back  him  pretty  far." 

The  heart-breaking  tragedy  of  one  life  had  been  averted 
by  the  great  medium  of  all  languages — music. 

Now,  those  horribly  young-old  eyes  are  beginning  to  lose 
their  sensitive,  self-defensive  look  and  the  lithe  figure  is  tak- 
ing on  weight. 

Boris  is  perfectly  happy,  and  is  becoming  rather  well 
known  over  the  radio  and  on  the  concert  stage.    His  fascinat- 
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ing  smile,  his  shy,  engaging  manner,  are  the  most  lovable  things 
about  him — besides  his  music,  of  course.  He  sends  little  in- 
stalments now  and  then  to  his  parents,  and  is  passionately 
eager  to  help  all  the  immigrants.  His  own  bitter  experience 
has  made  him  sympathize,  and  his  understanding  and  tact  are 
remarkable. 

Hi«  music  is  always  his  own,  his  ambition,  his  first  and  last 
love.  I  think  it  will  lead  him  far,  not  only  in  the  musical 
world,  but  in  the  world  of  humanity,  for  it  is  the  link  that 
binds  air  nations,  all  colours  and  all  ages — the  one  link  that 
never  breaks  or  rusts  away.  He  can  do  much  for  his  fellow- 
creatures,  for  he  can  banish  care  and  trouble,  almost  with  the 
first  sweep  of  his  amazing  hands.  And  above  all,  he  can  bring 
happiness  and  beauty  into  the  unhappiest  and  ugliest  of  lives, 
giving  his  brothers  a  taste  of  the  everlasting  glory  that  sings 
in  his  heart. 

Ray  Godfrey,  Form.  IV. 


Btrgtl 

A  mere  pale  boy,  who,  watching  docile  sheep 
On  mead  and  easy  upland  o'er  and  o'er. 
Wove  many  songs  with  young  Sicilian  lore 
The  while  his  spirit  with  increasing  sweep 
Longed  to  be  where  seven  hills  in  starry  sleep 
Saw  done  the  dauntless  deeds,  saw  spent  the  gore, 
Saw  drop  the  vanward  bird  and  sink  who  bore, 
Until  one  master  stemmed  the  battle's  heap 
And  reigned  a  prince  of  peace — the  high  renown, 
That  mother-city  of  all  cities  born. 
To  celebrate  and  rumor  thru  all  time 
With  the  grand  pathos  of  her  bright  dead  prime, 
Was  that  pale  boy's  whose  very  glories  mourn 
As  if  they  knew  immortal  rides  no  crown. 

From  Interludes. 
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An  Ideal  Hospital 

Three  years  of  study  and  comparison  of  leading  hospitals,  have 
crystalized  all  that  is  best  of  hospital  design  in  the  plans  of 

The  New 

St.  Michael's  Hospital 

Extension 

The  New  fire-proof  building  is 
one  of  the  finest  in  Canada 


The  three  units  of  the  new  extension  is  so  located  as  to 
admit  all  the  sunlight  possible — with  a  large,  airy  court  between — 
with  one  unit  for  private  rooms,  one  for  semi-private  rooms  and  one 
for  Out-patient  Department,  Emergency  Department  with  wards 
and  Laboratories  and  X-Ray  facilities.  The  accommodation  of  the 
Hospital  is  Six  Hundred  Beds. 
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I  IMPORTED  * 
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Community  Supplies 


|:      FRENCH  SAVE  CLOTH  NUNS  VEILINGS      % 

i  SPECIAL  GUIMP  AND  CAP  LINEN  | 

t  MOHAIR  BRAIDS  t 

I  ALB  LACES,  MOIRE  SILK  | 

I  STOLE  RIBBON   (reversible  white,  purple)  % 

I  HEAVY  KNITTED  WOOL  SHAWLS  | 

*  * 


CHASUBLES,  COPES,  DELMATIQUE,  ETC.  I 


* 


Samples?  % 


I   Canada  Veiling  Co.  Limited   I 

I  84-86  WELLINGTON  WEST         -         TORONTO  * 

»i«»*«»J«»*»»*«»J»  »♦«»♦♦»♦«»♦«♦♦«»♦«♦♦«♦♦«  ♦♦♦♦♦«♦♦♦♦!,»♦♦♦♦«  »*«»*«»*4»^^ 

t  I 

I       Telephones:    Elgin  8350,  Elgin  8359.     Nights:  KEn.  6009.       | 

* 


p.  CULOTTA  &  CO. 


Limited 


I  WHOLESALE  FRUiT  AND  I 

t  COMMISSION  MERCHANTS  | 

I  1 


* 


I  67  COLBORNE  STREET 


t  TORONTO  2  I 

t  I 


ST.    JOSEPH    LJLIES 


XIX. 


I  SATISFACTION 


in  Goods,  Price  and  Quality 

is  what  you  are  sure 

of  when  you  buy 

Hardware,  Paints,  Window 

Glass,   Plumbing  and 

Electrical  Supplies 

We  serve  you  right 

The 

Russill  Hardware  Co. 

Limited  ; 

126  East  King  Street 


Imperial  Oil 

Limited 

Manufacturers  of 
Imperial  Votive  Candles 
Imperial  Nite  Lites 


t 


Imperial  Marvelube  Motor    * 
Oil  I 

Imperial  Ethyl  Gasoline 


^^^**J*^*J*<J**J»  ^♦•i*  ♦♦*•  *♦*  ♦♦*♦♦♦  *♦**♦*  *i*  ♦♦*•  *♦**?•  *J*  ♦♦*  *J»*J»  ♦♦*  ♦?*  ♦!•  ♦♦*  ^  ♦♦*  •£*♦&  ^  *J**J*  *J**i*  ^J**?***!*  *J»*J»  ♦$*  ♦J**J*  *J*  <J»^*  "J*  ♦J**J*  »i»^^«in$*^  >|<  "t*  ^' 


LOYOLA  COLLEGE 

MONTREAL 

Under  the  Direction  of  the  Jesuit  Fathers 

Preparatory,  High   School   and   College 
Courses,  leading  to  B.A.  Degree 


NEW  BUILDINGS 


SPACIOUS  PLAYING-FIELDS 


FOR    PROSPECTUS   APPLY    TO 


THE  RECTOR 


*     Loyola  College,  Sherbrooke  St.  West 


Montreal,  Canada 


^^^^*i*^*i'*i*'i'^»i' *!'*?'****?'*?' *i**i****  ****♦**?**«*  *i**?'*i**i*^*«*^*i''i'*i*^*i'*i*^^'&^*?'^*^^ 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


XX. 


ST.   JOSEPH   LILIES 


4»4»^4*4*4»«t»<»4»4*^^^^<»'i»^'j»<l"M»4n{»4"i*4M|»^4 


All    the    Latest    Magazines 
Newspapers. 


and 


Paul  Mulligan 


Dealer  in 

STATIONERY    AND    FANCY 

GOODS,    CIGARS,    CIGARETTES, 

TOBACCOS 

ICE    CREAM   AND    CANDIES 


Agent  for  Butterick  Patterns 


Corner  YONGE  and  ST.  ALBANS 

STREETS 

Phone    KIngsdale    5741 


DRINK  AND  ENJOY 


UPTON'S 
TEA 


THE  FINEST  THE  WORLD 
PRODUCES 


■•?**?•*♦♦  ^♦^^♦♦♦*J«^*'J*»J**J»*J*»t*******  *&*♦**♦**♦**♦**»**♦♦**♦  *♦♦*♦■**♦♦♦♦♦*?' 
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lJl^^^-»^^^4^4<j4*j4^4^4^>Jt^4^4»Jnj4^^4^4<Jnj4*JnJnj4*Jt 


FOR 

Supplies 

for  the 

Laundry 

Phone  LAkeside  8720-872 


<i> 


I  Canada  Colors  &  Chemicals 


Limited 


1  090  King  Street  West 
Toronto 
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I 

Dr.  H.  H.         I 
HALLORAN      | 

4- 

* 

* 

* 

* 


♦> 


DENTIST 

MEDICAL  ARTS 
BUILDING 

Bloor  and  St.  George  Sts. 


Kingsdale  321  3 


•'i*'?*'i*'$*4*4*4*4"?*4*4**I'4'*»*4**»'*4'4*4*4'4*4*4'  *$*  "I"  "i" 


PLEASK  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


ST.   JOSEPH   LILIES 


XXL 
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I     CHINA  GLASSWARE     I 

I  SILVERWARE  | 

t 


We  specialize  in  supplies  for 

CAFES,  INSTITUTIONS,  COLLEGES 
HOSPITALS  and  HOTELS 

Visit  Our  Show  Rooms. 


CASSIDY'S  LIMITED 


20-22  Front  Street  West 


Toronto,  Ontario 


<* 


-^^<^^^<{*<^»J>»^4»J>*^4»|4lj4»^«»Jt»J»<{t»*«»^4^*»J»»J»*^«»J>>^«»J>»J*»J>»**»|*»**4{^ 
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CANADA 

BUILDING 

MATERIALS 

Limited 

BUILDERS* 
SUPPLIES 


COAL 


General    Assurance   Bldg., 

357  Bay   St. 

Phone  Waverley  1051. 


* 

^^.J»^^4^^4»J.^4»J»^^4^4»*4»JnJ.»j4**4»J.»j4»j4»J.^4^*J«$,^^44. 


«♦ 


<* 


*>  <♦ 


New  Method 
Dyers  &  Cleaners 

fLEAH   AS  A   BREATH  OF  SfMNC 

We  Are  Craftesmen 
in  Clothes  Care 

Kenwood  9800 
"We  Know  How" 

New  Method  Laundry  Co. 

Limited. 


'^4**^^4jM^^»J»*jH{>*J><{4<{4^4{4^»J>^^44{4«t>^1^«}M{4^<{4^<{» 
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PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


XXII. 


ST.   JOSEPH   LILIES 


St  MichaeFs  College  I 

TORONTO,        -        ONTARIO 


FEDERATED  WITH  THE 

University  of  Toronto 


t    COURSES 


Arts,  High  School,  Commercial 

FOR  INFORMATION  APPLY  TO  THE  SUPERIOR 


<{*^^*i»^»j»»j»*j*****»***********j*^*^'j**&****S'**********j'*j**j*****j**j*'j*'j**j'*j**j*^^ 


Donated  By 
HIGGINS  and  BURKE 

Limited 


I;         Toronto   and   Sudbury 


»j*»j»  ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦*  ♦j**j»*i»»j**j»»j»*j**j»»j»»j»»j**j»*j»*j>»j»*j«*j»^«»j»»j*»j*A 


ELECTRIC 

Wiring  and  Repairs 

Bells    -    Lights 
Motors  -  Alarms 


Martin  Nealon 


8  GIc 


M 


en   morns 


Street 


Phone:     Klngsdale  3496 


A* 
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PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


ST.   JOSEPH   LILTEB 


XXIIL 


Why  do  Nursing- Bottle  Nipples 
Collapse  or  Go  Flat  whilst 
Baby  is  Feeding  ? 


IT  is  because  in  makint 
Nursing  Bottles  no  provis 
to  allow  air  to  enter  the 


3  ordinary 
provision  is  made 
e  space  leh 
vacant  as  the  food  is  consumed,  thus 
causing  a  partial  vacuum  which  pulls  the 
sides  of  the  rubber  Nipple  together,  pre' 
venting  the  Flow  of  the  food.  <|  This  is 
harmful  to  the  Baby  and  is  a  consider' 
able  annoyance  to  the  busy  Mother.  <|The  patented  ridge  Finish  used 
on  the  ^^RIGO'^  Nurser  prevents  collapse  of  Nipples,  and  doesn't  cost 
you  any  more  than  the  ordinary  good  bottle.  Buy  this  Nursing  Bottle, 
use  it  according  to  directions  on  the  carton  and  obtain  perfect  results. 
10c.   each,      »      3  for  25c.,      "■      or  $1.00  per  dozen. 


If  it  isn't  in.  a  Carton  .  .  . 
it's  not  a  "RIGO"  T^urser 


'{»^*i*»I*^*i»»»**J*»»*»J»*J«*J**I**J«»**»J«*J«»J>*J«*J*^«*I**»«*t**J«<J*<5»*J»»&  JJ^J••J♦♦♦♦♦♦♦*J♦♦J♦♦J*♦J«♦♦♦♦J«♦I♦♦J•^♦^J«♦J«♦I♦♦J♦♦J«»J«♦J♦^J♦^J♦^J♦^J♦^♦^J♦^J^^■ 


Y         ♦ 


Dr.  R.  J.  McGahey 

DENTIST 


46  Bond  Street 


<* 


<* 


ELGIN  2557 


J.  &  A.  AZIZ 

Wholesale    Importers    of 

Fancy  Goods 

and 

Dry    Goods 

Everything   in 
Religious  Articles 

146  Wellington  St.  West 

TORONTO,  ONT. 
Phone  Elffin  «466 


4» 
t 

I 
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PLEASE  Patronize  our  advertisers 


xxiy. 


ST.    JOSEPH    LILIES 


Parlies,  McVittie  &  Shaw 

INSURANCE  BROKERS 


GENERAL  AGENTS 

Royal  Ins.  Co.,  Ltd.;  Continental  Ins.  Co.,  of  N.Y.;   Prudential  Assurance 

Co.  of  London,  England;  Alliance  Ins.  Co.  of  Pa.;  Motor  Union  Insurance 

Co.  of  London,  England;    London  &  Lancashire 

Guarantee  and  Accident  Co. 


4.<j.^»j»»>^*j,»*«**«»j«»*,»*„j«»*«^«»j,»j,»*«»j,,*«»*,»j,,j,»*«»j,»j^^^^ 


GEORGE  A.  CALVERT 

CITY  AGENT 

509-513  Confederation  Life  Building. 

4  RICHMOND  ST.  E.  -  TORONTO 

ELGIN   8191. 


4* 


TONTINE  THE 

BEAU  IDEAL 

OF 

WINDOW  SHADE 

MATERIALS 

COMBINES 

ARTISTIC   COLORING, 
SMOOTH    LINEN   TEXTURE    and 
EXTREME    DURABILITY. 
WILL    NOT    CRACK,    FRAY 
FADE    OR    PINHOLE. 
WASHES   WHEN    DIRTY 
IN    A    TWINKLING 
WITH   SCRUB   BRUSH 
AND    SOAPY    WATER. 
RINSE   WELL.  REHANG  and 
YOUR    SHADE    LOOKS  LIKE   NEW. 
YOU  CAN  REPEAT  THIS 
INDEFINITELY. 
CONSULT  YOUR  LOCAL 
DEALER    OR    WRITE 

CANADIAN  INDUSTRIES 

liimited 
rABRIKOID  DIVISION 


takes  this   opportunity 

of  thanking  their 

advertisers  and 

friends 


*  

<5»       NEW    TORONTO  -  ONTARIO 
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PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS. 


ST.   JOSEPH   LILIES 


XXV. 


DALTON'S. 
French  Drip 

COFFEE 

The  most  economical,  as 

only  half  the  quantity 

is  required. 

DALTON  BROS. 


LIMITED. 


Toronto 


I    11  Front  St.  E. 
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LYONS  & 
MARKS 

38  YONGE  ST. 

Headqu2urters  for  Janitor 

Cleaning  Supplies. 

Mops,  Mop  Wringers,  etc. 

Also  Hotel  and  Hospital 

Glassware. 


~*$*^  ^  ^  ^  ^^J*^  ^  ^  ^  *$*'^  ^^  ^  ^^  *$'^^^^  ^^^  ^^  ^^  ^  ^  ^  ^^^  ^ 


^  


Thomas  J. 
Sulli 


ivan 

CARPENTER 

Contractor 


493  Sherbourne  St. 
Phone  Ran.  0593 


CRANE     I 

LIMITED  I 


Valves 
Fittings 

Plumbing 
Supplies 


* 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


XXVI. 


ST.   JOSEPH   LILIES 


W.  J.  McGUIRE,  Limited  i 

CONTRACTORS  I 


Plumbing,  Heating  and  Automatic 
Fire  Sprinklers 


91   Jarvis  Street 


Toronto,  Ont. 


^if<it'ii'it<i><i*<i*'i*^*}ti**t*<it<^'^*i*'i><'i>'i*<'i*'i><i*^<^'i*<^ 


Phone  Kingsdale  5097 


Chas.  A.  Connors 


Funeral   Director 
and  Embalmer 


106  AVENUE  ROAD 
Toronto,  Ont. 


iF.  Sofiar 


Funeral  Director 


m^ 


New  Address : 

467  Sherbourne  St. 

RAndolph  7233-7488 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


ST.   JOSEPH   LILIES 


XXVIl. 


EVERIST     I 
BROS.        I 


Limited 

Wholesale  Fruit  and 
Commission  Merchants 


2733  Dundas  St.  West 
Toronto  9,  Ont. 


♦ 


■^'^<^*i^i^'^»**f^*Jf*^i^<l^<^^il^il^i^i^i!^*ijf<i^il^t^^i^t^i;^,tii^.t»l4 
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I 

You  Cant  Jo  W^„^  I 

Boeckh  Brush  i 

♦I* 
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Sterling 

TAXI 

640  Dufferin  St. 


Telephones : 

Kenwood  6401 
6402 
6403 


t 

♦ 

4.> 


►^^♦♦>»M«*J«*>*I«»>»>»>»I»*>»J«*i'*>^«»>»M4»>*j44j44j44{4»j4^ 


The    washing    of    walls    and 
painted  woodwork  of 


CHURCHES 

SCHOOLS 

COLLEGES 

and 

RELIGIOUS 
ACADEMIES 

is  a  Special  Feature  of  Our 
Service 

May   we   submit   a   Tender  for 
your   Requirements 

Canadian  Cleaning  Co.  Ltd. 
23  SCOTT  ST. 

ELgin   9457-9458 

J     E.    O'PARRELL.    MGR. 


4{><^4j>^|{»4{>4{»J>»*«»*44{4»*44*4 
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PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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ST.   JOSEPH   LILIES 


^l^tJgJJtX8i^l^t^t^tA8^»a41t^ta^t^tA8^1^ 


I    HE    Reputation    that    holds   so  many    firm 
friends    for   our   Company    is    a    reliable 
guide    for    all   who    desire    Milk    that  is  PURE, 
CLEAN,  RICH  ALWAYS. 

We  invite  you  to  buy  our  products  and  to  make 
use  of  our  services : 


Milk 

Cream 
Butter 

Certified  Milk 
Buttermilk 
Ice  Cream 

We    have    a     yellow    wagon    on     every    Street 
every  morning 


TRinily  2040 


{g^i?rriigTtit7r<igrtiff^[ff^it7TTi>7rTi??^i??^i?y^^iff^^ 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


ST.   JOSEPH   LILIES 
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ORNAMENTAL  PAINTING 


FRESCOING  AND  MURAL  ADORNMENT 

Executed  by  Capable,  Courteous  Workmen 
Reasonable  Charges 

ALL  WORK  GUARANTEED 

We  Make  Your  Home  Doubly  Attractive 

A.  RICHARD  &  SON 

PAINTERS  and  DECORATORS 


403  Spadina  Avenue 


Phone  Trinity  6856 


* 

* 
* 

* 

* 
* 


■4»'S»^*>«i»»I*4*^«***»*«^*^^*******^»**^**J*^**J*^^*^*»**t*^**J'*»**J**^^*&*^****^****^^ 


Always 
Good 


299  Eastern  Ave. 


Always 
the  Same 


■^^^^►^^Mjt^^t^^i  tjf  i'  i'  *t'  'I*  'h  't' 
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PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS. 
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ST.    JOSEPH    LILIES 


^ 


^45^  i/our  dealer 

for  the  popular  priced 


Swansdown 
Stationery 


— a  social  correspondence  paper  of  good  quality 
stocked  in  Note  Paper,  Envelopes,  Papeteries,  Cor- 
respondence Cards  and  Writing  Tablets. 

THE  COPP  CLARK  CO.,  Limited 

TORONTO 


* 


*  5! 


FRANK  HILLOCK 

LIMITED 


Deal 


ers  m 


All 

Kinds  of 
Lumber 

103  Albert  St. 
Telephone  Ad.  9693 


^<j»^»^«»jt»j«*j»»i»»j»»jnj«»j«»jt»j»»j»^*j»»j».j»»j»»j»»j»»j»^»j»»j»»j»»j»<^ 


McCabe&Co, 


Funeral 
Service 


167  Bloor  St.  East 

Ran.  2043 

1247  College  St. 

Ken.  7733 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS. 


ST.    JOSEPH    LILIES 
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JOHN  J.  FEE 

Wholesale 

BUTTER  and  EGGS 


Special  Attention  to  Table  Butter 
and  New  Laid  Eggs 


64  FRONT  STREET  EAST 

Toronto,  Ontario 
Telephone:  ADelaide0133 


.ff^l??^tfff^ffi7^1??=ffif?^lff^l?7^IB^[ff^l?^ 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS. 
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ST.    JOSEPH   LILIES 


t 


THE  J.  F.  HARTZ  CO.,  LIMITED 


SICK  ROOM 

and 
NURSERY  SUPPLIES 


such 


as 


Fracture  and  Hospital  Beds,  Gatch  Frames,  Wheel  Chairs, 

Bedside  Tables,  Back  Rests,  Crutches,  Baby  Scales, 

Baby  Baths,  Dressers,  White  Enamelware. 


TORONTO 

34  GRENVILLE  ST. 


MONTREAL 

1434  McGlLL  COLLEGE  AVE. 


4» 
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UNDERWOOD 

it  is   the  Typewriter 

Schools  which  teach  typewriting 
use  the  Underw^ood.  They  know  it 
for  what   it  is — the  best. 

United  Typewriter  Co.  Ltd. 

135    Victoria    St.,    Toronto 

and    all    other    Canadian    cities 


♦ 


THE  HOME 

OF 
COMFORT 


CANTILEVER  SHOE  SHOP 

9  Queen  St.  E. 
El.  4651 


^»^<{)^4}»^4{h^^*4^^«4J»^^<{>^^<J>^^4^«{*{«<{«*J»<J*»JhJ»4{|  lJMfnj»»jnjl  tff  tjf  IJmJH 
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PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS. 


ST.  JOSEPH  LILIES  XXXIII. 


I  THE  PROVEN  SATISFACTION  | 

I  OF  SERVICE  RENDERED  GIVES  OUR  | 

t  PRODUCTS  PRESTIGE  OVER  ALL  OTHERS  t 


Peerless  Gasoline 

B.  A.  Ethyl  Gasoline 

Super  Power  Gasoline  | 


I  Autolene  Oils        | 


The  British  American  Oil  Co.  Ltd. 


♦I*  <♦ 

***  i 

*  f 

*  i 

*  f 

I  COMPLIMENTS  OF  $ 

*  ♦ 

I      CANADA   COAL      | 

I  LIMITED  I 

$  1708  Sterling  Tower 

I  TORONTO  2. 

$ 
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I  TRinity    1  454                          %  |  Thomas  J.  Agar.  K.C.                                    | 
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I  DENTIST 
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Dr.  J.  RYAN  |  5   Hughes  & 

Agar 


4»  ■VsA^  ***         ***  ^ 

fiSs^  t    t    Barristers,  Solicitors,    t 

t   ¥   Phone  Adelaide  8171,  8172,  8173.  f 


I 


Bank   of   Commerce   Bldg., 


* 


i        539  Bloor  Street  West       I  |    '^™^'^^'-  assurance  building   | 

<$»  4»  ♦;»  357  Bay  Street,  Toronto  ^ 

4^  T  ♦!♦  ^ 

«|»^*J»»Jt»JnJnJt^^«^»Jn$«»j4»J«*Jt»j4»*«»J«»Jt»J»»J«»Jt»J»»JnJ»^*J»»Jt»Jl  ■i44*4<i4^4^J4^4>j>^jt44>J4^4<j>**44*44J>^<  4*  ^''  't*  'l>^*^*4'  't*  't'  't*  ♦ 


4**J*4*4**$'^^*$*^*J**$*^^**^^*$'*$*4*^4*^4*4*^4*4*4*4*4*' 


K4«♦*>^5»^J^^J^♦>«4^5^^J»♦^^■<i**i^♦>^i4♦^^^i»♦>*»^J^K^ 


LANDY  &  CO.  II  HOLLAND 

Limited  414      ***  ^ 

Catholic  Church  Supplies  |    |  LINEN                  I 

MISSION  SUPPLIES  |      |:  "The    stationery    In    the    Blue   Box"     | 

Sameartlcl^^you^buyatthe  |      |  ONE  OF  MANY                        | 

PARISH  AND  SCHOOL  I    I  DISTINCTIVE                  I 


♦ 


I  LIBRARY 


I      ...uTt.r'^      •  ^^  WRITING  t 

4>            Latest   books  at   library   prices.  4*4  'v  ^4 

I*                       Send    for    Catalogue.  ♦  *;*  PAPERS  t 

i    SACRAMENTAL  WINES  I  f  Ma„„,ac.u„a  by  I 

♦>                     of    the    Harrach    Hills.  %  f  ^a^f-     /    r^r^  <* 

%       Made    under   the    supervision    of    the  ♦  %  W.     J.     GAGE     »     CO.  ♦ 

♦:►       White     Fathers      of     North     Africa.  %  <*  LIMITED  % 

I       Samples    sent    on    request.  J.  ♦  "Makers    of    Canada's   Finest  % 

16     DundaS     St.     W.  I  I  Stationery  | 

"T*             .  4*4  *4*      Montreal     -     Toronto     -     Winnipeg  4J4 

„,             .  ..^   .      .  X  *♦*  Quebec       -       Ottawa  X 

Phone  ADelalde  0166  4,  ♦  X 

<J»4j44j44j44j4*j44j44j44j44j»»j44j44*4»*44*44*44*44*44j44*44*44j44*44j44j44j44j44244»  t4j4*Jt4j»4j44*44j44j44*44j.4j.4*44j»»j44*44*44j44*44j»4j444»Jn{4^*J»44^(5.»J»4 

PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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Ljiiiu<iiu»iiutiiu<iiu*iLv;iiti^»ii^*iiyjiiyji^^ 


^^  What  Smooths  ^^ 

•  •   The  Roughest  Road  •  • 


TO  US  THAT  IS  SERVICE.  We  believe  that  the  one 
thing  that  smooths  the  way,  makes  daily  tasks  happier, 
and  oils  the  wheels  of  PROGRESS  ALL  ROUND,  is 
SERVICE. 

We  are  very  proud  of  our  Service,  and  we  believe  we 
have  every  reason  to  be,  for  because  of  it  we  can  deliver 
to  you  the  most  wholesome,  and  freshest  bread  and  de- 
lightfully luscious  sweet  goods  and  rolls  right  from  the 
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oven. 


That's  why  our  bread  has  a  real  home-made  flavor ;  why 
it  slices  so  nicely,  why  it  makes  such  crisp,  golden  toast, 
and  such  tasty,  tempting  sandwiches. 

'Phone  Us,  If  We  Do  Not  Already  Serve  You 

AND  YOU,  TOO,  WILL  GET  THIS  QUALITY 

SERVICE  THAT  GOES  WITH  QUALITY  BREAD. 


Lawlor^s  Bread  Limited 

11  Da  vies  Avenue  -  -  Gerrard  2213 


Please  Patbonize  Oub  Aotebtisebs 


XXXVI. 


ST.   JOSEPH    LILIES 


Where  Do  You 


Go  From  Here? 


A  few  short  years  in  College  will  pass  all  too  quickly  and  *}* 

nothing  else  in  life  can  ever  be  quite  the  same.    But,  after  |I 

all,  the  College  has  a  serious  purpose  in  fitting  you  to  take  % 

part  in  a  world  of  vv^ork  and  business.    Whatever  part  you  % 

may   eventually   take,    proper   handling   of   money   will   be  % 

important.     We  urge  you   to   begin   Banking   right   now —  % 

open  an  account  with  one  of  our  branches  here  in  Toronto,  % 

learn   something  of   Bank   procedure   and  become   familiar  % 

with  some  of  the  common  practices  of  business.  ♦ 

IMPERIAL  BANK  OF  CANADA  | 

37  Branches  in  Toronto  X* 

202  Branches  throughout  Canada  X* 

Assets — $150,000,000  % 


K*  <in5»  «•  *in^  ♦I*  *i*  ♦>  *5 


*;«  *l* 

*|*  As    a    carbon    paper    it    is    PLUS —  *♦* 

4»  Unexcelled    for    clear    lasting    copies  ♦♦« 

***  and  lots  of  them —  **♦ 

♦*♦  Beaver   brand   bas   quality   and   indi-  +»« 

♦**  viduality — variety  enough  for  every  ♦ 

X  requirement        and        manufactured  *t* 

♦I*  v^rith   the   greatest  care.  ♦J» 

*t*  Send    for    samples    of    this    all-Cana-  *t* 

***  1-        1-  *** 

^  dian  line.  >;* 

1*  1* 

1:  Canada  Carbon  &  Ribbon  Co.,  Ltd.  :| 

%  73-83   Adelaide   Street   West  ;** 

♦  TORONTO,    Canada  »:♦ 


Club  Coffee  Co. 

240    Church    Street         -  Toronto 

Phone:     El.  2907;  El.  3225 

Special- 


Suppliers  of  Coffee  and  Tea 
to  this  Institution  and  many 
others,  where  the  best  is 
served. 

We  recommend  the  TRICOLATOR 
for  Restaurant  and  Home  use,  and 
solicit   enquiries. 


ST.    JOSEPH    LILIES 


XXXVIL 


If  you  want  the  very  best 

Plain  or  Ornamental 
Plastering 

Telephone 

EDWARD  J.  CURRY 

Randolph  7383 


I 


EXPERT  REPAIRING. 


Office:     115  Bleecker  Street 


TORONTO 


t  Phone  ELgin  0121  %     f 


♦ 


The 

Whyte  Packing  Co. 

Limited 

Wholesale 

Provision 
Merchants 

Butter  and  Eggs 
Bacon  and  Ham 

0 
78  Front  St.  East 

Toronto 


Dr.  Porter 


DENTIST 


$ 


♦ 


^^^^^^<J>4>*«^^»J(^«^^^»J,^«»Jt4»^>J»^^*>^<$>^«»J»^ 


I  CORNER 

t 

%  Mississauga  and  West  St.    i 

t  ? 

t  ORILLIA                 ONTARIO      t 

1  * 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


XXXVIII.  ST.   JOSEPH   LILIES 


♦ 


DOUGLAS  BROS. 


Roofing  and  Sheet  | 

Metal  Contractors 

Fireproof  Doors  and  Shutters,  Skylights, 
Cornices,  Corrugated  Iron. 

I 
I 

t 
Phone  Adelaide  6230.  56 1  King  Street  West       f 


♦ 


4» 


TIP  TOP  CANNERS  Ltd. 

$  PACKERS  OF  QUALITY 

t 

t  JAMS,  FRUITS  AND  VEGETABLES 


? 


I  Head  Office:     HAMILTON,  ONT. 

TORONTO  REPRESENTATIVE  JOHN  KNOX  f 

Uoydbrook  4532  20  Boustead  Avenue.  ^ 

PLEASE    PATRONIZE    OUR    ADVERTISERS 


ST.  JOSEPH  LILIES 


XXXIX. 


Mmm 
that's  good 
SOUP! 

Just  imagine  some  fresh 
garden   vegetables  —  pota 
toes,     turnips,     peas,    toma- 
toes,  etc.  .  .  .  simmering    for 
hours  and  hours,  giving  all  their  good- 
ness  to   the   soup. 

.  .  .  that's  Clark's  Vegetable  Soup! 
And     so     with    all    Clark's    Prepared 


Foods  —  the  finest  in- 
gredients obtainable 
— •  cooked  with  care 
and  c  1  e  a  n  1  iness. 
That's    why    Cana- 
dian     housewives 
have  bought  them 
for     more     than 
fifty  years. , 

There  are  many 
dainty    ways    of 
serving     Clark's 
Pork  and  Beans 
—  Potted    Meats  — 
Spaghetti,   etc. — 
meals  that  can  be  pre- 
pared   at    a    real      saving 
of  time,  money,  and  labor! 

Clark's  products  are  for  sale  by  groc- 
ers all  over  Canada. 


CLARK'S 

PREPARED  FOODS 

W.  CLARK  UMITED 

Establishments   at  Montreal,    St.    Remi,  P.Q.,  and    Harron,    Ont. 


KINDLY  PATEONIZE  CUE  ADVEETISEES. 


XL.  ST.    JOSEPH    LILIEJS 


I        INGRAM  &  BELL 


t  LIMITED  I 

Physicians,  Hospital  and  Laboratory  Supplies  % 

%  Hospitals  Seminaries  % 

%  Convents  •  Schools  % 

4»  Nurses  Orphanages  * 


♦> 


X  We  solicit   your  patronage  for 


*         DRUGS.    SURGICAL   DRESSINGS,    SURGICAL   INSTRUMENTS,    HOSPITAL         % 
I;  EQUIPMENTS,   WHEEL  CHAIRS,   TRUSSES,   STERILIZERS,   X-RAY  J 

t  APPARATUS,  NURSES'  BOOKS,  THERMOMETERS,  ETC  S 


TORONTO  $ 


%  MONTREAL  WINNIPEG  CALGARY  % 

<►  Catalogues    sent    on    request.  ♦♦♦ 


H^Aen  Friends  Drop  in 

...  it  is  hospitable,  correct  —  and  EASY  to  serve  an 
O'Keefe  Beverage.  Sparkling  O'Keefe  Dry  Ginger  Ale, 
for  instance  ...  or  that  good  O'Keefe  Stone  Ginger. 

These  are  two  justly  popular  Beverages  among  many 
others.  The  list  is  long — because,  with  O'Keefe's  there's 
"A  Flavour  for  Every  Taste." 


\ 


O^KEEFE'S   BEVERAGES 

TORONTO  Elgin  6101 

Makers  of  Fine  Beverages  Since  1846. 


Please  Patbonize  Oub  Ao\'ebtiseb8 
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»J»*J«»J«»Jt»*«»*«»J«  ♦♦«♦♦♦♦♦«♦♦«♦♦«  «J«(J«  »♦«♦♦♦♦♦«♦♦«»♦«♦♦«♦♦«  »J»**4»J«»*«»^^ 

I    Write  for  FREE  BOOKLET  How  to  Keep  Well 

i  To  ROB'T.  G.  JACKSON,  M.D. 

t  501   VINE   AVE.  TORONTO,    ONT. 


♦ 


*♦*  Dr.  Rob't  G.  Jackson  was  once  an  invalid  for  many  years,  given  up  % 

♦  to  die  at  fifty,  yet  at  almost  seventy-three  he  has  become  one  of  the  <♦ 
*:*  most  vitally  resistant  men  on  this  continent — no  age  barred — able  to  % 
♦i«  run  five  miles  in  4  7  minutes,  to  work  eighty  hours  a  week  and  never  ♦!♦ 
^  take  a  holiday,  yet  never  tire,  and  has  not  had  a  moment's  illness  for  |* 
%  over  twenty  years.     Learn  about  Dr.  Jackson's  method  of  keeping  always  ♦> 

♦  fit,  avoiding  all  kinds  of  sickness,  even  colds,  by  obeying  nature's  laws  *♦♦ 
*j*  of  health.  Dr.  Jackson  once  had  colds  almost  constantly,  but  he  has  % 
♦:♦  had  only  two  slight  colds  in  22  years,  both  when  abroad  and  his  regular  4» 
^*  regimen  was  impossible.  At  almost  73,  Dr.  Jackson  is  physically  per-  *$* 
♦»♦  feet,  with  all  the  mental  and  physical  resilliance  of  youth,  forward  look-  ♦♦« 
♦»♦  ing,  planning  for  many  years  of  the  most  intense  activity.  It  costs 
^*  only  a  two  cent    postal  to  get  in  touch  with  his  unusual  health-building 

♦  knowledge.  Write  for  his  fre<3  booklet,  HOW  TO  KEEP  WELL  now.  ♦ 
*|^  God  made  our  most  wonderful  bodies.  For  what?  Surely  to  be  "Temples  % 
♦:♦  of  the  Soul";  not  to  be  the  tumble-down  shacks  that  most  human  bodies  ♦> 
J*  are,  falling  into  complete  ruin  at  the  time  when  they  should  be  most  per-  *** 
»jl  feet — ruined  by  living  habits  the  exact  opposite  of  those  which  He  intend-  % 

♦  ed  his  human  children  to  follow — ruined  by  breaking  his  immutable,  but  ♦!♦ 
^*  easily  knowable  laws  of  perfect  health.  Write  for  free  booklet  to  Rob't  * 
♦:♦  G.  Jackson,  M.D..  501  Vine  Ave.,  Toronto  9,  Ont.  »> 

(J*  ♦J*  »J»»J«<J««.J»*Jl»J»**«»*»  ♦♦«♦♦♦  ♦♦«*J»»*«  ♦♦♦♦♦«♦*♦»♦♦♦♦♦♦♦«♦♦♦♦♦♦  ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦^ 

ITURNBULLI 

♦:♦  t 

♦  f^ 

%  The   new   St.  Joseph's  Hcspital,   Sunnyside,   Toronto,   is   being  % 

♦I*  .               .  <♦ 

♦  equipped  with  Turnbull  Super  Automatic  Push  Button  Elevators.  ^ 

I  THE  TURNBULL  ELEVATOR  CO.,  LTD.  % 

♦:♦  * 

%  Toronto            Montreal            Winnipeg-            Vancouver  % 

i  ELEVATORS  I 

KINDLY  PATRONIZE   OUR  ADVERTISERS. 
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s 
I 


Fresh,  Ripe  Fruit 


Made  from  | 

♦ 
♦ 


0%-CRUSH 

Lemon  'CRUSH 
lime  CRUSH 


THE  VITAMINS  AND  OTHER 
FOOD  VALUES  ALL  PRESERVED 
FOR  YOU. 


!*^<j**J*^*J*  ^♦***  ♦♦♦*J*^*  ♦**  ♦*"»  *J»  <J*  *J**J*  ^  ^*  ^*  <J**J'*S**JnJ' 


»«»»•»*«•«« 


James  E.  Day,  K.C. 
Thomas  J.  Day 
Ronald  F.  Wilson 
Arthur  Kelly 
H.  Emerson  Martin 

Day,  Ferguson, 
Wilson  &  Kelly 

Barristers,  Solicitors,  Etc. 

Federal  Building,  Toronto 


4mJhJ»4»^^^*^*<5»»J»»Jh5»»J>^<J»»J»*J»»J*4*^^»**^»J»<J»^«J»^ 


5*     Office:  K  En  wood  4687 

f     Residence  :  K  En  wood  4279 
**♦ 


51 


I 


Dr.  J.  A.  Eagan 

Dentist 


^* 
♦:♦ 

I     1  BOON  AVE. 

^      Cor.  St.  Clair  Ave. 


TORONTO 
ONT. 


ljnj»»j»<$t^«»^«^«<jt»jnjt^«»**»*-»*^»^^<$H$H$>^>^«  >^<  |i^«  l|<  >|«  >^«  tff 
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t 


♦ 


♦J* 


V.  COSENTINO 

Wholesale  Fruit 
Importer 


VEGETABLES 
PLANTS 


I       1240  St.  Clair  Ave.  W. 


GROCERIES 
CUT  FLOWERS 


Phone  Kenwood  6520 


RYRIE-BIRKS 

LIMITED 

Toronto,  Ontario 

Diamond  Merchants 
and  Silversmiths 


%  A  Special  Department  for    |; 

t  Class  and  School  Pins        ♦ 

***  ♦♦* 

♦  ♦;« 


♦    t 


College  Gowns 

and 

Caps 


Good  Qualities 
Moderate  Prices 


HARCOURT  &  SON 

%    103  King  St.  E.  Toronto  ^ 

♦J*  A 

*>  % 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


♦ 

4» 


NOTE  RESULTS  BEFORE  AND  AFTER 


INVESTIGATE    BEFORE    RE-DECORATING 

A    long    and    honorable    record    of    real    achievement    is    one    of    the 
"Standard"  organization's  proudest  possessions. 


INSTITUTIONS, 


In  hundreds  of 

CHURCHES 


AND    HOMES 


throughout  this  city  and  elsewhere,  it  is  an  indispensable  servant, 
performing  substantial  improvements  and  economies.  Its  ability 
to  RESTORE  LIKE  NEW  WALLS  AND  CEILINGS,  DECORATIONS 

OF   ALL  DESCRIPTION,    by   a   patent   process at   a    nominal    cost, 

has   given  it   its  outstanding  prestige. 

Let   Us   Demonstrate   Th's    Work   on   Your    Wall    and    Quote   on    Your    Requirements. 

We  Execute  Large  or  Small  Contracts  in  or  Out  of  the  City.     Write  or  Phone  for 

Particulars. 


WPERTAL 
CIEAWER 


von 

"^'o    HOUSEHOLD  USE 


STANDARD  CLEANING  PRODUCTS  limited 

Renovators  of  Interior  Decorations 
81    Bond   St.,    Toronto  -  Phone    Elgin    3081 

THIS  PAINT  RENOVATOR 

Will   Save   You   Many   Dollars 
in    Painters'    Bills. 

Write   To-day    for   Particulars. 

STANDARD     CLEANING    PRODUCTS,     LIMITED 
81   Bond    Street,   Toronto,   Ont. 

rifase    send    me/us    sample    and    full   information    of  Imperial 
Fa'nt  Cleaner  end  your  service. 


Nr  mo 


♦> 


Address    


ST.  JOSEPH  LILIES  *  XLV 


I  Announcement     ^  | 

*>  <$» 

$  We  have  been  appointed  the  official  makers  of  the  School  % 

♦  Costumes,  Blazers,  Gymnasium  Togs,  etc.,  for  % 

<^  4- 

*J*  St.  Joseph's  Convent,  Toronto.               Loretto   Academy,    Hamilton.  ^ 

♦jt  Loretto    Abbey,    Toronto.                           Loretto    Academy,    Niagara    Falls.  ^ 

♦^  Loretto  Academy,  Toronto.                    St.    Mary's   Academy,    Windsor.  4^ 

♦  ^ 

%  In  case  your  daughter  is  attending  a  school  where  cos-  $ 

♦  tumes  are  worn,  see  or  write  us.     All  our  garments  are  made  <* 

»:♦  to  individual  measurements,  thus  assuring  a  perfect  fit.  ♦ 

♦  ♦ji- 

%  Satisfaction  guaranteed  in  all  our  school  or  street  dresses.  * 

♦  4» 
%  Ask  for  Catalogue.  |; 
4>  ^ 
^  F>  •If                  9  ^ 

I  2  BREADALBANE  ST.           -          TORONTO,  ONT.  | 

I  Phones  Adelaide  2240-9902  | 

LIMITED  I 

>  Kit C-.i t  n^-: C  I 

♦J 


Richardson's 


ACME  LIGHTING  PRODUCTS 


I  Manufacturers  and  Designers  of 

High   Grade  Electric  Fixtures  I 

♦>  ♦> 

t  Some  of  our  recent  installations  ^ 

vj,  St.  Joseph's     Hospital.  Church  of  Our  Lady  of  Perpetual  Help.  T 

*?  Church  of  the  Blessed  Sacrament.  Loretto  Abbey    (Armour  Heights).  4* 

v  -^ 

♦I*  A 

I       34  St.  Patrick  St.  Toronto,  Ont.  | 

♦  ♦♦♦ 

Please  Patuonize  Our  Advebtisebs 
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$ 


Perfection  for  7  5  years 
D  AVI  E  S 


<►  _^ ,         —  .  * 

* 


* 


Anniversary  Meat  Products  | 

*  A  complete  line  of  Provisions,  Produce,  Fresh  Beef  4^ 

*  and  Pork  products,  of  a  quality  which  is  the  result  ♦ 
'^  or  long  experience  and  constant  improvement.  ♦ 

i  ALL  OUR  PRODUCTS  ARE  GOVERNMENT  APPROVED  | 

I  The          n  A  \/T   F    ^  Company  | 

I  William  VJtWilLO  Limited  | 

I  1854    -     1929  $ 


E.  Leonard  &  Sons 

Limited 

LONDON,  ONTARIO. 

Manufacturers  of 

Connelly  Water  Tube  Boilers 

Also  Fire  Tube  Boilers  of  all  Types  and  Sizes. 

Head  Office  and  Works 
LONDON,  ONTARIO. 

BRANCHES: 
3550  St.  James  Street,  Montreal,  Que.  58  Water  Street,  Saint  John,  N.B. 

AGENTS.  AGENTS. 

Nils  Hansen,  21  "Water  St.,  St.  John's,  Nfld.  W.  F.  B.  Parsons,  209  York  Bldg.,  Toronto. 

Bergen   &   Lang,   Inc.,    25    Church   St.,    New  Wm.  W.  Hicks,  567  Banning  St.,  Winnipeg, 

York,  U.S.A.  Man. 

John  A.  Derbyshirp.  Brockville,  Ont.  George  Stewart,  14  Lineham  Block,  Calgary, 
C.  A.   Ferryman,  Roseau,  Dominica,  British  Alta. 

West  Indies.  "Vancouver  Machinery  Depot,  Ltd.,  "Vancou- 
ver, B.C. 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS. 
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College  and  Academy  of  St.  Joseph 

ST.  AliBANS  STREET,  TORONTO. 


RESIDENTIAL  AND  DAY  SCHOOL 

— FOR— 

Young  Ladies  and  Little  Girls 

8t.  Joseph's  College  is  Affiliated  to  the  University  of  Toronto  Through  the 
Federated  College  of  8t.  Michael. 

St,  Joseph's  Curricula: 

1 — College  Course  of  Four  Years — Classical,  Moderns,  English,  and  History, 
and  General  Courses,  leading  to  Degrees. 

2 — The  Collegiate  Course  (Upper,  Middle,  and  Lower  Schools),  in  which 
pupils  are  prepared  for  Honour  and  Pass  Matriculation,  for  Entrance 
to  Faculty  of  Education  and  Normal  School. 

3 — The  Academic  Course.  In  this  course  special  attention  is  paid  to  Modern 
Languages,  Music,  Expression,  Art,  and  Needlework.  In  this  Depart- 
ment students  are  prepared  for  Music  Examinations  (Instrumental 
and  Vocal)  at  the  University  of  Toronto  and  the  Toronto  College 
of  Music. 

4 — The  Commercial  Course  (Affiliated  to  the  Dominion  Business  College) 
prepares  students  for  Commercial  Certificates  and  for  Diplomas  in 
Stenography  and  Typewriting. 

5 — The  Preparatory  Course  includes  the  usual  Elementary  Subjects,  also 
French,  Drawing,  Plain  Sewing,  Physical  Culture,  and  Singing. 

For  Prospectus  apply  to 

THE    MOTHER    SUPERIOR. 
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I 


*  J, 

*  t 

*  w^ ^ ^ . 


"S  TANDARD" 

Kitchen  Equipment 


t  FOR  HOSTELS,  RESTAURANTS  AND  INSTITUTIONS  t 

I  ♦ 

*  Ranges  Steam  Tables  Bakers'  and  * 

II  Broilers  Coffee  Urns  Confectioners'  ^ 
^  Steam  Cookers  Kitchen  Tools  Supplies  % 

*  Potato  Peelers  and  Utensils  ^ 
<j»  Dishwashers  Ice  Cream  Laundry  Stoves  ♦♦* 
%  Sinks  Machinery  and  Dryers  ♦ 


If  you  have  not  received  our  New  Catalogue  No.  4,  -please  send  tor  one. 

GEO.  SPARROW  &  CO. 


I  119  CHURCH  ST.  TORONTO,  ONT.  % 

♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦^♦<j**+*<j**j<»+**+****'$*****+*******^**j»*+****»**  ♦♦♦♦»♦♦♦♦*♦♦  *j^ 


I  Forget  Your  Feet-^^  \ 

%  NO  BURNING    —    NO  ACHING    —    NO   SORENESS  % 

%  NO  SWELLING    —    NO  TIREDNESS  % 

±  NO  NOTHING    —    Except  Comfort  t 

V  V 

%  We  fit  in  exact  proportion  to  the  contour  of  your  feet,  and  provide  for  *{* 

4»  each  peculiarity.      This  requires  from  20  minutes  to  one  and  a  half  hours.  ►:♦ 

*♦*  There  is  positively  NO  BREAKING  IN  required  when  we  have  completed  "j* 

%  our  work.     And  what  is  more,  THERE  SHOULDN'T  BE.  % 

^  Spend  the  balance  of  your  life  in  comfortable  shoes.  ♦♦♦ 

-^  *j» 

^*  Consult  Mr.  Taplin  if  you  wish,  but  all  of  our  staff  are  experts  and  will  ♦:♦ 

4|  give  you  satisfactory  service.  *|* 


♦ 


*j*  Write  for  Catalogue,  Price  List  and  Self-measuring  Forms. 

4  Tune  in  on  CKGW  each  Monday  and  Thursday  evening  at  6.30  to  hear  Mr. 

J*  Taplin's  entertaining  talks.       '                                                  'f 

I  Natural  Tread  Shoes  Distributing  Co.,  Ltd.       % 

%  18  BLOOR   STREET  WEST,   TORONTO                                    KIngsdale    1910          % 


KINDLY  PATRONIZE   DUB   ADVEETISEE3. 


ST.  JOSEPH  LILIES.   XLIX. 

I  .               I 

For  Your  School  Opening 

I  Requirements                  | 

♦♦♦  ♦ 

♦  Your  Interests  Can  Best  Be  Served  by  Consulting  our  Catalos;  of  ♦ 

♦:♦  ♦;♦ 

i  School  Furniture  and                    i 

I  Educational  Equipment                  I 

*J*  School  Seating  —  >Iai)s  and  Globes  —  Primary  Material  —  Kindergarten         *J* 

♦:♦  .              Material  —  Individual  Seat  Work  Material  —  School                            ♦ 

X  Stationery  —  Art  Materials.                                                         ♦♦♦ 

♦:♦  ♦ 

♦  "EVERYTHING  FOR  THE  SCHOOL,"  ♦ 

E.  N.  MOYER  COMPANY,  LIMITED         I 

♦»♦  Canada's  School  Furnishers.                                                          ♦!♦ 

$  106-108  YORK  STREET                                                          TORONTO,   CANADA          ♦:♦ 

♦:♦  ♦> 

»:♦  Winnipeg.                    Saskatoon.                    Edmonton.                                 ♦*♦ 

♦  ♦** 


♦ 


I   A  SELECT  LIST  of  BOOKS   | 

J*                                                                           Published  by  % 

I                     THE  OXFORD  UNIVERSITY  PRESS  I 

!♦                                              LOXDON                                         ENGLAND  *> 

>          Colles,   H.    C....The  Growth  of  Music.  ♦♦♦ 

J*                                                  A  study  in  music  history $3.25          ^ 

Colles,   H.    C. ...  Voice  and  Verse.  ♦ 

A  study   in  English   song 2.25          % 

»>          Done Short    Account    of    Great    Musicians .3  5         »»« 

%         Foss,   H.   J Heritage  of  Music    2.25         *> 

♦♦♦         Hurd-Roper Music   As   a   Language 1.50          ^ 

♦*♦         Kitson,    C.    H. .  ..Elementary   Harmony — 3    parts   each 1.25         ♦ 

*^         Kitson,   C.   H. .  .  .Evolution  of   Harmony 3.75         ^ 

♦>          Scholes,   Percy.  .Complete  Book  of  the  Great  Musicians 3.75         ♦> 

-<$*  »** 

<j*                                                       Send   for  a  complete  list   to  ♦♦♦ 

Ij                                                       the    Sole    Canadian    Agents  <♦ 

I              The  Anglo-Canadian  Music  Co.  | 

t                                                      144  VICTORIA  ST.,  TORiONTO  f 

♦                 We  supply  all  the  important  musical  institutions  in  Canada.  ♦& 
X                The  Toronto   Conservatory  of  Music   requirements,   vocal   and   instru-         ^ 

♦j»          mental,  always  on  hand.  ♦»« 

-»^4>^^4|.^>^4^»^ ^4,.^ ^*4 1.^^*4 ^^*.,>^^^»^^*4,.*«^^**4»^  1^4 1^^^^   ^^4^4^^^^44^4^41^^^^»^^^4^4*^^^4^1^44{4^44^^4I^4^^4^*^4>^^4 
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Acme  Lighting  Products XLV. 

Anglo-Canadian  Music,  Tlie  Co XLIX. 

Aziz.  J.  and  A XXIII. 


Boeckh   Binish    XXVII. 

British   American   Oil    Co.,   Ltd.    ..XXXIII, 
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Campbell,   P.      G.  Co XVI. 

Canada    Building   Materials,    Ltd XXI. 

Canadian    Cleaning    Co.,    Ltd XXVII. 

Canada  Carbon  &  Ribbon  Co.,  Ltd.  XXXVI. 

Canada  Veiling  Co.,  Ltd XVIII. 

Canada    Coal,    Limited    XXXIII. 

Canada   Colors  and  Chemicals,   Ltd XX. 

Cantilever  Shoe  Shop    XXXII, 

Canadian     Indlistries,     Ltd XXIV. 

Capital    Trust    Corporation,    Ltd IV. 

Carls-Rite    Hotel     VII. 
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City    Dairy    XXVIII. 
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Gage,    W.    J.    and    Co XXXIV. 
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No.  3 


THE 


CIRLS^  $HOP 

8  TO  14  YEARS 


Such  A  Handy  Idea  — 

The  Girls'  Shop 

Yes,  you  will  find  the  smartest  coats,  frocks,  skirts,  mid- 
dies in  The  Girls*  Shop  and — ^just  a  step  away — shoes.  You 
can  match  up  your  whole  outfit  without  the  slightest  trouble 
and  in  a  very  short  time.  You  will  find  there  frocks  for  every 
occasion,  school,  afternoon  or  party. 

Third  Floor 


THE 
ROBERT 


SIMPSON 


COMPANY 
LIMITED 
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Alumna?  nnh  3vunhB 


PLEASE  SEND  YOUR  ANNUAL 
SUBSCRIPTION  OF  ONE  DOLLAR 


TO 


St.  Joseph's  College 

St.     Albans   Street,    Toronto 

==»»««»».     FOR    ===== 


Published  Quarterly 

JUNE 
SEPTEMBER 
DECEMBER 

MARCH 

Single  Copies,  30  Cents 


SEND    TO-DAY!    subscribers  kmdly 

send  prompt  notice 
of  change  of  address  TO  THE  COLLEGE 
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II. 


ST.    JOSEPH    LILIES 


First  aid 


To  Mothers  in  Safeguarding 
The  Family's  Health 


Cold  weather  marks  the  school  season  for  children  whan  they  are  exposed  to 
snow,  slush  and  wintry  blasts. 

With  little  or  no  sunshine  and  with  most  of  their  hours  spent  indoors,  and  less 
exercise  being  taken,  their  well-being  naturally  depends  more  in  winter  than  in 
summer  upon  the  condition  of  the  food  they  eat. 

To  insure  adequate  preservation  of  their  food  avoid  make-shift  methods  of  re- 
frigeration that  are  often  injurious  to  health  through  exposure,  a  common  cause 
of  illness  during  cold  weather.  Such  makeshift  methods  are  permanently  elimin- 
ated with  Frigidaire  which  can  be  installed  wherever  convenient. 

F  R  I  G  I  D  A  1  R  E 

The   Quiet  Automatic   Refrigerator. 

FRIGIDAIRE  SALES  CORPORATION 


emo  BAY  8THKET 


TORONTO,  (AX ADA- 


ST.   JOSEPH   L.ILIES  Hi 


I  Accuracy  and  Precision  i 

%  Should  Characterize  the  Making  and  Fitting  \\ 

t  of  your  Glasses  "'^ 

t  *'* 

%  Let  us  show  you  just  how  much  this  means  in  relation  to  real  •[ 

♦  eye-comfort.  '*  ■* 

♦  We  will  be  pleased  to  discuss  your  eye-problems  with  you  and  '\ 
%  advise  you  regfarding  the  means  of  obtaining  comfort  and  satisfac-  \l 
I  tion.  :^ 
%  If  you  need  glasses  they  will  be  made  only  from  an  oculist-  phy-  \  \ 
*>  sician's  prescription.  •» 

♦                                                                    it 


« 


SUPERIOR  OPTICAL  COMPANY      i! 

22  Bioor  St.  West.  :: 

TORONTO  5  -  -  KIngsdale  2116  or  0963        J! 


♦I*  <j* 


A  Helping  Hand .  .  . 


t 

The  Bank  of  Montreal  offers  you  a  helping  % 

hand  in  your  steps  toward  financial  indepen-  4* 

dence.      It  welcomes  small  savings  deposits,  $■ 

pays  compound  interest  on  them,  and  gives  ♦ 

to  you  the  security  afforded  by  its  great  re-  ♦ 

sources.  f 


i     BANK  OF  MONTREAL     i 

I  Established  1817  I 


Thoio  are  ;iJ)  Branches  in  Toronto  and  District.  Y 
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ST.    JOSEPH    lilLIES 


* 


t 


TREMCO 


The  TREMCO 

MANUFACTURING  CO., 

(CANADA)     LIMITED 

TORONTO,    ONTARIO 
MONTREAL  WINNIPEG  REGIXA 

J.  A.  WILSON 
81  VICTORIA  STREET.  Phone  Ad.  6097 

Muliomosfic 

For  Resurfacing  and  Repairing  Any  Type  of  Floor. 


Mixed  Cold 

Easily  and  and  Quickly  Laid. 

Light  in  Weight. 

Low  in  Cost. 

Sanitary. 


Warm  in  Winter. 

Noiseless. 

Resilient — no  leg  weariness. 

Ready  for  Service  in  4  8  Hours 

Personal  Service  in  Many  Sections. 


Write   for  Detailed   Specifications. 

TIRLIEI^KCO 

MAN U FACT U  1^1  NG  COMPANY 


TORONTO,  ONX\RIO 


Crescent  Taxi 

and  Livery  Co. 

198  MERTON  ST. 

HYIand  1112 


♦ 


CARS  FOR  ALL 
OCCASIONS 


A* 


♦& 


Safety  and  Profit 
for  Savings 

4%  on  Demand  Savings. 

Interest     at     4%  added     every 

three      months.  Subject       to 

cheque.       Entire  amount    may 

be   withdrawn   at  any   time. 

514%  on  Guaranteed  Invest- 
ment Certificates. 

Money  deposited  for  term  of 
one  to  five  years.  Interest  paid 
by  cheque  on  June  I  st,  and 
December  1st,  in  each  year  on 
any  sum  of  $100  or  more. 

Capital  Trust  Corporation 

Concourse  Building, 
100    Adelaide   St.   W.    . 
TORONTO. 
Ad.  7302. 

W.    L.    GRAY. 

Manager. 


■f'Hf 
♦ 


ST.   JOSEPH   LILIES 


V. 


* 


A  few  of  many  to  whom 

L.  C.  CAULKING 

OF  WINDOWS  AND  DOOR  FRAMES 

has  rendered  an  economical  service ;  it  will  do  the  same 

for  you. 
CAULKING  COMPLETED  BY  LAMONT  &  COMPANY,  LIMITED. 


♦ 


St.  Joseph's  Hospital.   Toronto,   Ont. 


Ont. 


Ont. 


Church    of    the    Redeemer,    Toronto, 

St.  Vincent's  Church,  Toronto,  Ont. 

Holy   Rosary    Church,    Toronto,    Ont. 

St.  Joseph's  Convent,  Toronto,  Ont. 

St.    Peter's   Parish   House,    Toronto, 

St.  Joseph's  Convent,  Richmond  Hill,  Ont. 

St.    Lawrence   Church,    Hamilton,    Ont. 

Sacred  Heart  Convent,   Tilbury,  Ont. 

Separate    School,    Tilbury,    Ont. 

Catholic    Church,    Tilbury,    Ont. 

House   of  Providence,   London,   Ont. 

Catholic  Church,  Loiselleville.   Ont. 

St.   Joseph's   Church,    Chatham,    Ont. 


Two   Separate  Schools,    Chatham,  Ont. 
Nine  Separate   Schools,  Windsor,   Ont. 
Sacred  Heart  Church,  Windsor,  Ont. 
St.   Esprit    Church.   Windsor.    Ont. 
St.   Alphonse   Church,   Windsor,    Ont. 
Catholic   Church,    St.   Joachim,    Ont. 
Catholic    Church.    Bear   Line,    Ont. 
Catholic  Church,  Thamesville,  Ont. 
Loretto  Academy.   Niagara   Falls,  Ont. 
Mount   Carmel   College,   Niagara   Falls,    Ont. 
Church   of   the  Immaculate   Conception. 

Stratford.  Ont. 
Loretto   Abbey.    Stratford,   Ont. 
Catholic  Church  and  Manse,  London,  Ont. 


LAMONT  &  COMPANY,  LIMITED 

Caulkers   and   Glaziers    With   Mastic 

Head  Office  and  Warehouse:     38-46   CHERRY  ST.,   TORONTO 
London.  Winnipeg.  Windsor.  Ottawa. 


■^♦♦J»»J»»J»*J»»J«»J»*JnJnJ«*J**J»^**J»»J»*I*»J»*J»»Ji 


♦ 


ROYAL 


♦♦••♦J»*I*»J»*J*»I«*J»>}»»J»*J»*J**J»*J»»JmJh5hJhJmji 


Insurance  Company,  Ltd. 

of  Liverpool,   England 

One  of  the  Largest  Fire  Insurance  Companies  in  the  World 

FIRE  -  LIFE  and  CASUALTY 


I  PERCY  J.  QUINN 

X  Manager  -  Ontario  Branch 

♦  Royal  Insurance  Building  -  27  Wellington  St.,   East 

I  Phone  ELgin  7231  TORONTO  Residence:  LAke.2519 
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VI.  ST.    JOSEPH    LILIES 


GEORGE  COLES  CO.  LIMITED 


I  Wholesale  Confectioners  I 

*  * 

♦J*  4)- 

^  Main  Store,  719  Yonge  St.                    Lawrence  Park  Store,  26.54  Yonge.  f 

*  Randolph , "5111.                                                  Hudson   5736.  % 

t  Catering  Dept.   and   Office,                    Beach    Store,    2186    Queen   St.    E.  % 

*>  Randolph  1163.                                                   Howard  4635.  ♦ 

t  Long  Distance,                                   Kiverdale    Store,    138   Danforth  | 

I  Randolph  1163.                                                        Ger2251.  t 

I  Tea  Room,  86  Yonge  St.                      Runnyniede  Store,  2230  Bloor  W  ♦ 

t  Elgin   6630.                                                      Lyndhurst    1765.  t 

*>  Deer  Park  Store,   1483  Yonge  St.,             Oakwood  Store,   940   St.   Clair  AV.  % 

%  Hyland  2080.                                                Lloydbrook    9953.  % 

t  Phone  Ken.  7815  t 

I  J.  J.  GLYNN  &  SONS  I 


V  Sheet  Metal,  Slate,  Tile,  Tar  and  Gravel  Roofer  | 

I                         Skylights,  Ventilators,  and  % 

t                                   Metal  Windows  I 

I                                  ESTIMATES  GIVEN  % 


Office  and  Factory 

53-57  Margueretta  St.  -  TORONTO 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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VII. 


Quality 
Plastering 


IS 


Lasting 
Economy 


Telephone:   Randolph  7383. 

E.  J.  CURRY 

233  BLEECKER  ST., 
TORONTO 


4>l{><jH{t^^^*^»2t^«^<J»^4j>4{><^^*J»*J«»J>»Jt^«*Jt*J>^*<{4^^*J>^*J>»J»*Jt4jt*J>^«»**»J»^*J»»Jt4jt«^^^ 


Whiter,  Softer,  Better  Appearing 

clothes  are  always  the  result  of  using 


W^s/ies  CJe&n 


with  a  good  soap. 

Moreover,  this  laundry  soda  is  so  gentle  in 
J    its  action  that  your  clothes  will  last  much  longer. 


Ask  Your  Supply  Man  For 

"WYANDOTTE" 


^ 


»^ 


The  J.  B.  Ford  Co.,  Sole  Mfrs.,   Wyandotte,  Michigan. 


PLEASE    PATRONIZE    OUR    ADVERTISERS 


VIII. 


ST.  JOSEPH  LILIES 


^-^--^^^^^iJOHNSTON'S  MAPS,  GLOBES  AND  CHARTS I^^^^*^*^*^^^* 


Does  Your  School  Need  New  Equipment? 


BRADLEY'S  PRIMARY  AND  ART 

MATERIALS 

"ASBESTOSLATE"  BLACKBOARDS 

"PYRAMID"  SLATE  BLACKBOARDS 

BLACKBOARD  ACCESSORIES 

PRESTON  DESKS 
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The  Physicians  and  Surgeons  of  the  Staff  are  men  of  the 
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Approved  School,  organized  to  meet  the  requirements  of 
Nursing  Education  in  accordance  w^ith  the  Provincial  Regula- 
tions, which  render  the  graduates  of  the  School  eligible  for 
Nurse  Registration.  Both  Hospital  and  Training  School  are 
efficiently  conducted  by  the  Sisters  of  St.  Joseph. 
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THE  FIRST  CHRISTMAS  STORY 

And  it  came  to  pass  that  in  those  days  there  went  out  a 
decree  from  Caesar  Augustus  that  the  whole  world  should  be 
enrolled. 

This  enrolling  was  first  made  bj'  C^-rinus,  the  Governor  of 
Syria. 

And  all  went  to  be  enrolled,  every  one  into  his  own  city. 

And  Joseph  also  went  up  from  Galilee,  out  of  the  citj^  of 
Nazareth,  into  Judea,  to  the  city  of  David,  which  is  called 
Bethlehem,  because  he  was  of  the  house  and  family  of  David, 
to  be  enrolled  with  Mary,  his  espoused  wife,  who  was  with 
child. 

And  it  came  to  pass  that  when  they  were  there,  her  days 
were  accomplished,  that  she  should  be  delivered. 

And  she  brought  forth  her  first-born  son,  and  wrapped  him 
up  in  swaddling  clothes  and  laid  him  in  a  manger,  because 
there  was  no  room  for  them  in  the  inn. 

And  there  were  in  the  same  country  shepherds  watching  and 
keeping  the  night  watches  over  their  flock. 

And  behold  an  angel  of  the  Lord  stood  by  them,  and  the 
brightness  of  God  shone  round  about  them;  and  they  feared 
with  a  great  fear. 

And  the  angel  said  to  them:  "Fear  not,  for  behold!  I 
bring  you  good  tidings  of  great  joy,  that  shall  be  to  all  the 
people. 
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For  this  day  is  born  to  you  a  Saviour,  Who  is  Christ  the 
Lord,  in  the  city  of  David. 

And  this  shall  be  a  sign  unto  you.  You  shall  find  the  in- 
fant v^rapped  in  swaddling  clothes  and  laid  in  a  manger." 

And  suddenly  there  w&s  with  the  angel  a  multitude  of  the 
heavenly  army,  praising  God,  and  saying : 

"Glory  to  God  in  the  highest,  and  on  earth  peace  to  men 
of  good-will! 

And  it  came  to  pass,  after  the  angels  departed  from  them 
into  heaven,  the  shepherds  said  one  to  another:  Let  us  go 
over  to  Bethlehem,  and  let  us  see  this  word  that  is  come  to 
pass,  which  the  Lord  has  showed  to  us. 

And  they  came  with  haste,  and  they  found  Mary  and  Joseph, 
and  the  Infant  lying  in  the  manger. 

And  seeing,  they  understood  of  the  word  that  had  been 
spoken  to  them  concerning  the  child. 

And  all  that  heard,  wondered;  and  at  those  things  that 
were  told  them  by  the  shepherds. 

But  Mary  kept  all  these  words,  pondering  them  in  her 
heart. 

And  the  shepherds  returned,  glorifying  and  praising  God, 
for  all  the  things  they  had  heard  and  seen,  as  it  was  told  unto 
them.— St.  Luke,  Chap.  II.,  1-20. 
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Love  on  a  Christmas  morning 

Came  down  a  golden  stair; 
And  all  the  little  angels 

Drew  near  to  Avish  Him  fair. 

They  sang  a  song  of  gladness 

That  told  of  His  great  Avorth; 
And  banished  woe  forever 

From  all  this  sad  old  earth. 

Love  on  a  Christmas  morning 

Came  to  a  Virgin  Queen; 
Because  she  was  so  wondrous  fair, 

And  pure  of  soul  I  ween. 

Love  on  a  Christmas  morning 

Appeared  to  Joseph  sweet; 
And  he,  the  loyal-hearted, 

Fell  down  at  those  dear  Feet. 

The  shepherds  left  their  lambkins. 
And  kings  rode  through  the  night, 

To  see  the  Babe  at  Bethlehem, 
To.  glory  in  His  light. 

Earth  quickened  at  the  angel's  voice, 

Because  of  Love  new-born. 
Who  carried  Heaven  in  His  hand, 

Upon  a  Christmas  morn ! 

S.M.E. 


ST.   JOiSEPH   LILIES 


MORE  ANECDOTES  ABOUT  NEWMAN 

REV.  M.  J.  RYAN,  D.D.,  Ph.D. 

THE  Holy  Father's  Letter  about  St.  Augustine  has  inci- 
dentally given  a  new  honor  to  Newman.  Our  readers  there- 
fore will  now  be  ready  for  any  new  information  that  we  have 
to  supply  about  him.  Some  of  the  following  anecdotes  have 
been  given  to  the  world  by  Rev.  Henry  Tristram  of  the  Ora- 
tory, now  Head  of  the  Oratory  School,  who  I  hope  will  some 
day  give  us  a  real  life  of  the  Cardinal. 

Every  one's  life  is  composed  of  Tips  and  Downs.  But  as  a 
little  boy  once  said  who  was  getting  a  sail  on  a  yacht:  "If  she 
comes  up  once  oftener  than  she  goes  down,  it  will  be  all  right." 
Mr.  "Ward  has  dwelt  on  the  Downs  rather  than  the  Zips  in  New- 
man's life.  But  Newman's  life  was  a  chain  of  events  in  which 
an  unlucky  occurrence  always  led  to  a  fortunate  one,  a  defeat 
was  always  followed  by  a  victory,  and  a  disaster  proved  to  be 
a  step  to  triumph.  There  was  in  him  an  elastic,  springy  energy 
which  is  not  so  common  in  the  "Nordics"  as  it  is  in  the  Irish, 
who  never  know  when  they  are  beaten,  and  can- 
not be  kept  down.  Through  all  the  zigzags  and 
windings  in  the  labyrinth  of  life  there  ran  an  Ariadne's 
thread,  and  that  was  the  hero's  pursuit  of  truth  and  goodness. 
We  may  roughly  divide  his  life  into  certain  periods  marked 
by  spiritual  or  temporal  victories.  At  the  age  of  fifteen  the 
inclination  to  read  infidel  or  sceptical  books  was  followed  by  his 
conversion  and  the  beginning  of  his  Vita  Nuova  and  going  to 
Oxford  rather  than  Cambridge.  At  the  university  his  failure 
to  take  honors  with  his  degree  was  followed  by  his  winning 
a  Fellowship  at  Oriel,  then  "the  Blue  Ribbon  of  the 
University."  He  Avas  quietly  put  out  of  his  tutor- 
ship, together  with  two  others,  because  of  his  merits  in 
1831,  but  as  R.  Wilberforce  foretold,  "his  genius 
pervaded     the     university,"     and     this     pushed     him     into 
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the  Movement  of  which  he  became  the  intellectual 
leader.  The  insane  outcry  against  Tract  No.  90  drove  him 
into  retirement  at  Littlemore  and  the  composition  of  the  great- 
est of  his  books,  and  hastened  his  entrance  into  the  Catholic 
Church,  which  was  followed  by  the  foundation  of  the  Oratory. 
The  trial  for  his  exposure  of  the  apostate  Achilli  was  followed 
by  the  invitation  to  found  a  Catholic  University.  The  annoy- 
ance that  he  suffered  in  connection  with  the  Rambler  Magazine 
and  with  The  Home  and  Foreign  Review  was  richly  compen- 
sated by  the  success  of  The  Apologia.  The  mortification  of  the 
way  in  which  his  private  letter  to  Ullathorne  about  the  Vatican 
Council  got  into  the  newspapers  was  completely  healed  by  his 
triumphant  reply  to  Gladstone  and  in  the  end  by  the  crowning 
honor  of  the  Cardinal's  Hat  and  the  favor  of  the  Pope. 

Newman,  in  some  verses  addressed  to  his  brother  Francis 
as  a  birthday  offering,  speaksj  of  one  with  whom  he  and  Francis 
were  favorites :  "  In  her  affection  all  had  share,  but  on  her  early 
chosen  pair  did  her  full  favor  fall. "  In  a  footnote  to  one  of  the 
later  editions  he  adds  that  these  lines  did  not  refer  to  their 
mother  but  to  their  grandmother,  "A  mother  has  no  favorite." 
Mrs.  Newman  must  have  been  very  different  from  other  mothers 
if  she  did  not  make  a  favorite  of  the  most  undeserving  and 
most  nnkind  and  troublesome  of  her  boys.  A  mother  will  always 
say — or  almost  always — "The  less  he  deserves  it,  the  more  he 
needs  it. ' '  There  was  one  in  that  family,  the  second  boy, 
Charles,  Avho  never  was  anything  else  but  a  trouble  to  his  par- 
ents and  to  every  one  else  who  came  into  contact  with  him. 

Many  of  Newman's  school  books  and  copy  books  were  pre- 
served by  his  mother  and  after  her  death  by  his  oldest  sister, 
Harriet,  and  finally  sent  to  him  by  her  husband,  Thomas  Moz- 
ley.  One  of  them,  called:  "An  Easy  Introduction  to  the  Arts 
and  Sciences,"  has  a  note  written  in  April,  1854:  "This  book 
I  had  at  Ham,  i.e.,  before  Sept.,  1807,  (when  the  family  left 
Ham,  which  Avas  near  Richmond  on  the  Thames).  I  have  just 
received  it  from  T.  Mozley,  and  on  opening  it  up  at  pp.  186- 
190  I  recollect  perfectly  rhodomontading  out  of  it  to  my  nur- 
sery maid  in  the  shrubbery  there,  near  the  pond,  at  the  end  of 
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the  diagonal  of  the  paddock,  or  path  from  the  house,  and  tell- 
ing her  that  when  at  Brighton  I  had  seen  four  different  fish, 
describing  from  pp  186-190  the  whale,  the  shark,  etc.,  and  when 
she  could  not  make  out  what  the  fish  were  and  guessed  wrong, 
I  said:  'It  was  a  whale,  it  was  a  tortoise,'  which  I  saw." 

School. 

Newman  was  sent  to  a  boarding  school  at  Ealing,  near 
Richmond,  on  May  1,  1808.  A  book  called  "The  Visit  for  a 
Week,  or  Hints  on  the  Improvement  of  Time,  containing 
original  tales,  anecdotes,  from  natural  and  moral  history, 
etc.,  designed  for  the  instruction  and  amusement  of  youth,  by 
Lucy  Peacock,"  has  this  note:  "I  was  in  the  little  school  at 
Ealing  when  this  book  was  given  round  to  us  in  class.  I  be- 
lieve the  date  to  be  in  1808  or  1809.  Instead  of  keeping  it  for 
school-time  as  a  lesson,  I  put  myself  in  the  large  open  window, 
my  legs  hanging  out  or  along  it^  and  read  it  right  through 
or  at  least  as  far  as  time  Avould  allow.  I  have  often  thought 
of  this  book,  and  thought  it  was  lost  forever.  I  was  thinking 
of  it  onl}^  a  week  or  two  ago.  It  has  just  come  to  me  from 
T.  Mozley,  April  17,  1854." 

It  may  be  convenient  for  young  students  to  know  the  order 
and  dates  of  the  births  in  the  Newman  family,  as  some  writers 
about  Newman  have  made  mistakes  in  this  matter: 

J.  H.  N.,  Feb.  1.  1801. 
Charles,  June  16.  1802. 
Plarriet,  Dec.  30,  1803. 
Francis,  June  27,  1805. 
Jemima,  May  19,  1808. 
Mary,  Nov.  9,  1809. 

Thus,  Francis  was  the  third  son,  not  the  second,  as  some  place 
him. 

Newman's  first  letter  from  school  was  kept  by  his  mother 
as  lovingly  as  if  it  were  an  original  composition,  whereas  it 
was  probably  a  common  form  dictated  by  a  master:  "Ealing, 
June  3rd,  1808.  Dear  Mamma :  I  am  very  glad  to  inform  you 
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that,  our  Vacation  commences  on  the  21st  inst.,  when  I  hope 
to  find  you  all  well.  I  am,  dear  mamma, 

Your  dutiful  Son,  J.  H.  Newman." 
He  was  fond  of  scribbling  remarks  on  his  exercise  books, 
sometimes  in  a  Latin  which  will  cheer  the  heart  of  any  young 
person  who  is  beginning  to  learn  that  language,  e.g.,  "Sum 
ire  domi  minore  tempore  quam  hebdomada.  Huzza.  Utinam 
irem  domi  eras!"  On  the  back  of  a  copy  book  he  scrawled: 
"John  Newman  wrote  this  just  before  he  was  going  to  up  to 
Greek  on  Tuesday,  June  10,  1812,  when  it  only  wanted  3  days 
to  his  going  home ;  thinking  of  the  time  at  home  when  looking 
at  this  he  shall  recollect  when  he  did  it." 

"At  school  now  back  again." 

"April  8,  1819,  Thursday.  And  now  at  Alton  (in  Hamp- 
shire) where  he  never  expected  to  be,  being  lately  come  for  the 
Vacation  from  Oxford,  where  he  dared  not  hope  to  be ;  how 
quick  time  passes  and  how  ignorant  we  are  of  futurity." 

"Friday,  Feb.  16,  1821.  And  now  at  Oxford,  but  with  far 
different  feelings — let  the  date  speak."  (Soon  after  his  failure 
to  take  honors  with  his  degree.) 

"Sept.  7,  1829,  Monday  morning,  1-2  past  ten.  And  now 
in  my  rooms  at  Oriel  College,  a  Tutor,  a  Parish  Priest,  and 
Fellow,  having  suffered  much,  slowly  advancing  to  what  is 
good  and  holy,  and  led  on  by  God's  hand  blindly,  not  knowing 
whither  He  is  taking  me.   Even  so,  0  Lord." 

"May  29,  1846.  And  now  a  Catholic  at  Mary  vale  and  ex- 
pecting to  set  out  for  Rome." 

"Sept.  23,  1850.  And  now  a  Priest  and  Father  of  the  Ora- 
tory, having  just  received  the  degree  of  Doctor  from  the  Holy 
Father." 

"March  2,  1884.   And  now  a  Cardinal." 

Newman  won  his  first  prize  at  school  in  1811,  age  ten.  It 
was  for  speaking,  and  it  was  Lamb's  Tales  from  Shakespeare. 
On  the  fly-leaf  of  this  he  wrote  at  some  later  time:  "We  were 
allowed  to  choose  our  prizes  for  speaking.  I  chose  this.  My 
second  choice  (in  the  following  year)  was  Denon's  Travels 
(Voyage  dans  la  basse  et  la  haute  Egypte)  and  it  was  long 
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before  an  English  abridgement  of  the  book  could  be  found, 
such  as  was  reasonable  in  price.  Afterwards  I  chose  Milton. 
Afterwards  Cowper's  'Homer'."  In  his  Diary,  May  29.  1812, 
he  wrote:  "Could  not  have  Denon's  Travels — therefore  had 
Bruce's."  But  eventually  he  did  receive  an  English  translation 
of  Denon,  in  which  he  afterwards  wrote:  "When  I  was  a  boj', 
I  chose  Denon's  Travels  for  a  prize  which  was  to  be  given  me 
at  school,  not  knowing  it  was  a  large  work.  I  was  obliged  to 
put  up  with  this." 

It  appears  that  he  liked  to  take  part  in  the  acting  of  plays 
at  school — the  Latin  plays.  He  acted  a  part  for  the  first  time 
in  1813,  taking  in  Terence's  Phormio  the  part  of  Ilegio.  In 
a  Virgilian  Pastoral  written  by  him  later  in  which  he  is  Tity- 
rus  and  a  boy  named  Thresher  is  Maliboeus,  Tityrus  says: 

To  fix  our  wandering  Muse,  we  will  engage 
To  sing  of  Terence  and  his  Attic  page. 

Meliboeus : 

"Worthy  the  subject!    For  we  have  essayed 
To  act  the  classic  plays  the  Afric  made ; 
And  we've  beheld  you  with  your  altered  mien 
The  Pythias,  Syrus,  Davus  of  the  scene — 
And  I've  attempted  Mitio's  gentle  air 
And  Simo's  anger  at  his  spendthrift  heir. 

Tityrus : 

Sweet  is  the  notice  that  proclaims  that  all 
May  lie  in  bed  until  a  later  call ; 
Sweet  is  December's  first  or  first  of  June 
That  shows  the  holidays  are  coming  soon ; 
Sweet  is  the  hour  which  hails  the  incipient  rule 
Of  the  new  captain  of  our  numerous  school; 
But  far  more  dear  the  glad  auspicious  day 
The  Dr.  tells  us  Ave  may  have  a  play. 

On  the  last  day  of  1816,  just  after  Newman  was  matricu- 
lated in  the  University  of  Oxford,  Rev.  Walter  Maj'ers,  his 
teacher  in  the  school  at  Ealing,  presented  to  him  a  copy    of 
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Beveridge's  ''Private  Thoughts,"  as  a  token  of  affectionate 
regard.  Newman  wrote  on  a  fly-leaf  of  this  volume,  on  Octo- 
ber 14,  1874:  "This  work  is  not  mentioned  in  my  Apologia 
because  I  am  speaking  there  of  the  formation  of  my  doctrinal 
opinions,  and  I  do  not  think  that  they  were  influenced  by  it. 
I  had  fully  and  eagerly  taken  up  Calvinism  into  my  religion 
before  it  came  into  my  hands.  But  no  book  was  more  dear  to 
me  or  exercised  a  more  powerful  influence  over  my  devotion 
and  my  habitual  thoughts.  In  my  private  memoranda,  I  even 
wrote  in  its  style. 

Of  John,  the  youngest  brother,  Frank  says  that  "There  was 
nothing  boyish  or  popular  in  his  temperament.  His  taste  was 
fastidious.    He  could  not  bear  the  coarseness  of  the  vulgar." 

The  second  son,  Charles,  was  very  cranky  and  perverse. 
Newman,  in  some  address  to  young  men,  relates  a  remark 
which  their  mother  made  when  Charles  objected  to  take  some 
low  position,  assistant  teacher  in  a  boarding  school,  I  think: 
"I  always  thought,  Charles,  that  it  was  the  man  who  made  the 
place,  not  the  place  that  made  the  man." 

In  a  former  number  of  this  magazine,  I  have  related  all 
that  is  known  about  this  brother  of  Newman,  and  therefore 
I  say  no  more  of  him  here. 

At  Oxford. 

His  first  and  greatest  friend  in  the  University  was  John 
Bowden  (afterwards  author  of  a  Life  of  Pope  Gregory  VII.), 
who  was  a  few  years  older  than  himself.  "John  Bowden."  says 
Francis  Newman,  "at  once  fascinated  me,  as  a  type  of  beauti- 
ful manhood.  Perhaps  he  was  too  tall  for  an  Apollo,  but  his 
modest  sweetness  of  expression  seemed  Christian  beauty  such 
as  I  had  not  seen  in  the  British  Museum  from  any  Greek." 
Many  years  later  Newman  wrote  to  the  wife  of  Mr.  Serjeant 
Bellasis:  "Let  the  Serjeant  preach  to  you  by  his  own  happy 
and  cheerful  deportment,  for  in  my  experience  no  one  is  his 
equal  in  this  respect  of  those  whom  I  have  known,  except  my 
own  dearest  friend,  John  Bowden,  long  ago  taken  away."  In 
their  youth  they  were  so  ignorantly  anti-Catholic  that  they 
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composed  a  poem  on  the  massacre   of  St.  Bartholomew.,    of 
course  blaming  the  Catholic  Church  for  that  crime.* 

Miss  Giberne:  Sister  Maria  Pia. 

One  of  his  greatest  friends,  Maria  Rosina  Giberne  (Sister 
Maria  Pia  of  the  Visitation)  speaks  of  her  first  acquaintance 
with  him  in  1827  at  Brighton:  ''It  was  a  great  pleasure  for  I 
had  heard  so  much  about  him;  and  I  enjoyed  seeing  him, 
though  he  spoke  very  little  to  me  and  paid  me  no  compliments 
or  attentions  like  most  young  men  of  our  acquaintance,  who 
neglected  the  ladies  of  their  families.  The  delicate  and  re- 
peated attention  of  Mr.  Newman  to  his  mother  and  sisters 
therefore  aroused  my  respect  and  admiration."  Mr.  Isaac 
Williams,  his  Curate  at  St.  Mary's  and  Littlemore,  says:  "I 
never  thought  so  highl}^  of  him,  and  he  never  seemed  to  me 
so  high  and  saintlike  in  his  character  as  when  he  was  with 
his  mother  and  sisters.  The  repose  and  softness  of  his  char- 
acter then  came  out."  Mrs.  Newman  often  invited  Miss  Gib- 
erne* to  their  house  both  at  Brighton  and  in  their  home  near 
Oxford;  and  as  the  mother  was  anxious  to  see  her  son  mar- 
ried and  settled  in  life  I  cannot  help  thinking  that  she  had 
some  design  in  relation  to  this  very  beautiful,  bright  and 
dashing  young  lady. 


*As  if  Catherine  de  Medici  were  acting  under  orders  from  the 
pope  or  were  animated  by  religious  zeal.  Of  course  it  was  a  polit- 
ical crime.  Catherine  actually  told  the  English  Protestant  am- 
bassador that  if  Queen  Elizabeth  chose  to  massacre  all  the  Catho- 
lics in  her  dominions,  she  (Catherine)  would  not  protest  against 
it.  As  an  impudent  man  named  Foote,  a  Wesleyan,  a  member  of  the 
British  House  of  Commons,  has  lately  brought  this  up  in  an  attack 
upon  the  Catholic  Church  in  Malta,  I  will  add  here  that  Catherine 
regarded  the  Huguenot  leaders  as  Republicans  and  revolutionists; 
and  the  German  Protestants  declared  that  they  were  not  martyrs 
but  rebels,  who  had  died  not  for  religion  but  for  sedition;  and  the 
most  influential  Protestant  theologian,  Andreae,  warned  the  Ger- 
man princes  to  be  on  guard  against  their  spirit  which  had  deluged 
other  countries  with  blood.  Even  some  of  the  Huguenots,  e.g., 
Beza,  declared  that  it  was  a  just  judgment  on  them  for  their  am- 
bition. Newman  and  Bowden  found  to  their  surprise  that  the  uni- 
versity had  forgotten  all  about  that  massacre,  which  had  been 
thrown  into  the  shade  by  the  French  Revolution. 

*As  this  name  was  of  French  origin,  the  G  is  to  be  sounded 
like  our  English   J. 


ST.   JOSEPH   LILIES 15 

I  do  not  suppose  that  either  Miss  Giberne  or  Newman  ever 
had  a  thought  or  a  suspicion  of  such  a  thing,  but  anj-how  it 
would  never  have  done  at  all.  A  man  and  a  Avoman  may  be  the 
best  of  friends  without  being  suited  at  all  to  agree  in  the  state 
of  marriage.  His  first  letter  to  her  (In  Sept.,  1831)  says:  "I 
was  very  much  vexed  that  I  should  have  been  away  when  you 
paid  my  sisters  a  visit  here  last  July.  I  Avill  not  allow  you 
have  seen  Oxford  yet.  It  was  a  most  informal  proceeding  to 
be  lionised  as  you  were  by  one  who  was  under  no  monastic 
vow  to  love  it  and  be  true  to  it  for  life." 

Maria  Giberne  was  a  very  high-spirited  young  lady, 
thoroughly  good  and  religious  at  the  bottom,  but  super- 
ficially wild  and  Bohemian  in  the  good  sense  of  the  word. 
People  said  there  was  a  drop  of  gypsy  blood  in  her 
veins,  as  I  have  heard  from  an  old  friend  of  hers  who  when 
he  was  young  knew  her  both  personally  and  from  his  aunts. 
She  M^as  always  the  first  Avoman  in  any  drawing-room  or  ball, 
and  quite  outshone  ladies  of  rank  and  Avealth,  though  she  had 
neither.  T.  Mozley  says  of  her  as  she  Avas  half  a  dozen  years 
later:  "Her  interest  in  the  Avhole  circle,  (of  NeAvmanites  or 
Puseyites)  Avas  insatiable,  and  there  Avas  hardly  anything  she 
would  not  dare  and  do  for  the  sight  of  one  she  had  not  yet 
seen.  She  cannot  noAv  be  far  from  eighty,  and  I  am  told  her 
locks  (once  glossy  black)  are  Avhite  as  snoAv,  but  her  talk  and 
her  letters,  they  say,  are  as  bright  as  ever."  She  really  had  a 
virginal  soul,  Avith  all  her  fun  and  frolics,  and  Avished  for  an 
Anglican  convent,  and  declined  many  proposals  of  marriage. 
She  used  to  say  Avith  glee  that  she  had  made  up  her  mind  not 
to  marry  but  that  she  liked  to  be  asked !  Four  of  the  most  con- 
fidential letters  in  the  Apologia  are  addressed  to 
her  in  1844  and  1845.  When  she  was  over  sixty 
she  devoted  herself  to  the  religious  life  as  a  sac- 
rifice to  obtain  the  conversion  of  a  friend,  Mr. 
William  Palmer  (called  Deacon  Palmer  brother  of  Lord  Sel- 
borne)  and  he  Avas  converted.  I  sympathize  Avith  the  Novice- 
Mistress  Avho  had  to  train  such  a  high-spirited  Avoman  at  such 
an  age.     I  asked  an  old  friend  AA-hy  she  entered  a  convent  in 
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France,  and  he  said:  "I  think  it  must  have  been  because  no 
English  convent  would  keep  her."  She  had  some  gleeful  stor- 
ies of  the  ways  in  which  she  outwitted  the  devices  of  the 
English  novice-mistress  to  make  her  perfect.  However,  she 
served  the  Lord  faithfully  as  well  as  in  gladness.  She  always 
was  a  most  loyal  friend  to  Newman  and  thought  no  trouble 
too  great  in  helping  him. 

Newman's  Preaching. 

Gladstone,  who  was  an  undergraduate  at  Oxford  about 
1830,  and  used  to  attend  NeAvman's  sermons,  described  him  in 
a  lecture  on  preaching  about  fifty  years  later:  ''Without 
ostentation  or  effort  but  by  simple  excellence  he  Avas  con- 
stantly drawing  undergraduates  more  and  more  around  him. 
His  manner  in  the  pulpit,  if  you  considered  it  in  its  separate 
parts,  Avould  not  appear  admirable.  His  sermons  were  read 
and  his  eyes  were  always  bent  on  the  book;  there  was  not 
much  change  in  the  inflection  of  the  voice,  and  action  there 
Avas  none.  But  you  take  the  man  as  a  Avhole,  and  there  Avas 
a  stamp  and  seal  upon  him;  there  Avas  a  solemn  SAveetness  and 
music  in  the  tone ;  there  was  a  completeness  in  the  figure 
taken  together  Avith  the  tone  and  the  manner,  which  made 
even  his  deliveny  singular'ly  attractive."  In  'truth,  "heart 
spoke  unto  heart."  When  he  preached  "The  Second  Spring" 
at  Oscott,  "all  Avere  Aveeping,"  Avrote  one  of  the  priests,  "some 
audibly.  As  for  the  big-hearted  Cardinal,  he  fairly  gave  up 
the  effort  at  dignity  and  self-control,  and  sobbed,  on  his 
throne,  like  a  child." 

The  Movement. 

At  the  time  of  the  question  of  Bishop  Colenso's  opinions 
about  the  Scripture,  Avhen  Pusey  publicly  thanked  God  that 
the  Anglican  Church  in  the  Colonies  Avas  free  from  the  yoke 
of  the  State,  NcAvman  cheerfully  said  to  his  brother  Francis 
at  Birmingham:  "Oh,  it  is  only  Avhat  I  expected  from  Pusey. 
When  in  1833  Ave  met  to  start  the  'Tracts  for  the  Times'  Ave 
thought  it  only  prudent  to  be  frank  to  one  another  and  Ave 
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all  submitted  to  free  questioning  on  every  important  sub- 
ject, among  them  the  union  of  Church  and  State.  To  our  aston- 
ishment we  found  that  one  and  all,  we  desired  entire  separ- 
ation. The  book  on  Scotch  Episcopalianism,  ascribed  to 
Whately,  had  converted  us."  But  it  should  be  observed  that 
their  wish  was  that  their  clergy  should  of  themselves  shake  off 
the  yoke,  not  that  their  Church  should  be  disestablished  by 
Unitarians  and  other  Dissenters,  aided  by  infidels.  But  what 
Newman  feared  most,  even  in  his  Catholic  time,  was  the 
State  corrupting  the  Establishment  as  Mr.  MacDonald  has 
appointed  Mr.  Barnes  at  Birmingham. 

There  is  a  sermon  on  The  Love  of  Relations  and  Friends 
preached  on  the  Feast  of  St.  John  at  the  end  of  the  year  1831, 
that  throws  light  upon  Newman's  own  character.  One  of  his 
friends  said  that  he  deserved  the  title  ''Faithful  and  True" 
as  far  as  any  man  could  deserve  it,  and  it  is  wonderful  how 
many  friends  he  acquired  without  ever  currying  favor  with 
any  great  man  or  ever  trying  to  form  a  party  of  followers.  In 
this  sermon  he  speaks  of  the  natural  virtues  as  the  foundation 
for  the  supernatural:  ''It  has  been  the  plan  of  Divine  Provi- 
dence to  ground  what  is  good  and  true  in  religion  and  morals 
on  the  basis  of  our  good  natural  feelings.  "What  is  Christian 
high-mindedness,  generousi  self-denial,  contempt  of  wealth, 
endurance  of  suffering,  and  earnest  striving  after  perfection, 
but  an  improvement  and  transformation,  under  the  influence 
of  the  Holy  Spirit,  of  the  natural  character  of  mind  which  we 
call  romantic?"  "To  honor  our  parents  is  the  first  step  to- 
wards honoring  God;  to  love  our  brethren  according  to  the 
flesh,  the  first  step  towards  considering  all  men  our  brethren." 
"The  love  of  our  private  friends  is  the  only  preparatory  exer- 
cise for  the  love  of  all  men.  We  are  to  begin  with  loving  our 
friends  about  us,  and  gradually  enlarge  the  circle  of  our  aft'ec- 
tions  till  it  includes  all  Christians  and  then  all  men."  "How 
absurd  it  is  when  writers  (as  in  the  manner  of  some  who  slight 
the  Gospel)  talk  magnificently  about  loving  the  whole  human 
race.  Such  vaunting  professions,  what  do  they  come  to?  That 
such  men  have  certain  benevolent  feelings  towards  the  world 
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— feelings,  and  nothing  more, — nothing  more  than  unstable 
feelings,  the  mere  offspring  of  an  indulged  imagination,  which 
exist  only  when  their  minds  are  wrought  upon-  and  are  sure 
to  fail  them  in  the  hour  of  need.  The  vain  talkers  about  phil- 
anthropy usually  show  the  emptiness  of  their  profession  by 
being  morose  and  cruel  in  the  private  relations  of  life,  which 
they  seem  to  account  as  subjects  beneath  their  notice." 

That  was  an  age  of  Avhat  is  called  Reform,  and  no  doubt 
there  were  many  abuses  in  the  Church  and  State  of  Britain; 
and  some  of  the  reforms  made  were  real  ones,  and  some  of  the 
reformers  were  genuine  reformers.  The  Oxford  Movement 
was  one  of  genuine  reform  within  the  Church  of  England.  But 
there  were  also  ''reformers"  w^ho  were  only  deformers,  going 
further  in  the  wrong  direction;  and  there  were  some  Avho  were 
only  conceited  canters.  "A  man  who  would  fain  begin  by  a 
general  love  of  all  men,  necessarily  puts  them  all  on  a  level, 
and  instead  of  being  cautious,  prudent,  and  sympathizing  in 
his  benevolence,  is  hasty  and  rude,  does  harm  perhaps  when 
he  means  to  do  good,  discourages  the  virtuous  and  well-mean- 
ing, and  wounds  the  feelings  of  the  gentle.  Men  of  ambitious 
and  ardent  minds,  desirous  of  doing  good  on  a  large  scale,  are 
especially  exposed  to  the  temptation  of  sacrificing  individual 
to  general  good  in  their  plans  for  charity.  Ill-instructed  men, 
who  have  strong  abstract  notions  about  the  necessity  of  show- 
ing generosity  and  candour  towards  opponents  often  forget 
to  take  any  thought  of  those  who  are  associated  with  them- 
selves; and  commence  their  (so-called)  liberal  treatment  of 
their  enemies  by  an  unkind  desertion  of  their  friends.  By 
laying  a  foundation  of  social  amiableness,  we  insensibly  learn 
to  observe  a  due  harmony  and  order  in  our  charity;  that  the 
interests  of  truth  and  holiness  must  be  religiously  observed; 
and  that  the  Church  has  claims  on  us  before  the  World.  Men 
can  easily  afford  to  be  liberal  on  a  large  scale  when  they  have 
no  affections  to  stand  in  the  way.  Hence  we  discern  how  it  is 
that  private  virtue  is  the  only  sure  foundation  of  public  vir- 
tue, and  that  no  national  good  is  to  be  expected  (though  it 
may  now  and  then  accrue)  from  men  who  have  not  the  fear 
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of  God  before  their  eyes.  What  is  it  that  can  bind  two  friends 
together  in  intimate  converse  for  a  course  of  years  but  the 
participation  in  something  that  is  Unchangeable  and  essen- 
tially Good?  And  what  is  this  but  religion?  There  is  some- 
thing of  the  nature  of  virtue  in  the  very  notion  of  constancy, 
dislike  of  change  being  not  only  the  characteristic  of  a  virtu- 
ous mind  but  in  some  sense  a  virtue  itself." 

I  think  that  Newman  sometimes  was  biassed, — indeed  he 
has  said  as  much  himself, — by  friendship  in  his  conduct  or 
policy.  But  it  was  old  friendship.  He  never  treated  an  old 
friend  as  something  to  be  used  in  a  fit  of  enthusiasm  for  the 
benefit  of  a  new  one.  He  said  in  1840:  "I  like  the  opinions  of 
my  new  friends  (Ward  and  others)  not  themselves;  my  old 
friends,  such  as  Williams  and  Cornish,  are  what  I  like,  their 
ethos  and  character." 

Among  the  many  brilliant  men  in  the  University  who  set 
up  for  reformers  in  that  age  Newman  must  have  seen  several 
who  would  suggest  the  following  observation:  "When  origin- 
ality is  found  apart  from  good  sense  (which,  more  or  less  is 
frequently  the  case)  it  shows  itself  in  paradox  and  rashness 
of  sentiment,  and  eccentricity  of  outward  conduct."  (Essay 
on  Poetry.)  He  often  prayed  to  be  protected  himself  from  a 
false  originality  in  religion  or  theology. 

His  Family. 

In  the  summer  of  1824  began  the  divergence  of  his  brother 
Francis  from  himself,  and  it  began  about  the  Blessed  Virgin 
and  her  picture  which  he  put  in  his  brother's  room.  The  ac- 
count given  by  Francis  Newman  is  incorrect  in  its  dates  and 
details.  But  the  reader  may  rest  assured  that  I  have  verified 
Avhat  I  assert.  This  breach  occurred  soon  after  Francis  had 
completed  his  nineteenth  year.  There  is  a  passage  in  The 
Grammar  of  Assent  (on  the  Indefectibility  of  Certitude,  No. 
5)  which  explains  the  difi:'erence  between  the  three  brothers. 
"Of  three  Protestants,  one  becomes  a  Catholic,  a  second  a 
Unitarian,  and  a  third  an  unbeliever.  How  is  this?  The  first 
becomes  a  Catholic  because  he  assented  as  a  Protestant,  to  the 
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doctrine  of  Our  Lord's  Divinity^  with  a  real  assent  and  a 
genuine  conviction,  and  because  this  certitude  taking  posses- 
sion of  his  mind  led  him  on  to  welcome  the  Catholic  doctrines 
of  the  Real  Presence  and  of  the  Theotocos,  till  his  Protestant- 
ism fell  off  from  him  and  he  submitted  himself  to  the  Church." 

Not  many  letters  of  his  sister  Harriet  were  preserved  by 
Newman.  One  which  is  dated  November  14,  in  1829,  seems  to 
indicate  the  beginning  of  a  difference  of  religious  opinion  be- 
tween them:  *'We  have  long  since  read  your  two  sermons; 
they  are  very  High  Church.  I  do  not  think  I  am  near  so  High, 
and  I  do  not  quite  understand  them  yet."  As  he  Avas  not  only 
an  older  brother  who  had  been  like  a  father  to  her  since  their 
father's  death,  but  also  a  clergyman  of  her  Church,  the  tone 
of  this  letter  seems  a  little  presumptuous.  The  growth  of  a 
misunderstanding  on  the  part  of  his  mother,  after  1833,  caused 
him  a  good  deal  more  of  pain.  He  says,  in  a  letter  written 
after  her  death,  to  his  sister  Jemima  (]Mrs.  John  Mozley)  : 
"What  has  been  distressing  to  me  in  my  Avork  is  that  it  has 
been  one  of  the  causes  which  kept  me  from  being  much  with 
my  mother  lately.  But  there  was  another  cause;  I  mean,  of 
late  years  my  mother  has  much  misunderstood  my  religious 
views  and  considered  she  differed  from  me;  and  she  thought 
I  was  surrounded  by  admirers  and  had  everything  my  own 
way,  and  in  consequence,  I,  who  never  thought  anything  more 
precious  than  her  sympathy  and  praise,  had  none  of  it."  She 
died  on  May  17,  1836,  in  a  cottage  called  Rose  Bank,  at  Ift'ley, 
near  Oxford.  His  heart  turned  at  once  to  his  greatest  friend, 
John  Bowden :  "You  Avill  be  distressed  at  the  news  I  have  to 
tell,  the  most  overpowering  event  it  is  to  me, — -my  dear 
mother's  death.  She  died  yesterday.  I  did  not  know  of  her 
danger  till  the  day  before." 

Miss  Anne  Mozley,  who  was  staying  with  the  Newmans  at 
Rose  Bank  after  Jemima's  marriage,  says  that  Mrs.  Newman 
(age  sixty-two)  was  in  frail  health,  but  kept  up  till  the  wed- 
ding was  over,  and  then  broke  down.  "The  physician  who 
visited  her  did  not  treat  the  case  as  very  grave,  and  promised 
improvement.     As  quiet  was  recommended,  Mr.  Newman    in 
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Oxford  was  not  immediately  informed  that  anything  was  ser- 
iously the  matter,  and  when  his  sister  Harriet  wrote  anxi- 
ously, her  letter  missed  him  through  the  stupidity  of  a  ser- 
vant. So  that  when  he  did  come  to  Rose  Bank  he  Avas  shocked 
to  find  his  mother  in  an  almost  sinking  condition.  Immediatel}^ 
lie  brought  another  opinion,  but  it  was  only  to  learn  that  her 
state  was  hopeless."  In  Rev.  James  Mozlej-'s  Letters,  there  is 
a  notice  of  this  event:  "Mrs.  Newman  was  buried  in  a  vault 
within  the  rails  of  the  chancel  of  St.  Alary's.  Dr.  and  Mrs. 
Pusey,  Copeland,  Rogers,  and  others  attended  the  funeral. 
Up  to  the  time  of  the  funeral,  Newman  was  dreadfully  dejec- 
ted, his  whole  countenance  perfectly  clouded  Avith  grief,  and 
onl.y  at  intervals  breaking  out  into  anything  like  cheerful 
conversation.  But  whether  it  is  that  the  funeral  service  and 
the  rite  altogether  has  thrown  a  consolatory  coloring  on  the 
sad  event,  or  that  he  does  not  think  it  right  to  go  on  grieving 
now  that  all  is  over,  certain  it  is  that  he  seems  much  more  like 
himself  now  than  he  has  been  for  the  week  past."  Miss  Anne 
Mozley  recalls  "Mr.  Newman  still  kneeling  at  the  altar  when 
all  was  over,  lost  in  prayer  and  memory,  till  at  length  Mr. 
Isaac  Williams,  Avho  had  officiated,  touched  his  shoulder  to 
recall  him  to  the  necessity  of  joining  the  mourning  train  in  re- 
turn to  the  desolate  home." 

Williams,  his  curate,  says:  "Poor  Newman  was  very  much 
overcome  by  the  death  of  his  mother;  he  was  so  much  attached 
to  her  and  his  sisters,  and  leaned  entirely  on  myself,  clinging 
to  my  arm  at  the  funeral  in  great  distress.  In  the  depth  of  his 
affliction  he  said:  'I  have  very  much  to  tell  you,  but  I  cannot 
now.  Some  other  time.'  But  he  never  recurred  to  the  subject. 
His  mother,  a  little  time  before,  had  taken  great  interest  in 
the  building  of  the  church  at  Littlemore.  for  which  reason 
Newman  put  up  a  monument  to  her  in  that  church." 

A  letter  from  Anne  Mozley  to  another  lady  says:  "When 
Ave  came  back  from  the  funeral,  the  sun  Avas  in  the  house 
again;  of  course  it  did  not  bring  back  the  change,  but.  as  if 
Mr.  NcAvman  thought  that  grief  had  reigned  long  enough,  he 
seemed  bA'  a  sort  of  resolute  effort  to  throAv  it  off  from  him 
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and  resume  his  usual  manner.  He  remained  as  a  member  of 
the  family  party  for  a  few  days,  and  joined  in  long  walks 
which  were  taken.  It  was  then  that  I  first  saw  Shotover  and 
Bagley  Wood.  I  remember  one  day  Mr.  Newman  giving  the 
account  of  his  illness  in  Sicily,  and  the  effect  of  the  scenery 
upon  him  on  his  recovery.^ 

Such  descriptions  are  not  to  be  described  over  again.  They 
harmonized  then  with  the  scene  before  us;  and  recent  suffering 
had  the  effect  which  of  right  belongs  to  it,  of  giving  to  nature, 
both  present  and  in  memory,  such  glow  and  brightness  as  if 
it  were  a  foretaste  of  Heaven." 

The  Parting  of  Friends  in  1843. 

Most  of  our  readers  have  read  the  sermon  on  the  parting 
of  friends  preached  at  Littlemore  when  Newman  in  1843  was 
retiring  from  the  Anglican  Ministry  into  lay  communion. 
The  following  account  was  written  from  Oxford  at  the  time 
by  Mr.  Sergeant  Bellasis,  then  an  Anglican,  to  his  wife : 
''Sunday,  Sept.  24,  1843.  Newman  gave  up  his  living  on  Mon- 
day last  and  went  up  to  London  with  a  friend  to  a  notary  for 
that  purpose ;  as  soon  as  he  mentioned  that  he  was  come  to 
resign  a  living  and  that  his  name  was  Newman,  the  notary 
said:  'May  I  ask  whether  you  are  the  Mr.  NcAvman  from 
whose  sermons  I  have  derived  so  much  pleasure?'  "  "Monday 
morning,  25th.  After  writing  to  you  yesterday,  I  remained 
chatting  w^ith  Mr.  J.  B.  Morris  (at  Exeter  College)  till  noon, 
and  then  he  was  going  out  to  afternoon  service  at  Water- 
Eaton,  three  miles  off.  Ward  and  I  walked  out  with  him 
about  half  way.  Ward  and  I  then  returned  and  I  called  on 
Dr.  Pusey.  We,  that  is  everyone  in  Oxford,  (for  it  was  vaca- 
tion time)  went  to  St.  Mary's  for  afternoon  service,  as  it  was 
supposed  that  Newman  would  preach  there  for  the  last  time ; 
he  did  preach,  but  made  no  allusion  to  his  retirement;  his 
text,  'The  just  shall  live  by  faith,'  striking  as  usual  both  in 
matter  and  manner,  and  very  solemn.    After  church,  a   small 


zCompare  Agellius  in  Callista,  ch.  xiv. 
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party  dined  with  Morris  in  Exeter  College,  the  influx  of  New- 
man's friends  having  filled  Johnson  the  Observer's  table, 
where  we  Avere  to  have  dined,  and  we  sat  talking  till  near 
midnight.  We  are  just  going  to  start  for  Littlemore.  Dr. 
Pusey  and  I  walk  out  there  together,  and  I  am  now  going  to 
call  upon  him  at  Christ  Church  for  that  purpose." 

"Tuesday,  26th.  I  cannot  delay  giving  you  an  account  of 
the  proceedings  of  yesterday,  so,  though  I  have  but  little  time 
to  write,  I  shall  try  to  do  it.  I  called  on  Dr.  Pusey  at  a  quar- 
ter before  ten,  and  you  may  suppose  that  he  is  very  well  when 
I  tell  you  that  he  walked  me  out  to  Littlemore,  three  miles, 
at  such  a  pace  as  almost  to  knock  me  up.  The  service  was  at 
eleven  and  as  usual  the  chapel  was  decorated  with  flowers 
upon  the  altar,  in  the  windows  above.,  over  Mrs.  Newman's 
tomb  (monument)  and  on  every  seat  on  both  sides  of  the  mid- 
dle aisle,  chiefly  dahlias.  Passion  flowers.,  and  fuclisias,t  and 
they  were  most  beautiful  as  well  as  elegantly  arranged.  The 
service  commenced  with  a  procession  of  the  clergy  and  school 
children  from  the  schools  to  the  chapel,  chanting  a  psalm  as 
they  walked;  the  officiating  clergymen  were  Newman,  for  the 
last  time,  Pusey,  Copeland  and  Bowles.  There  was  a  Com- 
munion and  Newman  preached  his  farewell  sermon.  It  is  easy 
enough  to  tell  you  these  simple  facts,  but  it  would  be  no  easy 
thing  to  convey  to  you  any  adequate  impression  of  the  whole 
scene,  the  crowd  of  friends  from  all  parts,  the  half-mournful 
greetings,  the  extreme  silence  of  the  chapel  though  crowded 
till  chairs  were  obliged  to  be  set  in  the  churchyard  (although 
it  was  no  feast  day),  the  children  with  their  new  frocks  and 
bonnets,  Newman's  parting  gift.  I  did  not  see  Newman  him- 
self speak  to  anyone  before  the  service ;  The  Offertory  was 
stated  to  be  intended  to  be  applied  to  complete  the  re-seating 
of  the  chapel,  and  the  communicants  were  one  hundred  and 
forty  in  number.    But  the  sermon  I  can  never  forget ;  the  fal- 


tThose  who  are  interested  in  Newman's  taste  in  flowers  will  be 
pleased  to  know  that  in  an  Easter  Saturday  letter  he  says:  "We 
have  got  some  roses,  wall-flowers,  and  sweet-briar,  and  the  Chapel 
swells  as  if  to  remind  one  of  the  Holy  Sepulchre."  Cf.  Loss  and 
Gain,  ch.  xii. 
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tering  voice  the  long  pauses,  the  perceptible  and  hardly  suc- 
cessful eli'orts  at  restraining  himself,  together  with  the  deep 
interest  of  the  subject,  were  almost  overpowering.  Newman's 
voice  Avas  low  but  distinct  and  clear,  and  his  subject  was  a 
half-veiled  complaint  and  remonstrance  at  the  treatment 
Avhich  drove  him  awaj'.  We  had  a  contrast  between  the  con- 
duct of  Ruth  and  Orpah  towards  their  mother-in-law;  Orpah 
kissed  and  left  her,  but  Ruth  clave  unto  her;  and  the  conduct 
of  Ruth  recommended  unto  our  imitation.  Then  we  had  the 
story  of  David  and  Jonathan,  the  scene  of  their  separation, 
when  David  quitted  the  court  of  Saul,  leaving  his  friend  be- 
hind him. — with  an  address  almost  personal  to  Dr.  Pusey,  who 
sat  by,  and  an  application  of  the  story  to  themselves.  Then 
fancy  such  a  passage  as  the  following  addressed  to  the  English 
Church  ...  or  fancy  his  allusion  to  his  own  mother's  laying  the 
first  stone  of  the  building,  and  to  the  many  happy  anniver- 
saries of  the  consecration,  of  which  that  was  probably  the 
last:  'These  have  been  happy  days,  we  met  Avith  cheerful 
hearts,  and  kept  festival  after  our  fashion;  now  we  eat  our 
feast  with  our  staff  in  our  hands  sorrowing  most  of  all  that 
thus  at  least  we  shall  meet  no  more.'  And  then  his  conclu- 
sion:  'And  now  my  friends,  my  dear  friends  (here  a  long 
pause)  if  you  should  be  acquainted  with  any  one  aa^io  by  his 
teaching  or  by  his  Avritings,  or  by  his  sympathy  has  helped 
you  .  .  .Oh!  my  friends  (here  a  long  pause)  remember  such 
a  one  and  pray  for  him.'  After  the  sermon,  NeAvman  received 
the  Communion  but  took  no  further  part  in  officiating.  Dr. 
Pusey  consecrated  the  Elements,  in  tears,  and  once  or  twice 
became  entirely  overcome  and  stopped  altogether.  HoAvever, 
nothing  I  can  say  to  you  can  give  the  remotest  idea  of  the  sor- 
roAA'fulness  or  solemnity  of  the  scene.  And  thus  the  services 
of  the  greatest  man  of  our  times,  the  acutest  and  most  labor- 
ious and  most  energetic  of  the  sons  of  the  English  Church 
are  lost  to  us;  he  retires  into  lay  communion.  At  the  same  time 
a  ncAv  Head  is  elected  to  Corpus  Christi  College,  AA-ho  keeps 
hunters."  Bellasis  used  to  say  that  there  Avas  not  a  dry  eye  in 
the  church  except  XeAvman's  OAvn.    The  preacher's  self-control 
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communicated  in  some  subtle  way  to  his  hearers  his  own  in- 
tense feeling".  Pusey  wrote  to  his  own  brother:  "I  am  just 
returned  halt'-broken-hearted  from  the  commemoration  at  Lit- 
tlemore.  The  sermon  Avas  like  one  of  Newman's,  in  which  self 
was  altogether  repressed.  It  implied  rather  than  said  'Fare- 
well.' People  sobbed  audibly,  and  I,  vrho  officiated,  could 
hardly  help  mingling-  sorrow  with  even  that  feast." 

This  was  Newman's  last  sermon  in  the  Church  of  England, 
but  not  his  last  public  ministration.  He  once  more  officiated 
in  St.  Mar3''s,  on  October  15." 

His  Sisters. 

In  the  summer  of  1845  his  sister  Jemima,  Mrs.  John  Moz- 
ley  came  to  Littlemore  for  a  fortnight  and  stayed  in  a  cot- 
tage close  by  to  him;  and  he  dined  or  walked  with  her  daily, 
and  they  went  together  to  divine  worship.  He  wrote  to  Am- 
brose St.  John:-  "My  sister  was  very  sensible  of  your  kind- 
ness, but  there  was  no  way  of  saying  it.  We  are  doomed  to 
know  but  a  few  people  here  on  earth,  and  no  one  can  be  known 
in  a  moment,  else,  had  you  the  opportunity,  you  would  know 
what  a  very  sweet,  gentle  person  she  is.  They  left  me  yester- 
day." 

Unfortunately,  his  sister  Harriet  (Mrs.  Thomas  Mozley) 
was  not  sweet  and  gentle.  She  was  a  good  woman,  and  a 
clever  woman,  well  educated  for  those  times.  I  do  not  doubt 
that  she  loved  her  brother,  but  love  may  cause  quarrels.  It  is 
quite   clear  that  she  was   conceited   and  presumptuous,    and 


3The  name  of  Dr.  Pusey  always  brings  to  my  mind  a  reminis- 
cence of  my  boyhood.  There  was  a  Protestant  friend  of  ours,  a 
very  kind  hearted,  amiable  man,  In  whom  there  was  no  guile,  an 
old  bachelor,  but  not  too  old  to  be  pleased  if  a  girl  put  a  flower  in 
his -button-hole.  One  evening  as  he  came  into  our  parlour,  I  heard 
a  chorus  of  half  a  dozen  girlish  voices,  from  fifteen  to  five  years  of 
age,  competing  in  welcoming  him:  "Mr.  Fowler,  we're  all  praying 
for  your  conversion  so  that  we  can  marry  you."  He  replied  with 
ready  humor:  "Well,  if  you  are,  I  hope  you'll  pray  me  right  over 
like  Dr.  Newman,  and  not  leave  me  stuck  half-way  between  the  two 
Churches  like  Dr.  Pusey." 

4Few  readers  of  The  Lilies  will  need  to  be  told  that  the  Eng- 
lish pronounciation  of  this  name  is  Sinjun,  like  Sinclair. 
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therefore  foolish.  She  was  a  woman  of  the  kind  who  always 
thinks  if  her  husband  or  her  brother  is  in  any  trouble,  that 
she  could  have  managed  the  matter  skilfully  and  successfully 
if  she  were  in  his  place,  and  therefore  that  it  is  his  own  fault, 
not  that  of  his  antagonist  or  enemy.  ''My  own  are  always  in 
the  wrong."  (This  is  what  is  called  British  fair  play^). 

Francis  Newman  says  that  she  could  speak  disagreeable 
truths  plainly;  doubtless  also  disagreeable  things  which  were 
not  truths.  She  was  so  blind  and  bigoted  against  the  Catholic 
religion  that  she  was  much  more  offended  by  her  brother 
John's  tendencies  in  1843  than  by  Frank's  apostasy  or  by 
Charles'  downright  atheism.  In  those  days,  says  Mr.  Thomas 
Mozley,  to  the  majority  of  Protestants'  unbelief  or  impiety 
was  not  so  repugnant  as  "Poperj'."  I  strongly  suspect  that 
he  had  his  wife  in  mind  when  he  wrote  this  passage  twenty- 
five  years  or  more  after  her  death:  "Ten  thousand 
Protestant  popes  —  the  lay  popes  ten  times  more  ar- 
rogant, unreasonable,  and  bitter  than  the  clerical,  and 
the  female  popes  a  hundred  times  worse  than  either  —  laid 
down  the  law  and  demanded  instant  obedience."  Harriet 
was  one  of  the  Protestant  female  popes,  and  she  could 
quarrel  with  a  friend  about  opinions  and  persuade  herself 
that  he  quarrelled  with  her.  She  seems  to  have  broken  off  all 
communication  with  her  brother  even  before  he  actually  be- 
came a  Catholic.  She  died  suddenly  in  1852,  of  heart  disease, 
while  he  was  at  the  Synod  of  Oscott,  in  July.  His  heart  turned 
in  sorrow  to  Henry  Wilberforee,  who  had  been  received  into 
the  Church  nearly  two  years  before:  "You  will  be  greatly 
startled,  as  I  was,  to  be  told  that  my  sister,  Harriet,  died  (I 
suppose)  on  Friday  night,  in  London,  and  if  I  understand 
poor  T.  M.'s  incoherent  letter,  of  the  heart.  His  letter  has 
just  come  to  me.  I  daresay  I  have  spoken  severely  of  her  to 
my  sister  Jemima  before  now, — but  I  am  not  aware  that  I 


50ne  of  the  reasons  why  the  English  in  the  past  could  not  be 
fair  to  the  Irish  was  that  the  latter  are  not  foreigners  but  only 
fellow-subjects.  Two  additional  and  stronger  causes  were  the  apos- 
tasy of  the  English  government  in  the  16th  century,  and  the  two 
revolutions  in  the  17th. 
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have  ever  felt  unkindly.  Poor  Harriet!  What  a  change  from 
what  it  was  when  first  you  knew  us !  What  a  world  this  is ! 
We  ended  the  synod  yesterday  in  great  triumph,  joy  and  char- 
ity." (I  owe  this  letter  and  the  two  following  to  the  kindness 
of  Rev.  Father  Tristram,  now  Head  of  the  Oratory  School.) 

J.H.N,  to  Johnson,  the  Observer : 

"My  dear  sister's  death  came  on  me  without  the  very  sha- 
dow of  a  warning.  Thank  your  wife  for  her  kind  sympathy. 
I  had  not  even  been  told  that  she  was  in  bad  health,  I  thought 
she  was  just  as  she  had  been  when  I  knew  her,"  (Aug.  3,  from 
Tervoe,  Limerick,  W.  Monsell's,  after  Lord  Emly), 

Mrs,  Bowden*^  to  J.H.N.,  July  20:  "It  is  most  sad  news, 
and  I  had  no  idea  your  dear  sister  was  dangerously  ill.  Yet 
when  we  saw  Manuel  (Johnson)  about  three  weeks  ago,  he 
said  that  he  and  Caroline  (his  wife)  were  very  ill  satisfied 
about  her  and  thought  she  made  too  light  of  her  complaints, 
one  of  which  was  a  very  violent  palpitation  and  a  pain  in  the 
left  arm — those  symptoms  were  like  an  affection  of  the  heart." 

Note  by  J.  H.  N.  written  at  the  end  of  this  letter:  "Mj^ 
sister  Harriet  died  on  July  17th,  this  year,  and  my  aunt  on 
August  10.  The  verdict  on  the  Achilli  matter  was  given  on 
June  24,  I  cannot  help  feeling  that  that  verdict  was  one  of  the 
immediate  causes  of  the  almost  sudden  deaths  of  both.  Dates 
for  chronological  notes:  July  13-  preached  Second  Spring. 
July  17  Synod  ended.   July  30  went  to  Limerick." 

Harriet  had  one  child,  a  daughter  named  Grace,  who  mar- 
ried in  1864  a  Dr.  William  Langford.  But  she  never  sought 
any  acquaintance  with  her  uncle. 

In  this  year  the  Achilli  affair  was  still  going  on.  Newman's 
lawyers  moved  for  a  new  trial  in  November.  "And  it  was  a 
fine  scene,"  writes  Bellasis.  "to  witness  the  vexation  of  the 
Chief  Justice  (Lord  Campbell)  as  instance  after  instance  was 


"Mrs.  Bowden,  who  was  now  a  Catholic,  and  had  two  sons  after 
w^ards  Fathers  of  the  Oratory,  was  a  Miss  Swinburne,  daughter  of 
Sir  John  S.  of  Capheaton.     Johnson's  wife  was  a  daughter  of    Dr. 
Ogle,  Newman's  private  tutor  at  Trinity  College. 
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produced  of  his  paniality  upon  the  trial."  On  Jan.  31,  1853, 
the  sentence  was  pronounced, — an  unjust  one,  a  disgrace  to 
Protestant  justice.  "The  judges  paid  him  great  r('si)ect,'' 
writes  Mr.  Badeley,  "and  though  Sir  John  Coleridge  preached 
him  an  immensely  long  sermon,  full  credit  was  given  for  New- 
man's belief  of  his  charges  and  for  proper  motives." 

Bellasis  Avrites  on  Feb.  4  to  Morris:  "NcAvman  is  rather 
better  in  health  than  usual,  and  conducted  himself  in  court 
like  a  brick ;  he  was  prepared  for  anything,  and  I  do  not  believe 
that  any  sentence  would  have  disturbed  his  tranquility.  The 
law  laid  down  by  the  Judges  (on  this  occasion)  is  not  justice. 
Coleridge  did  what  he  could  to  whitewash  the  jury.  He 
taunted  Newman  with  having  deteriorated  in  tone  and  spirit 
since  he  quitted  the  English  Church  and  advised  him  for  the 
future  to  meet  his  adversaries  (such  as  Achilli)  by  increased 
holiness  of  life  rather  than  by  ribald  abuse."  It  was  the  sort 
of  justice  that  Saints  Peter  and  John  got  from  the  Sanhedrim ; 
it  called  good  evil  and  evil  good.  Probably  Sir  John  Coleridge 
was  in  cantankerous  humor  because  one  of  his  sons  (James) 
had  just  become  a  Catholic  (afterwards  S.J.)  and  the  other 
one  (the  future  Chief  Justice)  was  almost  a  Catholic.  This  son 
as  Avell  as  James  was  always  one  of  Newman's  staunchest 
friends.  Newman  wrote  of  him  in  1874:  "From  the  time  of 
his  father's  speech  over  me,  when  so  many  (Protestant  friends) 
gave  me  up,  he  took  me  up  and  has  not  ceased  speaking  kind 
things  of,  and  to  me,  all  that  long  time."  When  the  Cardinal- 
ate  was  offered  to  Newman,  Lord  Coleridge  wrote  to  him : 
"Nothing  could  make  you  to  us  greater  and  higher  than  you 
are"  and  spoke  of  himself  as  "a  dutiful  and  loving  friend 
who  loves  you  truly,  as  indeed  he  ought  to  do."  And  when 
Newman  died,  the  Chief  Justice  Avrote  publicly:  "Many 
men  have  had  reason  to  thank  God  that  they  have  lived  at  the 
same  time  as  John  Henry  Newman."  Indeed  in  all  books 
written  by  any  of  the  Coleridges  now  about  their  family,  Sir 
John's  canting  speech  is  laughed  at. 

And  now  let  us  turn  back  to  an  earlier  date. 
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An  Irish  Friend  in  the  Propaganda. 

The  preface  to  Newman's  '^Meditations  and  Devotions"  men- 
tions that  "there  were  a  few  friends  whose  names  Cardinal 
Newman  desired  to  have  associated  M'ith  his  own,  on  account 
of  the  special  nature  of  their  services  to  him."  One 
of  these,  whom  he  found  in  the  Propaganda  College, 
was  a  young  Irishman  named  O'Connor,  then  a  stu- 
dent for  Philadelphia,  afterwards  Bishop  of  Omaha  (Nebras- 
ka, U.S.A.)  "whose  unati'ected  kindness  Avas  most  grateful  to 
our  Cardinal,  lasting  as  it  did  through  all  but  the  whole  of  his 
Catholic  life-time.  For  James  O'Connor  the  Cardinal  had  a 
great  affection,  remembering  always  with  something  of  grati- 
tude the  modesty  and  simplicity  with  which,  as  a  youth,  the 
future  bishop  attached  himself  to  him  and  to  Father  St,  John 
when  the  three  were  at  the  Propaganda  together,  thus  forming 
p  frioiwkliit)  \vhir>^  distance  and  years  did  not  lessen,  and  which 
later  on  was  enlivened  by  personal  intercourse  when  the  visits 
ad  limina  Apostolorum  brought  Bishop  O'Connor  through 
England.  Though  the  Cardinal  had  so  many  friends  in  the 
U.S.A.,  Bishop  O'Connor  was  pre-eminently  such." 

Loss  and  Gain. 

Oakely  wrote  to  Bellasis  (March  15,  1848)  :  "NcAvman's 
ncAv  book.  Loss  and  Gain,  or,  The  Storj'  of  a  Convert,  will 
give  you  a  great  deal  of  pleasure.  I  am  not  certain  whether 
he  has  ever  written  anything  more  showing  the  versatility  of 
his  genius  and  his  knowledge  of  human  nature.  By  those  who 
do  not  know  him  it  will  be  called  'satirical';  however,  it  is 
Newman  all  over." 

The  reader  Avill  find  a  great  deal  of  tlie  author's  own  life 
between  the  lines  of  the  book,  if  you  will  remember  that 
Charlie  Reding's  sister  Mary  is  Newman's  second  sister, 
Jemima.  The  scene  with  the  mother  in  the  end  of  chapter  1, 
of  part  III.,  must  be  a  reminiscence  of  something  in  his  real 
life.    Newman  had  more  of  dramatic  genius  than  George  Eliot, 
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but  I  think  no  one  could  have  invented  that  scene  of  parting 
without  liaving  had  some  similar  experience. 

The  Catholic  University. 

Fatliei'  Timothy  Corcoran,  S.J.,  Professor  of  Education  in 
the  National  University  of  Ireland,  who  is  not  always  in  agree- 
ment with  Newman's  ideas,  nevertheless  acknowledges  that 
''for  the  valuable  pioneer  work  he  then  planned  and  strove  to 
carry  out  Newman  has  never  received  either  in  Ireland  or  in 
England  a  tithe  of  the  credit  that  is  due  to  him.  Even  his  of- 
ficial biographer  (Ward)  did  not  show  all  his  worth  in  his 
chapters  on  the  Irish  period.  Much  fuller  justice  has  been 
done  to  him,  five  years  later  (than  the  biography)  in  an  im- 
portant official  notice  published  within  the  United  States.  To 
its  significance  and  to  the  value  of  the  services  to  which  it 
pays  tribute,  it  will  be  a  pleasure  to  recur  on  a  future  occa- 
sion." 

The  Oratory  School. 

Newman  in  1846,  replying  to  an  inquiry  from  Lady  Geor- 
giana  FuUerton,  a  new  convert,  about  Oscott  College,  then  a 
school  for  the  laity,  wrote  thus:  *'A11  that  I  have  seen  of 
the  school  makes  me  think  that  it  has  those  great  advantages 
over  our  Public  Schools  which  a  Catholic  school  ought  to 
have,  and  Protestant  schools  have  not.  The  boys  seem  very 
happy,  and  Dr.  "Wiseman  likes  the  oversight  of  them  better. 
I  do  believe,  than  anything  else.  Perhaps  it  is  rather  a  rough 
school;  that  is  all  I  can  think  of  to  say,  against  it;  and  it  is  not 
in  this  respect  like  the  best  Protestant  schools,  though  there 
are  many  boys  of  good  family  in  it." 

The  Oratory  School  was  founded  at  the  request  of  a  large 
number  of  the  Oxford  converts  who  wished  their  sons  not  to 
become  infected  with  the  monkey-like  unmannerliness  and 
mischievous  brattishness  of  so  many  of  the  boys  in  the  existing 
Catholic  Colleges.'' 


7See  the  Life  of  Bishop  Hedley  for  a  description  of  the  Catholic 
youths  of  tliose  days,  their  childishness  and  silliness  and  the  cause 
of  it. 
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Mr,  Bellasis  and  Sir  John  Acton  were  deputed  to  see  New- 
man. Acton  at  this  time  appeared  to  be  a  zealous  Catholic  and 
a  sincere  follower  of  Newman.  He  afterwards  developed  un- 
der Doelling^er's  influence,  by  whom  he  had  been  educated,  into 
an  anti-clerical  crank  of  the  same  type  as  Lord  Strickland  in 
Malta  now.  There  is  no  reason  to  question  Acton's  faith  in 
the  Catholic  religion.  But  it  seems  to  have  been  founded  even 
then,  or  at  least  later,  upon  private  judgment.  What  Manning 
says  of  Gladstone  might,  I  think,  be  said  of  Acton:  "Glad- 
stone and  I  parted  in  1851  precisely  on  the  difference  between 
the  act  of  faith  founded  (merely)  on  Scripture  and  Tradition, 
and  the  act  of  faith  founded  on  the  perpetual  office  of  the  Holy 
Ghost  in  the  Church,  by  which  it  is  infallible."  Liberals,  such, 
that  is,  as  reason  from  principles,  are  exposed  to  the  tempta- 
tion of  thinking  the  authority  of  the  Church  incompatible  with 
liberty.  However,  I  dislike  this  less  in  Gladstone  than  I  do  in 
Acton ;  for  the  former  had  moved  from  Protestantism  nearer 
to  Catholicism;  but  Acton  moved  away  from  Catholic  princi- 
ples in  the  direction  towards  Protestant  principles,  and  he 
never  made  any  positive  profession  of  belief  in  Papal  Infalli- 
bility. However,  at  this  time  he  was  supposed  to  be  a  loyal 
•Catholic,  anxious  to  employ  his  great  learning  in  defence  of  the 
Church. 

Old  Age. 

"When  Newman  Avas  about  eighty,  Millais  painted  his  por- 
trait, a  marvellous  portrait,  ''the  result  of  a  seven  hours'  sit- 
ting." The  painter  considered  it  his  best  work,  the  one  by 
which  he  wished  chiefly  to  be  remembered.  Lady  Millais  play- 
ed the  violin  to  the  Cardinal  and  pleased  him.  He  told  them 
that  he  still  constantly  played.  "Of  course  I  play  out  of  tune," 
he  said,  "but  they  all  declare  it  beautiful."  Woolner,  the 
sculptor,  wished  to  make  a  bust.  "Though  I  regard  Newman 
as  only  a  little  lower  than  the  angels,"  he  wrote  to  Patmore, 
he  could  not  tout  for  himself.  "I  shall  never  forget  how 
beautiful  the  dear  old  man  looked  once,  when  I  went  down 
to  Birmingham  to  see  him,  in  a  rich  silk  gown  that  fell  in  the 


32 ST.    JOSEPH    LILIES 

most  graceful  folds  over  his  thin,  elegant  figure,  and  he  wore 
a  magnificent  gold  chain,  richly  ornamented,  to  hold  a  cross. 
I  quite  longed  to  do  him  as  he  sat,  and  on  my  return  to  town 

I  consulted  with  Sir as  to  whether  he  thought  I  should 

obtain  support  in  the  event  of  my  trying  to  carry  out  my 
idea.  I  am  sure  such  a  work  would  have  interested  not  only 
Catholics,  but  all  the  good  and  wise  men  who  knew  and  ad- 
mired his  unselfish  soul." 

Abhorrence  of  Unbelief. 

Newman's  horror  of  unbelief  was  so  great  that,  looking 
back  upon  the  time  in  his  boyhood  when  he  read  infidel  books 
from  curiosity,  he  wrote:  "I  know  perfectly  well  and  thank- 
fully confess  to  Thee,  O  my  God,  that  Thy  wonderful  grace 
turned  me  right  around  when  I  Avas  more  like  a  devil  than  a 
wicked  boy  at  the  age  of  fifteen,  and  gave  me  what  by  Thy 
continual  aids  I  never  lost.  Thou  didst  change  my  heart,  and 
in  part  my  Avhple  mental  complexion  at  that  time." 

He  thus  replied,  in  1882,  to  Miss  Bowles,  who  had  written 
to  him  about  a  friend  who  lived  much  among  the  sort  of  shal- 
low and  foolish  people  called  "Intellectuals"  and  had  ceased 
to  be  a  Christian:  "I  think  those  shocking  imaginations 
against  everything  supernatural  and  sacred  are  as  really  dis- 
eases of  the  soul,  as  complaints  of  the  body  are,  and  become 
catching  and  epidemic  by  contact  or  neighborhood  or  com- 
pany (of  course  the  will  comes  in  as  a  condition  of  their  being 
caught,  as  on  the  other  hand,  in  the  cures  effected  by  St. 
Paul's  handkerchiefs  and  aprons,  faith  would  be  a  condition). 
But  were  I  deliberately  to  frequent  the  society — the  parties — 
of  clever  infidels,  I  should  expect  all  sorts  of  imaginations 
contrary  to  Revealed  Truth,  not  (difficulties)  based  on  rea- 
son, but  fascinating  or  distressing,  unsettling  visions  to  take 
possession  of  me.  This  does  not  apply  to  intercourse  with  here- 
ditary and  religious  Protestants"  (who  are  not  so  numerous 
now  as  fifty  yers  ago)  "but  to  our  Heresiarchs,  to  the  preach- 
ers of  infidel  'science'  and  our  infidel  literati  and  philosophers. 
This  leads  me  on  to  recur  in  thought  to  the  fierce  protests  and 
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shuddering  aversion  with  which  St.  John,  St.  Poh'carp  and 
Origen  are  recorded  to  have  met  such  as  Marcion  and  his  fel- 
low.> — and  though  it  may  be  impossible  to  take  their  conduct 
a^;  a  |)attern  to  copy  literally,  yet  I  think  we  should  avoid  fa- 
niiliar  intercourse  with  infidel  poets,  essayists,  historians,  men 
of  'science,'  as  much  as  ever  we  lawfully  can.  I  am  speaking, 
of  course,  of  such  instruments  of  evil  who  really  propagate 
evil." 

Evil  communications  corrupt  good  morals,  says  the  heathen 
as  well  as  the  Christian  apostle.  I  am  sure  that  some  of  our 
readers  must  have  seen  in  their  owm  experience  how  much 
talk  against  Christian  morals  as  well  as  Christian  faith  goes 
on  among  some  women  as  well  as  men  who  profess  to  be  en- 
lightened and  progressive,  and  who  laugh  at  those  that  shrink 
from  unnatural  vice  and  that  wall  not  attend  the  lectures  of 
wicked  men  to  women's  clubs.  I  know  very  well  how  good  and 
how  faithful  our  own  women  and  young  ladies  as  a  rule  are; 
but  no  one  is  impeccable,  and  the  world  is  corrupt  and  pagan, 
or  perhaps  worse  than  pagan  now  in  theory  and  ideals,  as  well 
as  in  practice. 

"I  do  really  think  it  an  epidemic,  and  Avonderfully  catch- 
ing," he  continues  in  answer  to  another  letter.  'It  does  not 
spread  by  reason,  but  by  imagination.  The  imagination  pre- 
sents a  possible,  plausible  view  of  things  which  haunts  and  at 
length  overcomes  the  mind.  They  begin  bj^  asking,  'How  can 
we  be  sure  that  it  is  not  so?'  and  this  thought  hides  from  the 
mind  the  real,  rational  grounds  on  which  our  faith  is  founded. 
Then  the  faith  goes,  and  how  in  the  world  is  it  ever  to  be  re- 
gained except  by  a  wonderful  grant  of  God's  grace.  May 
God  keep  us  from  this  terrible  deceit  of  the  Latter  Days." 

People  take  precautions  to  avoid  bodily  disease,  and  we  are 
warned  against  the  danger  of  infection.  But  we  are  not  warn- 
ed where  the  danger  of  moral  infection  exists.  Are  there  not 
fashionable  houses  that  are  full  of  moral  danger?  and  will  not 
invite  young  ladies  who  decline  to  drink.  "What  shocks  an  old 
man  now  is  the  number  of  men  w^ho  wish  the  women  to  be  as 
immoral  as  themselves,   (why  do  men  want  Avomen  to  drink 
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but  because  they  want  tlieni  to  be  weak,  for  victims?)  and 
the  number  of  women  who,  though  not  bad,  do  not  mind  being 
thought  by  the  men  to  be  bad,  and  are  not  offended  (so  tlie 
men  say)  but  only  amused  and  tickled  if  .any  man  by  mistake 
addresses  them  as  if  they  were  bad.  And  along  with  bad  con- 
duct now  go  bad  theory  and  principles.  "Show  me  your  com- 
pany and  I'll  tell  you  what  you  are."  The  only  thing  that  can 
save  us  is  faith  and  hope  and  charity.  Now  Avomen's  superior- 
ity over  men  must  be  in  character  and  morals,  for  women  as  a 
rule  cannot  be  superior  or  even  equal  to  men  in  bodily  or  in- 
tellectual strength. 

John  Stuart  Mill,  the  Philosopher,  gives  his  reasons  for 
avoiding  fashionable  and  unsympathetic  society,  and  Lord 
Morley  approves  of  them.  Have  not  Catholics  as  much  right 
to  be  independent  of  the  world  as  atheists  or  non-Christians? 
Why  should  we  look  up  to  those  that  are  really  contemptible? 
When  a  Protestant  friend  sent  Newman  "The  Journals  of 
Caroline  Fox" — a  gossipy,  entertaining  book  for  a  rainy  da}' — 
Newman  replied:  "I  am  very  glad  to  have  the  volumes  you 
were  so  good  as  to  send  me.  Still,  interesting  as  I  could  not 
help  finding  them  and  instructive,  I  have  a  natural  dislike  of 
literary  and  scientific  society  as  such,  or  what  Hurrell  Froude 
(whom  I  agreed  with  in  this)  used  to  call  'the  aristocracy  of 
talent.' 

"Accordingly  it  is  something  of  a  wonder  to  me  that  a  mind 
so  religious  as  Miss  Fox's  should  feel  pleasure  in  meeting  men 
who  either  disbelieved  the  Divine  Mission,  or  had  no  love  for 
the  person  of  One  whom  she  calls  'her  God  and  her  Saviour.'  " 

I  must  not  take  up  any  more  space,  but  I  do  wish  that 
every  University  student  would  read  Newman's  sermon  on  St. 
Luke  (in  the  2nd  volume  of  his  Parochial  Sermons),  in  which 
he  explains  the  moral  and  religious  dangers  incident  to  intel- 
lectualism. 
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SACERDOTAL  JUBILEE  OBSERVED 

Surrounded  by  Episcopal  and  Archiepiscopal  dignitaries, 
fellow-priests  and  members  of  the  flock,  along  with  many 
friends  made  during  the  span  of  his  lifetime.  Rev.  Father  M. 
"Wedlock  celebrated  the  Silver  Jubilee  of  his  ordination  at 
Newmarket  on  Wednesday,  September  24th. 

Solemn  High  Mass  was  celebrated  by  the  Jubilarian  in 
St.  John's  Church,  at  ten  o'clock,  with  Rev.  Hugh  Murray  as 
deacon  and  Rev.  P.  Brunelle  as  sub-deacon.  His  Grace  Arch- 
bishop McNeil,  His  Lordship  Rt.  Rev.  J.  T.  McNally,  and  sev- 
eral monsignori,  occupied  places  of  prominence  in  the  sanc- 
tuary. 

The  sermon,  a  masterpiece  of  eloquence,  was  delivered  by 
Rev.  M.  Clino,  P.P.,  Holy  Name  Church,  Toronto. 

Mr.  James  Nolan  and  Mr.  T.  F.  Doyle,  representing  re- 
spectively his  parishioners  of  Bradford  and  Newmarket,  greet- 
ed the  Reverend  Jubilarian  and  made  presentations  expressive 
of  their  appreciation  and  gratitude. 

The  priests'  address  was  read  by  Rev.  Dr.  Arthur  O'Leary, 
St.  Joseph's  Church. 
To  the  Reverend  Matthew  J.  "Wedlock, 

Parish  Priest  of  Newmarket. 
Dear  Father  Wedlock : 

Foremost  of  the  friends  that  surround  you,  your  Con- 
freres intone  a  glad  "Te  Deum"  and  felicitate  you  as  an  ''Alter 
Christus."  We  owe  it  to  our  priesthood  to  hearten  you  at 
this  opportune  moment,  and  rarely  does  affection  so  blend  with 
admiration  as  on  this  the  occasion  of  your  Sacerdotal  Jubilee. 
That  you  sought  neither  recognition  nor  preferment  makes 
our  tribute  the  more  sincere.  We  will  not  deprive  the  laity  of 
the  pleasure  of  their  eulogy.  They  will  hail  you  as  their 
eloquent  preacher,  their  efficient  administrator,  their  priestly 
"Melehisedech.  But  listening  in  from  all  parts  of  the  Diocese, 
your  fellow-laborers  have  heard  emphasized  your  citizenship 
and  thirst  for  education.     These  glories  have  crowned  you  in 
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the  public  mind  and  have  reflected  credit  upon  our  ministry. 
The  Parish  School  has  rightly  claimed  your  predilection.  You 
have  ever  displayed  that  burning  love  for  ('hrist's  little  chil- 
dren that  gives  religion  due  prominen^'e.  The  good  Pjimmi- 
has  led  their  growing  steps  to  the  High  School.     In  Ne^vnlar 
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ket  your  counsels  tided  over  a  crisis  and  contributed  a  littb.^ 
to  the  new  Collegiate,  of  which  your  town  is  justly  proud. 
Your  principles  have  done  much  in  moulding  the  characters 
of  all  the  pupils  of  this  hall  of  learning.  Your  Priesthood  lias 
been  rounded  out  by  shouldering  the  duties  of  citizenship.  You 
have  not  only  advocated  every  good  movement,  but  have  loved 
your  country  more  in  deed  and  in  truth.  Hence  your  name  is 
revered  in  North  York  and  beyond  as  a  promoter  and  worker 
of  civic  betterment. 

Others  may  dwell  upon  your  achievements  in  public  w.^1- 
fare.    We  priests  admire  them,  but  Ave  glcry  the  more  in  your 
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regularity  of  life  before  God  and  Avith  ourselves.  You  have 
been  a  worthy  Ambassador  of  Heaven,  and  a  "fit  Minister  of 
the  New  Testament."  We  who  have  known  you  for  a  quarter 
of  a  century  are  inspired  by  the  retrospect.  High  ideals  have 
illumined  the  span.  While  your  orisons  to  God  and  outward 
zeal  have  been  known  only  to  Him  and  the  faithful,  your  re- 
lations with  us  have  been  most  cordial.  Unable  to  review  all 
in  this  short  address,  we  have  sought  out  the  hidden  springs 
of  your  life.  Religion  has  dominated  a  our  devotion  to  the 
flocls;  while  manliness  has  stirred  and  priestliness  enhanced 
j'our  clerical  associations.  Your  air  of  distinction  and  courtly 
dignity  has  blended  upon  occasion  with  the  genial  smile,  the 
kindly  word,  and  the  affable  manner  that  made  you  one  of 
nature's  noblemen.  Holy  Order  perfected  your  earlier  virtues. 
As  a  priest  you  have  always  been  the  gentleman.  Your  hos- 
pitality has  drawn  the  clergy  to  your  home,  and  what  greater 
joy  can  grace  our  calling  than  the  affection  of  our  Brothers 
in  Christ? 

Tennyson's  thought  reverts  to  us  as  Ave  glance  at  the 
screen  of  two  and  a  half  decades  you  haA'e  "borne  the  Avhite 
floAver  of  a  blameless  life,"  in  the  light  that  beats  upon  the 
juiesthood  to-day.  Your  heart  brims  over  Avith  humble  glad- 
ness, and  ours  Avell  Avith  gratitude  to  the  Giver  of  Grace.  We 
rejoice  Avith  the  devout  laity  of  NcAvmarket.  and  pray  that 
you  may  "labor  the  more"  that  many  more  fruitful  years  may 
proceed  your  "Nunc  Dimitis."  And  Ave  share  St.  Paul's  hope 
that  you  Avill  fight  on  and  promote  the  faith  until  the  Hig^i 
Priest  you  serve  Avill  proffer  His  "rcAvard  exceeding  great." 
Representing  the  clergy  of  the  Archdiocese  of  Toronto,  Ave 
subscribe  ourselves. 

P.  J.  FLANAGAN. 

JAS.  C.  CARBERRY. 

J.  L.  HAND. 

H.  J.  MURRAY. 

ARTHUR  J.  O'LEARY. 

September  24th,  1930. 
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TREASURES 

Frankly,  and  in  all  sincerity,  and  v.-ith  a  great  deal  of 
sympathy,  I  address  "Treasures"  to  the  young  girl — the  flap- 
per, as  she  is  irreverently  called 

This  is  a  difficult  age  for  the  young  girl,  though  never  be- 
fore had  she  such  freedom.  Very  often  that  liberty  is  only 
license  to  do  many  foolish  things  against  which  she  should  be 
guarded;  but  the  spirit  of  the  age  is  independence,  which  has 
its  good  points,  though  it  is  not  the  be-all  and  end-all  of  exist- 
ence. 

Ideal  conditions  may  exist  nowadays  if  a  young  girl  is 
amenable  to  the  guidance  of  a  wise,  good  mother  Avho  lets  her 
daughter  enjoy  the  outdoor  sports,  the  dances  and  other 
amusements  of  her  girl  friends,  but  who  has  the  girl's  com- 
plete confidence,  and  is  able  to  guide  her  along  "the  devious 
ways  which  oft  perplex."  Youth  must  meet  youth  and  enjoy 
the  things  of  youth.  It  is  up  to  the  mothers  to  guide  them 
aright;  and  surely,  with  the  tact  born  of  love  and  sympathy 
they  will  be  able  to  do  this. 

Some  years  ago,  the  writer  Avent  to  a  village  in  Virginia 
in  the  interests  of  the  Washington  Board  of  Children's  Guard- 
ians, to  report  on  the  desirability  of  a  family  which  offered 
a  free  home  to  a  couple  of  'teen  age  girls.  The  maiden  lady 
(whom  we'll  call  P]liza)  lived  with  two  bachelor  brothers — the 
remnant  of  a  familj^  known  in  U.  S.  school  text  books  by  tlie 
lines, 

"Which  shall  it  be?   Which  shall  it  be? 
I  looked  at  John — John  looked  at  me." 

A  poor  Virginia  clergyman  and  his  wife  had  thought  to 
let  friends  bring  up  one  of  their  many  children,  but  when  tlie 
time  came  they  could  not  part  with  any  of  them.  Now,  of  tliat 
large    family,    these    three    remained ;    and    Eliza,    sixty-three 
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years  old,  desired  to  take,  not  one.  but  two  under-privileged 
girls,  who  would  be  a  help  to  her,  and  company  for  each 
other.    It  looked  a  good  offer,  but  must  be  investigated. 

A  neighbor  told  of  the  scrupulously  clean  home  Eliza  kept ; 
and  how  the  young  fifty-eight  year  old  brother  went  around 
with  her  man,  but  was  never  allowed  to  put  his  nose  into  a 
picture  show.  He  would  go  as  far  as  the  door,  and  peek  in 
longingly,  but,  loyal  to  Eliza's  ruling,  would  leave  his  friend 
and  go  home. 

The  local  clergyman's  wife  told  hov/  her  own  daughters 
were  not  at  all  approved  of  by  Eliza,  who  thought  the  girls 
of  to-day  had  too  much  freedom. 

The  family  doctor  said,  ''It's  a  good  home,  but  Eliza  is 
too  early  Victorian  to  take  charge  of  'teen  age  girls,  whose 
reaction  would  likely  be  some  wnld  escapade." 

So  the  general  opinion  was  against  placing  young  girls, 
full  of  the  joy  of  j^outh,  under  such  strict  guardianship,  be 
the  home  ever  so  desirable  otherwise. 

Reasonable  recreation  and  amusement  we  all  like  you  to 
have,  dear  girls,  but  let  unsupervised  dance  halls  be  taboo! 
And  as  to  private  parties,  the  home-coming  at  late,  or  early, 
hours  needs  constant  attention  of  parents.  It's  hard  on  the 
older  folk,  but  isn't  it  worth  while? 

For  theatre  going,  and  such  ''in  early"  nights,  mothers 
Avould  do  well  to  copy  a  woman  whose  several  daughters  were 
being  married  off  very  happily  and  expeditiously.  This  good 
lady  always  asked  the  young  man  what  "show"  he  w^as  going 
to,  then  said,  "That  will  take  you  just  so  long  to  come  home, 
and  I'll  be  waiting  to  give  you  both  some  refreshments." 

The  young  men  seemed  to  like  it ! 

You  girls  who  are  so  cared  for  in  your  homes,  think  how 
fortunate  you  are  to  have  some  one  waiting  for  you !  Do  not 
be  selfish  and  forgetful  of  others  less  protected.  You  can, 
perhaps,  act  as  big  sister  to  one  such  as  Francis  Thompson 
describes, — 
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"A  child  like  thee,  a  spring  flower,  but  a  flower 
Fallen  from  the  budded  coronal  of  spring 
And  through  the  city  streets  blown,  withering, 
....  Through  what  sore  Avays, 
And  what  unchildish  days !" 

But  in  all  your  ventures,  confide  in  your  mother,  and  the 
fact  that  you  have  done  so  will  remove  the  dangers  which 
grow  from  secret  meetings.  Let  the  sun  shine  in  on  your 
flower  of  youth;  blossoms  seldom  thrive  in  dark  places. 

No  one  likes  too  much  preaching — especially,  perhaps,  is 
the  'teen  age  averse  to  it ;  but  youth  is  precious,  and  we  wish 
to  help  you  guard  "your  toys  of  sand,  or  flower,  or  of  shell." 

Will  you  please  accept  ''Treasures"? 

ROSE  FERGUSON. 


©rraaurra 

A  child  in  play  upon  the  shore. 
Espied  a  lovely  flower,  and  ran 

For  mother's  leave  to  keep;  and  sore 
"SVas  tried  in  faith  by  mother's  plan 

To  let  the    gardener  have  the  flower 

Lest  it  should  wither  in  the  hour. 

It  grew  beneath  the  fostering  care 
Of  wisdom's  hand;  and  daily  came 

The  child  to  gaze,  it  was  so  fair; 

And  daily  praised  the  gardener's  name 

For  saving,  thus,  her  little  flower. 

"Which  would  have  withered  in  an  hour. 
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Ah,  little  child,  you  show  the  road, 
And,  by  our  mother's  hand,  we  place 

Our  joys  within  the  Heart  of  God  I 
To  flourish  more  and  more  apace ! 

They  pass  thro'  Mary's  lily  hands. 

And  God  is  wise,  and  understands. 

Ah,  children!  playing  on  life's  shore. 

Your  toj'S  of  sand,  or  flower,  or  shell. 
On  which  your  hearts  will  set  much  store — 

And  would  you  guard  your  treasures  well — 
Then  place  them  by  your  mother's  hands 
AVith  God    who  sees  and  understands. 

— Kose  Ferguson. 


REPARATION  TO  ST.  JOAN  IN  BEAUVAIS  CATHEDRAL 

A  monument  depicting  the  present  Bishop  of  Beauvai:^ 
(Mgr.  Le  Senne)  kneeling  down  and  imploring  the  forgiveness 
of  St.  Joan  of  Arc  for  the  part  which  one  of  his  predecessors 
took  in  her  death,  has  been  erected  in  Beauvais  Cathedral. 

Pierre  Cauchon,  a  former  Bishoii  of  the  diocese,  was  the 
president  of  the  tribunal  which  condemned  St.  Joan. 

Two  bas  reliefs  on  the  monument  depict  scenes  at  the  trial. 

The  Bishop  of  Beauvais  himself  unveiled  the  memorial. 
Cardinal  Verdier,  Archbishop  of  Paris,  ])resided  at  the  cere- 
mony. 

In  a  panegyric.  Mgr.  Tissier,  Bishop  of  Chalons,  associated 
the  descendants  of  the  English  persecutors  of  St.  Joan,  as  well 
as  Bishop  Cauchon's  successors,  with  the  desire  to  make  re- 
paration to  her. 
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Rev.  Edward  Kelly,  P.P.,  Celebrates  Silver 
Jubilee  Anniversary  of  Ordination 

Little  was  left  undone  to  make  the  Jubilee  celebration  of 
Rev.  Edward  Kelly,  P.P.,  of  St.  Mary's  Church,  Richmond 
Hill,  an  outstanding  event  in  that  thriving  parish,  and  an 
epoch-marking  affair  in  the  history  of  the  Archdiocese  of  To- 
ronto. The  Jubilarian,  who  was  recently  appointed  to  the 
pastorate  of  St.  Clare's,  Toronto,  was  the  recipient  of  many 
felicitations  from  his  fellow-priests,  parishioners,  friends  and 
citizens,  not  only  of  the  Community  of  Richmond  Hill,  but  of 
Thornhill  and  Lansing,  which  parishes  were  also,  during  many 
years,  under  his  charge. 

Solemn  High  Mass  (the  Mass  of  St.  Cecilia)  was  sung  bj^ 
Father  Kelly  on  Tuesday,  November  4th,  with  Rev.  R.  Walsh, 
of  Colgan,  as  deacon,  and  Rev.  J.  C.  Carberry,  of  Toronto, 
sub-deacon.  Father  Hugh  Murray,  of  Toronto,  was  master  of 
ceremonies;  Revs.  A.  McQuillan  and  M.  Nealon,  acolytes;  Rev. 
E.  Canning,  thurifer.  His  Lordship  Bishop  MacDonald,  with 
the  priests  and  Monsignori  of  the  Archdiocese,  were  in  at- 
tendance. 

The  sermon,  a  tribute  to  the  Jubilarian,  as  well  as  an 
eulogy  of  the  priesthood,  was  delivered  by  Rev.  Dr.  Treacy,  of 
St.  Cecilia's  Church,  Toronto. 

The  Address  Read  by  Rev.  J.  C.  Carberry. 

To  the  Reverend  Edward  Kelly. 

Dear  Father  Kelly : 

God  enriched  you  with  the  pearl  of  the  priesthood  when  you 
offered  yourself  to  His  Son's  sweet  yoke.  To  this  gem  you  have 
added  the  lustre  of  twenty-five  years'  service.  You  have  digni- 
fied our  ministry  and  your  fellow-priests  are  happy  to-day  to 
be  a  pattern  to  your  flock  in  voicing  tribute  to  your  personal 
worth.  We  rejoice  that  God  has  been  so  good  to  you  as  to 
give  you  the  precious  gift  of  years  in  which  to  work  for  Him 
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with  those  instruments  of  salvation  which  a  quarter  of  a  cen- 
tury ago  Archbishop  O'Connor  placed  in  your  freshly  conse- 
crated hands,  when  he  commissioned  you  to  go  forth  as  a  shep^ 
herd  of  our  Master,  To  the  hearing  of  that  commission  you 
brought  a  spirit  of  personal  piety  and  unselfish  consecration — 


■^ 


jgL 


MM 


REV.     EDWARD        KELLY,      P.P. 


a  spirit  Avhich  you  have  maintained  and  which  we  are  liappV 
to  see  bearing  fruit. 

From  the  days  of  your  work  as  assistant  in  Dixie  and 
Barrie,  and  your  first  pastorate  in  Grimsby,  and  during  the 
past  eighteen  years  in  which  you  have  served  the  parish  of 
Richmond  Hill,  you  have  proven  yourself  a  true  ajiostle  and  a 
faithful  shepherd.  You  have  met  every  task  and  performed 
every  duty  for  the  glory  of  God,  and  the  welfare  of  souls,  a 
loving  father  to  the  tender  lambs,  a  patient  seeker  after  the 
restless  and  stray.  Your  efforts  in  the  promotion  of  educa- 
tion, your  solicitude  for  the  poor,  and  your  fathei-lv  interest 
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in  civic  affairs,  have  shown  you  to  be  a  possesser  of  that  broad 
charity  that  makes  the  priest  "all  things  to  all  men."  Nor 
have  you  neglected  the  field  of  intellectual  endeavour.  Your 
earnest  and  interested  seeking  after  facts  of  historical  im- 
portance to  the  diocese  and  province  has  given  you  a  place 
of  repute  among  the  historians  of  our  country. 

Your  brother  priests,  on  this  occasion,  have  a  special  rea- 
son for  congratulating  you.  Your  recent  promotion  to  the 
care  of  St.  Clare's  Parish  shows  that  the  years  of  earnest  toil 
in  the  service  of  Christ  have  won  the  notice  and  appreciation 
of  your  superiors.  You  will  have  in  your  new  field  merely  a 
greater  opportunity  for  the  exemplification  of  those  priestly 
characteristics  which  have  marked  your  life. 

While  asking  you,  dear  Father  Kelly,  to  accept  our  praise, 
we  indulge  the  hope  and  breathe  the  prayer  that  the  Divine 
Exemplar  will  continue  to  bless  you,  Avill  give  you  many  more 
years  in  His  service,  and  when  your  priestly  term  ends,  be  your 
bounteous  Rewarder. 

In  the  name  of  the  Clergy  of  the  Archdiocese  of  Toronto, 

J.  L.  HAND, 

W.  A.  McCANN, 
DR.  J.  P.  TREACY, 
J.  C.  CARBERRY. 
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MARGARET  SINCLAIR 

By  REV.  J.  McQuillan,  d.d. 

Providence  works  in  ways  strange  and  wondrons — as  it 
seems  to  our  poor,  human  minds, — and  a  revelation  of  a  hidden 
life  in  intimate  union  Avith  God  leaves  us  astonished  and  be- 
wildered. But  God  usually  chooses  the  "weak  things  of  this 
world  to  confound  the  strong,"  and  that  is  the  reason  we  are 
hearing  to-day  of  the  remarkable  story  of  Margaret  Sinclair, 
and  of  how  her  saintly  life  shed  across  this  sad  old  world  a 
gleam  of  heavenly  radiance. 

Margaret  was  born  in  a  slum  distrier  of  p]dinburgli ,  Scot- 
land, on  March  29th,  1900,  her  parents  being  Andrew  Sinclair, 
p.  convert  to  the  Catholic  Faith,  and  Elizabeth  Kelly.  AVhen 
she  Avas  five  years  old  she  was  sent  to  th*^  school  conducted  by 
rlu  Sisters  of  Mercy  in  that  city,  who  remember  her  just  as. 
p.  docile,  happy  little  soul,  always  obedient  and  attentive  to 
lessons.  Even  at  such  a  tender  age,  children  and  adults  alike 
were  struck  by  her  willingness  to  help  others,  her  holiness, 
and  especially  her  unfailing  cheerfulness  under  trial.  Tt  would 
appear  that  God  had  set  His  seal  upon  her  baby  mind,  singling 
her  out  to  share  His  joys,  and  later  on.  His  sorrows. 

At  home,  she  would  perform  tasks  others  had  left  undone. 
Child  though  she  was,  she  was  full  of  thoughtfulness  for  hpr 
mother  and  little  brothers  and  sisters.  When  friction  in  the 
family  circle  seemed  imminent  she  would  hold  the  olive  branch 
by  saying  something  funny  to  turn  the  thoughts  of  the  others 
from  quarrelling.  She  guided  her  sister,  who  was  her  one 
and  constant  companion,  in  the  Avay  of  sanctity  with  simply- 
C'liosen  words  of  example;  yet  Margaret  was  the  younger  of 
the  tAvo. 

There  being  six  Sinclairs.  and  the  father  a  poor  labourer, 
the  family  felt  the  sting  of  poverty  keenly.  Many  a  Sunday 
morning  ^Margaret   Avont  to   ]\rass  breakfastless   and   shoeless. 
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but  she  felt  neither  hunger  nor  cold,  for  she  received  the  Food 
of  p]ternal  Life,  and  was  warmed  by  the  Sacred  Heart  beating 
close  to  her  own.  On  Sundays,  too,  Mr.  Sinclair  would  take 
his  girls  to  visit  the  church  where  Our  Lord  was  exposed. 
Here  little  Margaret  would  kneel  in  a  kind  of  ecstasy,  over- 
whelmed by  the  depth  of  love  she  bore  her  Divine  Master, 
and  usually  having  to  be  forced  from  His  presence. 

When  she  Avas  fourteen  years  old,  she,  in  common  with  all 
other  girls  born  and  reared  in  the  slums,  had  to  go  to  work. 
She  found  employment  as  a  French-polisher  in  a  big  factory. 
Knowing  full  well  the  risks  her  spotless  soul  ran  by  having 
to  work  in  the  sordid  surroundings  of  factory  life,  she  fortified 
herself  by  going  each  day  at  seven  o'clock  to  hear  Mass  and 
receive  Holy  Communion.  As  she  had  to  start  work  at  eight, 
and  the  factory  was  some  distance  from  her  home,  this  did 
not  leave  her  much  time  for  breakfast.  Yet  often  she  did 
not  hesitate  to  make  the  sacrifice  of  the  morning  meal  and 
also  that  of  her  dinner  hour,  which  was  spent  before  the  Bless- 
ed Sacrament  in  a  church  near  her  place  of  work.  The  family 
Rosary  Avas  never  omitted  in  that  happy  home,  and  if  Mar- 
garet Avas  prevented  from  joining  the  others,  she  w'ould  re- 
cite it  alone  before  retiring  for  the  night. 

Her  home  life  Avas  \'ery  happy.  She  Avas  blessed  Avith  ex- 
cellent parents,  and  the  unity  and  love  existing  betAveen  them 
all  are  the  nicest  things  Ave  read  about  the  Sinclairs.  Mar- 
garet did  not  usually  seek  pleasure  in  the  outside  world,  and 
the  only  evenings  spent  from  home  and  parents  Avere  those 
she  generously  gave  in  helping  the  Sisters  to  mend  altar  linen 
at  the  Cathedral.  When  she  Avent  to  social  gatherings  she  Avas 
always  accompanied  by  her  mother  or  sister,  and  usually  Avas 
the  life  and  soul  of  the  company,  joining  Avith  zest  in  the  inno- 
cent fun. 

AVas  it  that  Margaret  learned  her  great  cheerfulness  at 
home — that  virtue  A^^hich  she  carried  to  a  degree  almost  heroic? 
The  first  thing  people  remember  about  her  is  her  smile,  even 
Avhen  they  forget  most  obvious  things  about  her.  She  knew 
the  poAver  of  a  smile  to  cheer  another  who  might  be  finding 
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the  cross  a  little  hard  to  bear;  and  this  valiant  spirit  did  not 
desert  her  when  the  hour  of  a  dreadful  agonj*  dawned  for  her- 
self. 

She  went  once  on  a  visit  to  Boness  to  some  relatives,  and 
there  drifted  across  her  way  a  young  man,  a  derelict,  far  from 
the  harbour  of  the  Faith.  Margaret  was  filled  with  com- 
passion for  him  and  with  pity  to  think  that  one  baptized  a 
Catholic  might  be  lost  forever  through  neglect.  She  began  her 
self-imposed  task  of  making  him  see  the  error  of  his  ways. 
How  well  she  succeeded  is  evident  from  the  testimony  of  the 
young  man  himself,  who  declared  ''he  could  not  resist  a  girl 
so  full  of  faith  and  heavenly  wisdom,"  and  from  the  testimony 
of  his  parish  priest,  who  said:  'She  must  be  a  good  girl  to 
bring  about  such  a  change  in  the  boy."  Indeed  at  this  time 
he  was  a  Knight  of  the  Blessed  Sacrament,  and  was  fervently 
enrolling  others  in  the  Crusade. 

Naturally,  he  decided  to  ask  this  wonderful  girl  to  be  his 
•wife.  Her  parents  were  pleased  and  thought  it  would  be  a 
good  match,  as  he  was  now  working  steadily,  and  was  an 
excellent  Catholic.  But  to  the  surprise  of  all,  Margaret  re- 
fused, for  the  call  of  another  Love  was  now  sounding  in  her 
heart.  The  young  man  was  unhappy  at  her  refusal,  and  de- 
clared that  once  bereft  of  her  guidance  and  heavenly  coun- 
sels he  must  surely  fall  again  into  his  former  evil  Avays.  Faced 
with  this  threat,  so  great  was  Margaret's  obedience  to  what  she 
thought  was  the  will  of  God,  that  she  consented  to  become  en- 
gaged to  him.  But  she  had  no  desire  for  wedded  life.  Yet 
she  said,  "I  would  rather  make  the  sacrifice  than  that  his 
soul  be  lost." 

The  period  when  the  soul  of  Margaret  was  torn  in  two 
dragged  itself  wearily  on.  x\t  last  it  became  evident  to  her 
parents  that  their  daughter's  happiness  was  not  in  this  mar- 
riage, so  the  engagement  was  broken  off.  She  then  confided 
the  desire  of  her  heart  to  her  confessor,  and  several  details 
of  the  mortifications  she  practised  secretly  in  preparation  for 
the  severe  life  of  a  Poor  Clare,  came  to  light.  Mention  of  one 
will  suffice.     She  had  made  for  herself  a  small  wooden  cross. 
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studded  M'itli  sharp  nails  on  one  side,  wliicli  she  wore  on  the 
small  of  her  back.  The  nails  were  driven  i]ito  her  flesh  by 
the  ]>layful  pats  of  friends,  or  by  her  strenuous  work  and  this 
was  borne  cheerfully  just  to  become  a  little  like  her  lieloved 
in  suffering.  Small  wonder,  then,  that  her  confessor,  over- 
whelmed by  the  revelation  of  such  holiness  and  purit}-  of 
soul,  had  no  hesitation  in  saying  that  her  vocation  to  a  life 
of  suffering  was  genuine.  After  a  while  she  was  admitted  to 
the  convent  of  the  Poor  Clares,  London,  as  a  novice.  She 
entered  as  an  Extern  Sister,  deeming  herself  unworthy  to  be  in 
the  enclosure,  and  was  given  the  name  of  Sister  Mary  Francis 
of  the  Five  "Wounds. 

Very  few  details  of  her  convent  life  are  forthcoming;  we 
only  know  that  she  follo\ved  the  Rule  strictly  and  with  her 
customary  thoroughness.  In  her  letters  to  her  family,  we  find 
a  child-like  simplicity  of  soul,  unprecedented  in  this  worldly 
age,  and  in  her  convent  note-book  are  thoughts  worthy  indeed 
of  a  chosen  spouse  of  Christ.  The  close  of  that  saintly  life 
might  have  remained  unknown  forever  to  the  world,  had 
not  the  guiding  hand  of  Providence  arranged  that  she  should 
be  taken  ill  one  short  year  after  her  entry,  and  as  she  was 
not  a  choir-sister,  she  was  removed  to  the  Nursing  Home  con- 
ducted by  the  Sisters  of  Charity  at  Warley,  Essex.  The  doctor 
diagnosed  her  ease  as  tuberculosis  of  the  throat,  and  thus  be- 
gan the  nine  long  monthts  of  suffering  Avhicli  ended  only  with 
ker  death. 

Now  indeed  the  gold  was  to  be  tried  by  fire.  But  not  once 
in  all  that  time  of  trial  did  her  courage  and  infinite  trust  in 
God  desert  her,  nor  a  murmur  of  complaint  rise  to  her  lips. 
Every  service  done  for  her,  small  or  great,  was  ansM'ered  by 
a  sweet  smile,  and  "God  reward  you,"  her  favourite  blessing. 
She  was  blindly  obedient  to  all,  superiors  or  not,  and  quite 
content  to  aAvait  Our  Lord's  pleasure.  "He  is  playing  with 
me,"  she  would  say.  She  was  always  suffering.  She  suffered 
from  physical  Aveakness  and  pain,  and  from  loneliness,  away 
from  her  Sisters  in  the  convent.  Sometimes  great  tears  of 
agonv  were  forced  from  her  eyes  in  the  intensity  of  her  pain. 
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but  her  lips  moved  always  in  the  same  prayer:  'God's  .Holy 
Will  be  done."  She  slept  but  little,  and  was  awake  from  after 
two  o'clock  in  the  morning,  preparing  to  receive  her  Spouse 
into  her  lily-like  soul.  Her  days  were  just  one  long  intimate 
communion  with  Our  Lord  and  it  must  have  been  from  this 
she  drew  the  strength  to  suffer  patiently,  knowing  He  was 
pleased  with  her. 

The  good  Sisters,  highly  edified  by  the  presence  of  such 
sanctity  among  them,  were  wont  to  bring  visitors  to  see  her. 
JMargaret,  contrary  to  nature,  would  greet  them  all  with  a 
smile  and  a  promise  of  prayers.  Once  a  venerable  priest  of 
seventy,  a  Franciscan,  came  to  see  her,  and  was  surprised  to 
find  himself  struck  by  the  look  of  simplicity,  holiness  and  love 
of  God  shining  on  her  wasted  features.  To  quote  his  own 
words:  ''As  a  priest,  I  have  met  many  saintly  souls  in  the 
course  of  a  long  career,  but  never  one  who  impressed  me  so 
nnich  as  that  little  Poor  Clare,  Sister  Mary  Francis." 

The  day  of  release  for  the  prisoner  came  at  last,  on  Tues- 
day, November  24th,  1925.  She  had  been  awake  all  night, 
praying,  and  was  conscious  to  the  end  and  her  soul,  a  candle 
that  had  burnt  itself  out  in  an  agony  of  love  and  of  desire  to 
see  the  Beloved  face  to  face,  took  its  flight  to  Heaven.  Her 
last  words  were:  "Jesus,  Mary  and  Joseph,  I  give  you  mj^ 
heart  and  my  soul."  She  said  this  with  such  an  earnestness 
that  the  Sisters,  whose  privilege  it  was  to  watch  her  last  mo- 
ments on  earth,  Avere  convinced  that  her  spotless  soul  was  al- 
ready safe  in  the  keeping  of  the  Holy  Family.  She  was  buried 
in  Kensal  Green,  but  later  on  her  remains  were  disinterred 
and  re-buried  with  greater  ceremony,  in  Mount  Vernon  ceme- 
tery, in  her  native  town  of  Edinburgh. 

Told  thus,  the  story  of  her  short  life  and  death,  sounds  very 
sim})le  and  as  of  little  consequence.  She  worked  no  miracles, 
no  great  ecstasies  were  granted  her;  her  life  is  merely  one 
long  record  of  little  acts  performed  joyously,  and  perfectly 
done  for  Our  Lord's  sake.  And  to  this  the  sworn  statement 
of  her  confessor  that  she  never  lost  her  baptismal  innocence, 
and  consider  the  boundless  charitj'  of  her  heart,  and  you  will 
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understand  why  it  is  that  the  Catholics  of  Scotland  pray  to 
her,  and  not  for  her.  The  lesson  comes  home  to  us  more  forc- 
ibly when  we  remember  that  this  wonderful  girl  was  a  child 
of  the  slums,  of  little  knowledge  except  in  the  science  of  hea- 
venly things.  Her  child-like  simplicity  is  a  direct  challenge 
to  the  worldly  spirit  so  prevalent  to-day.  Through  reading  her 
life,  many  a  girl  of  the  class  from  which  Margaret  sprang  has 
been  inspired  to  raise  her  thoughts  and  desires  to  higher  ideals. 
This  goes  to  prove  that  environment  counts  for  little  when 
the  heart  and  will  are  firmly  fixed  on  God  and  one  is  faithful 
in  carrying  out  His  desires;  and  it  shows  how  insignificant 
is  worldly  position  in  the  eyes  of  God. 

Since  people  began  to  make  intercession  through  her  name, 
many  favours,  both  spiritual  and  temporal  are  claimed  to  have 
been  granted.  While  awaiting  the  decision  of  the  Church  in 
this  matter,  a  prayer  for  her  beatification  has  been  sanctioned 
by  His  Grace  the  Archbishop  of  Glasgow,  and  a  committee  has 
been  formed  to  take  charge  of  all  papers  and  effects  belonging 
to  her;  novenas  are  made  to  her  privately,  and  it  is  known 
that  many  children  pray  together  to  her  in  class.  People 
do  not  always  ask  favours;  rather  do  they  thank  Our  Lord 
for  creating  a  girl  like  her,  and  showing  how  powerful  one  may 
be  even  though  that  person  be  humble  and  lowly  and  weak. 
They  thank  God  for  allowing  the  sunshine  of  her  smile  to  be 
a  memory  both  glad  and  tender  among  us.  They  try  to  imi- 
tate her  many  virtues,  not  the  least  among  them  being  the 
spotless  purity  of  her  soul,  and  to  sound  the  depth  of  the  love 
she  bore  her  mother.  They  remember  Avith  gladness  that  she 
Avas  one  of  themselves,  a  poor,  ignorant  girl,  but  a  living  ex- 
ample of  the  truth  of  the  precept:  Except  you  become  as  little 
children,  you  cannot  enter  into  the  Kingdom  of  Heaven.  Mar- 
garet has  not  only  entered  the  Kingdom,  she  has  taken  possession 
thereof  by  the  facts  of  her  purity  and  simplicity.  We  in  Scot- 
land trust  and  hope  that  we  one  day  may  have  another  Saint 
Margaret ;  and  favours  apart,  if  through  the  shining  example 
she  left  behind  she  can  draw  souls  to  God,  then  Margaret  Sin- 
clair has  not  lived  and  suffered  and  died  in  vain. 
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By  D.  A.  McRAE. 

The  White  Nights  of  the  Yukon 

Are  strangers  to  other  lands; 

Where  the  dark  of  night  and  the  Dawn's  first  light 

On  the  mountain  heights  cross  hands; 

Where  the  skies  of  eve  their  shadov^'s  weave 

With  the  tints  of  golden  morn 

In  the  heaven  o'erhead,  Avhile  the  day  is  dead 

And  another  day  is  born. 

Where  the  earth  and  sky  in  their  beauty  vie 

With  a  glory  no  tongue  has  told; 

Where  Midnight's  mien  is  a  silvery  sheen 

With  bordering  bars  of  gold; 

Where  the  great  clouds  rest  on  the  Glacier's  breast 

With  their  serial  pinions  furled, 

Or  lingering  stray  ere  they  fleet  away 

Like  ghosts  from  another  world. 

The  White  Nights  of  the  Yukon 

Are  mystically,  grandly  fair, 

And  so  softly  mild  as  the  face  of  a  child. 

That  the  Presence  of  God  seems  there. 

With  each  vapory  ring  like  an  angel's  wing, 

While  the  peaceful  calm  of  the  skies 

Would  reflect  the  sheen  of  its  hosts  unseen, 

Or  the  'light  of  love'  in  His  eyes. 

Where  the  dark  and  green  and  all  tints  between 

Paint  summit  of  mountain  and  hill ; 
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Where  the  aspen  bower  and  the  wilding  flower 

With  beauty  the  valleys  fill, 

While  far  away  in  the  distance  gray, 

Grim,  sentinel  ice-peaks  stand, 

As  to  guard  the  line  of  a  second  divine 

That  would  breathe  of  a  perfect  land. 

The  White  Nights  of  the  Yukon 

Are  manifestations  rare 

Of  a  concept  sublime  ere  the  dawn  of  Time, 

Which  God's  thought  alone  could  declare. 

Amid  this  solitude  grim  our  thoughts  turn  to  Him, 

Who  created  this  world  at  Ilis  word; 

With  a  thrill  of  delight  we  acknowledge  His  right 

To  reign  its  unquestioned  Lord. 

Alone  with  my  thought,  in  the  world  there  is  naught 

So  resistlessly  draws  me  Above, 

As  this  White-Night-Place,  where  I'm  face  to  face 

With  the  Author-  of  Life  and  Love. 

When  the  fading  light  of  Life's  approaching  night 

Warns  the  gold-digger  day  is  done. 

May  no  lesser  joy  greet  the  Yukon  boy 

Than  was  his  'neath  the  midnight  sun. 
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THE  DAY  SHE  HAD  HER 
PICTURE  TAKEN 

By  ELEANOR  ROGERS  COX. 

"Cock  a  doodle  do !   Cock  a  doodle  do  !   Cock  a  doodle  do !" 

It  was  Dicky,  their  own  old  rooster,  started  it  but  before 
he  had  finished,  it  seemed  as  though  every  rooster  in  the  coun- 
tryside had  added  his  special  contribution  to  the  sonorous 
salvo. 

"Cock  a  doodle  do!  Cock  a  doodle  do!  It's  a  mighty  fine 
world  to  live  in,"  they  all  seemed  to  trumpet,  and  certainly 
there  was  no  denial  of  their  assertion  in  the  heart  of  little 
Sally  Tierney,  as  she  lay  contentedly  listening  to  that  farflung 
chorus,  in  her  little  white  bed  drawn  up  beside  her  grand- 
mother's big  four-poster. 

Now  that  she  had  awakened,  little  Sally  could  scarcely  bear 
to  go  to  sleep  again,  the  coming  day  was  so  filled  and  over- 
flowing with  things  desirable  and  wonderful. 

In  the  first  place  wasn't  she  going  to  town  with  her  grand- 
mother, and  in  the  next,  wasn't  she  going  to  wear  her  new 
dress,  with  the  lovely  pink  dots  on  it,  and  the  pink  sash  and 
the  big  hair-bow  that  had  come  to  her  last  Christmas  all  the 
way  from  Chicago,  U.S.A.  Oh,  dear,  yes.  And  she  had  still  a 
whole  sixpence  of  her  shilling  her  Uncle  Hughie  had  given  her 
for  her  seventh  birthday,  to  spend  just  as  she  pleased.  When 
still  pondering  the  delights  to  be  purchased  by  that  sixpence^ 
she  fell  fast  asleep. 

But  there  was  another  who  had  been  awakened  by  that 
resounding  clarion  call  who  did  not  go  back  to  sleep  so  easily, 
and  very  different  from  the  rosy  fancies  galloping  through 
her  little  granddaughter's  mind  were  those  now  pacing  sedate- 
ly through  old  Mrs.  Coughlin's. 

It  had  been  that  way  with  her  for  a  long  while  noAv.  She 
had  never  slept  soundly  from  the  day  long  years  ago,  when 
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her  dearest  son  Joe  had  started  off  for  far-distant  Australia, 
but  of  late  her  slumbers  had  been  broken  by  a  more  poignant 
fret — all  her  letters  remained  unanswered,  no  word  came  from 
neighbor  or  friend  on  that  remote  shore,  to  satisfy  her  mother- 
yearnings. 

In  vain  her  other  children  sought  to  reassure  her — her  wi- 
dowed daughter,  Sally's  mother,  who  lived  with  her  and  her 
elder  son  Hugh,  who  dwelt  with  his  family  some  half-mile 
away — she  would  not  be  comforted.  Only  some  dreadful  acci- 
dent or  mishap — perhaps  death  itself — could  account  for  her 
darling  son's  silence.  Being  of  a  naturally  cheery  spirit,  she 
resisted  these  fears  and  frets  fairly  well  during  the  daytime ; 
but  at  night  they  had  their  will  of  her. 

So  she  was  glad  when  the  increasing  brightness  of  the 
dawn  gave  her  an  excuse  for  rising;  and  taking  her  rosary  in 
hand — the  beads  Joe  had  bought  her  with  the  first  money  he 
had  ever  earned — she  said  again  her  accustomed  prayer  for 
him,  just  daring  as  she  finished  the  ''Hail.  Holy  Queen,"  to 
make  a  plea  that  if  indeed  he  yet  lived  sometime — somehow — 
in  God's  grace  his  thought  and  his  footsteps  would  again  turn 
to  his  homeland  and  to  her. 

And  now,  as  always,  she  arose  from  her  orisons  w^ith  a 
heavenly  dew  of  hope  falling  renewingly  on  her  soul. 

The  June  sun  was  pouring  over  the  rim  of  the  stiff  white 
muslin  cross-curtains,  when  Sally  Tierney  again  became  alertly 
conscious  of  being  a  citizen  of  a  delightfully  promising  world. 
In  honor  of  their  joint  excursion  to  town,  her  grandmother 
had  prepared  an  early  breakfast,  of  which  three  tiny  pancakes, 
designed  for  Sally's  own  special  consumption,  formed  a  pro- 
minent feature.  There  were  solid  slices  of  soda  cake  and  some 
baker's  bread  to  supplement  the  matutinal  porridge,  for  the 
grown  folk,  her  grandmother,  her  Uncle  Hughie  (who  had 
come  over  to  drive  them  into  town)  and  her  mother. 

When  Sally  joined  them,  the  three  were  in  such  grave  con- 
ference that  she  slipped  into  her  place  quite  unnoticed,  and 
nobody  even  said  a  reproving  word  when  she  pushed  away 
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her  saucer  of  oatmeal  untasted,  and  started  right  in  on  the 
pancakes. 

"I'll  tell  you  what's  best  to  do,  mother, — it  was  her  Uncle 
Hughie  speaking.  "You  just  get  your  picture  taken.  After  all, 
you're  not  starting  too  early,  since  you  never  had  one  taken 
in  your  life  before.  And  Avhen  it's  finished,  we'll  take  a  chance 
and  send  it  on  to  Joe's  latest  address — " 

"And  who  knows,"  contributed  Sally's  mother,  "but  that 
— if  he  ever  gets  it — it  might  help  to  draw  him  back  home 
agdin.  Do,  Mother,  now,  do  make  up  your  mind,  and  we'll  fix 
you  up  so  fine  you  won't  know  yourself !" 

"No,  no,"  interjected  the  proposed  subject  of  the  photo- 
grapher's art.  "If  I  have  my  picture  taken  at  all  it  will  just 
have  to  be  my  })lain  old  self.  Sure  what  would  Joe, — God  be 
with  him! — think  of  me  if  I  went  out  to  him  dressed  up  like 
a  play-actress?  No,  I'll  just  wear  my  little  shoulder-shawl 
and  my  bonnet  and  my  plain  black  dress — and  then  nobody 
can  say  old  Mrs.  Coughlin  is  putting  on  airs." 

"Grannie,  can't  I  have  my  picture  taken  too,"  at  this  point 
interjected  Sally,  thinking  it  was  high  time  her  presence  should 
be  recognized. 

'Now,  Sally,  you've  plenty  time  enough  getting  your  picture 
taken  for  years  to  come,"  it  was  her  mother  speaking.  "It 
won't  be  so  long  before  you  will  be  writing  a  copy  headline  like 
this: 

"One  thing  at  a  time,  and  that  done  well,  ! 

Is  a  very  good  thing,  as  many  can  tell."  '• 

"Bravo,  Mary,"  applauded  Uncle  Hughie,  "It's  a  grand 
memory  you  have.  The  pity  about  copybook  headlines  is  that 
it's  hard  to  live  up  to  them  even  in  school  itself.  But  I'll 
tell  you  what  we'll  do,"  he  was  now  addressing  himself  to 
Sally,  "we'll  let  your  Granny  have  her  picture  taken  alone 
and  you  and  I  will  have  ours  taken  together." 

Sally's  face,  which  had  fallen  at  her  mother's  edict,  now 
beamed  with  eager  delight;  so  great  indeed  was  her  satisfac- 


56 ST.    JOSEPH   LILIES 

tion  that  she  left  her  third  little  pancake  all  unnoticed  and  un- 
touched. 

So  it  Avas  settled,  and  it  was  not  so  long  afterwards  that  the 
old  lady  and  very  young  one  were  being  jaunted  comfortably 
to  town  in  Uncle  Hughie's  big  roomy  market  cart,  which  he 
utilized  in  part  to  bring  some  farm  supplies  into  market.  It 
was  very  pleasant  indeed  to  be  dressed  in  one's  best,  as  Sally 
was,  and  to  meet  neighbors  and  friends  by  the  way,  with 
everyone  saying  to  the  little  party  in  the  cart,  "Good  morn- 
ing," or  the  sweet  old  Gaelic  salutation,  "God  and  Mary  be 
with  you." 

"My,  but  Ireland's  a  good  place  to  live  in!"  soliloquized 
Uncle  Hughie  aloud ;  and  the  silver  whistling  of  the    black-  • 
birds,  intermingled  with  the  lovely  lyric  warbling  of  the  thrush 
in  the  hawthorn  hedge  bordering  the  road,  gave  eloquent  con- 
firmation to  his  Avords. 

At  the  entrance  to  the  fair  grounds  Uncle  Hughie  drew 
up,  while  his  mother  and  Sally  alighted,  the  stipulated  place 
of  mutual  reunion  being  the  Yankee  Tea  House,  a  little  bakery 
and  restaurant  on  the  main  street,  whose  only  claim  to  Yan- 
keedom  was  its  name,  that  had  been  undoubtedly  bestowed 
on  it  on  the  general  principle  that  a  popular  thing  can  never 
be  too  popular. 

Old  Mrs.  Coghlin's  first  port  of  call  was  the  post  office — 
and  alas  !  with  the  usual  result — disappointment — the  disap- 
pointment that,  even  yet,  she  had  not  learned  to  bear  stolidly 
— no  letter  from  her  dearest  son.  She  turned  away  her  face 
from  Sally's  inquiring  young  gaze,  not  wishing  to  bring  the 
shadow  of  tears  into  their  holiday.  After  that,  they  went  into 
a  dim  little  confectionery  shop  presided  over  by  an  old  lady 
(older  even  than  her  grandmother,  of  whom  she  had  been 
a  girlhood  friend).  Avho  insisted  on  bestowing  on  Sally  a  bag 
of  red  and  white  peppermint  sticks.  These,  Sally,  like  the 
Avell-mannered  young  lady  she  was,  accepted  with  a  show  of 
profound  gratitude;  as  a  matter  of  fact,  next  to  oatmeal  por- 
ridge there  was  nothing  she  more  entirely  hated  than  pepper- 
mint sticks  of  whatever  coloring  or  description. 
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Another  visit,  this  time  to  a  comfortably-placed  spinster  lady 
whom  Sally's  grandmother  supplied  with  a  weekly  quota  oi: 
delicious  butter  prints,  who  displayed  her  benevolence  to- 
ward the  young  visitor  by  slipping  her  a  big  Florida  orange  in 
parting.  This  visit  brought  them  to  the  most  beautiful  build- 
ing in  all  Ballymohan,  St.  Michael's  Church,  which  rose  in 
shining  granite  testimony  to  the  faith  and  self-sacrifice  of  the 
Catholic  people  of  that  entire  countryside.  Here  they  entered 
and  paid  the  sweetest  and  most  satisfying  visit  of  all.  As 
they  emerged  from  St.  Michael's  the  clock  on  the  town  hall 
was  clanging  out  a  big  brazen  "One,"  and  they  hurried  off, 
this  time  to  keep  their  appointment  with  Uncle  Hughie  at  the 
Yankee  Tea  Shop. 

At  the  Yankee  Tea  Shop,  besides  far  more  substantial  fare, 
there  were  currant  buns  and  raisin  buns;  there  were  jams  in 
such  color  and  variety  to  spread  on  your  bread,  that  you  found 
yourself  all  puzzled-up  to  choose  between  them;  there  Avere 
little  three-cornered  and  heart-shaped  tarts  that  would  have 
done  credit  to  the  Lord  Lieutenant's  cook,  in  the  days  when 
there  was  a  Lord  Lieutenant.  Best  of  all  there  was  a  victrola, 
ensconced  in  the  most  conspicuous  corner,  Avhich  rolled  forth 
such  American  airs,  from  time  to  time,  that  chancing  to  hear 
them,  you  could  have  sworn  you  were  in  New  York,  Chicago 
or  any  other  corner  of  Uncle  Sam's  dominions. 

Naturally  with  such  attractions  to  hold  them,  time  rolled 
all  too  swiftly  away  from  our  three  pilgrims,  and  it  was  only 
old  Mrs.  Coughlin's  desire  to  have  her  photograph  taken  that 
finally  pried  them  away  at  all.  Ah,  but  you  should  have  seen 
her  posing  for  that  photograph!  how  she  perked  up  her  little, 
old-fashioned  bonnet,  and  arranged  her  small  shoulder-scarf, 
and  smoothed  down  her  black  cashmere  skirt,  and  wasn't  sure 
whether  she  looked  better  sitting  or  standing.  But  "stand- 
ing" said  the  photographer,  and  standing  it  Avas.  Her  only 
disappointment  was  that  she  couldn't  bring  the  picture  home 
with  her,  that  very  evening,  all  ready  to  dispatch  to  her  be- 
loved Joe — if  Joe  were  still  alive  to  receive  it  .  .  . 

But  now  it  was  Sally's  turn,  and  Sally  would  be  "taken" 
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sitting.  For  what  other  end,  indeed,  had  that  great  shiny 
elbow-chair  been  designed  if  it  were  not  to  show  oft*  little  girls 
arrayed  in  their  finest  of  fineries — such  fineries  as  her  own 
dotted  dress  and  shining  sash  and  gleaming  hair-bow — not 
to  mention  the  white  chip  hat  depending  by  its  streamers  from 
her  plump  little  arm. 

So  Uncle  Hughie  gave  her  a  helping  hand  into  the  big 
horse-hair  reminder  of  former  glories,  and  himself  took  an 
unobtrusive  stand  beside  chair  and  sitter.  From  this,  with 
a  true  masculine  shrinking  from  "showing-otf"  he  gradually 
manoeuvred  toward  the  back,  while  Sally  disposed  herself 
to  the  best  advantage,  so  that  all  the  photographer  obtained 
of  him  was  his  bare  head  and  shoulders. 

"And  now,  children,"  said  old  Mrs.  Coughlin,  as  they  finally 
emerged  from  McClaren's  Grand  Republican  Photographic 
Studio,  "don't  you  think — though  I  know  Sally'll  say  she's 
not  half  tired  enough  yet — that  its  almost  time  we  were  think- 
ing of  turning  homeward?" 

"Oh,  Grannie,"  began  Sally  protestingly. 

And  Uncle  Hugh,  her  steadfast  ally,  took  up  the  burden 
of  her  protest. 

"Why  not  at  all.  Mother,"  he  declared  stoutly,  "sure  there's 
a  big  slice  of  the  day  yet  before  us.  And  over  there,  in  the 
Town  Hall,  is  the  Feis  going  on,  and  the  pipers  playing  the  old 
Irish  tune,  and  the  big  girls  and  the  little  girls  dancing — yes, 
and  by  my  faith,  many  an  old  man  and  old  woman  too !" 

"Hugh,  do  you  remember  how  Joe  used  to  dance  and  sing 
through  the  long  winter  nights,"  queried  the  old  mother  wist- 
fully, "even  when  times  were  hardest;  and  how,  the  night  of 
his  convoy,  nothing  would  do  him  but  he'd  have  myself  out  to 
dance  just  as  he  said,  "to  show  the  boys  and  girls  how  to  shake 
a  foot." 

Such  a  scene  of  gayety  and  good  nature  as  the  Town  Hall 
was,with  the  people  all  in  their  holiday  best  and  the  strains  of 
Mrs.  McLeod's  Reel  streaming  out  from  a  melloAV  old  violin, 
stirring  every  foot  there  with  its  rhythmical  rapture !  Just  as 
they  entered,  a   group  of  young  dancers,  their  performance 
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completed,  were  streaming  down  from  the  platform,  to  take 
their  places  amid  the  audience.  In  the  intermission  that  fol- 
loAved,  before  the  presentation  of  the  next  part  of  the  program, 
a  demand  was  made  and  enthusiastically  seconded,  that  old 
John  Donlon,  the  best  traditional  dancer  in  all  that  town  and 
countryside,  go  up  to  the  platform  and  give  them  a  taste  of  his 
skill. 

"Not  a  foot,  then,  will  I  go,"  vowed  old  John  stoutly, 
"since  I  have  not  someone  my  own  equal  to  dance  with.  Sure 
it's  well  I'd  look  up  there,  caperin'  about  with  some  faymal<3 
that  maybe  wouldn't  know  a  jig  from  a  hornpipe.  There's  only 
one  woman  of  me  own  age  and  me  own  townland  I'd  dance 
with — that's  Mary  Coughlin  of  the  crossroads — and  she's  not 
here  to-day." 

"But  she  is,  John,  she  is,"  cried  one  of  the  besieging  group, 
who  had  noted  our  little  party's  entrance.  In  a  minute  there 
was  a  band  of  pleading  courtiers  around  old  Mrs.  Coughlin, 
eager  to  have  her  sustain  her  one-time  reputation  of  being 
the  "best  dancer  of  townlands.' 

"Ah,  go  on  with  you!"  said  Sally's  grandmother,  deter- 
minedly, "sure's  it's  not  thinking  of  dancing  with  that  silly 
old  man  I'd  be !" 

'But  go  on  up,  mother,  it  will  do  you  good,"  counselled 
Uncle  Hughie;  and  "do  go  up,  Grannie,  I'd  love  to  see  you 
dancing,"  pleaded  Sally;  and  "come  on  up  to  the  platform  now 
with  us,"  entreated  the  little  group  about  her. 

So,  still  protesting  her  unwillingness,  but  with  a  Avonderful 
brightening  of  eye  and  cheek,  she  joined  old  John,  where  he 
stood  smilingly  awaiting  her.  And  such  a  performance  that 
dance  was,  so  brimming  over  with  a  deathless  grace  and  gay- 
ety,  that  there  was  not  a  man  or  woman  there  but  knew  that 
here  right  before  them,  was  a  living  embodiment  of  the  un- 
conquerable Celtic  spirit. 

So  it  was  that  a  handsome,  well  set-up-man  who,  attracted 
by  the  music,  entered  the  hall,  just  then  beheld  the  dancers. 
But  this  stranger  instead  of  seating  himself  amongst  the  au- 
dience, as  a  well-bred  stranger  should,  walked  straight  up  the 
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centre  aisle  without  glance  to  left  or  right.  Yes,  and  it'  you 
please  right  up  on  to  the  platform. 

And  it  was  very  well  that  he  did  so.  For  the  moment  old 
Mrs.  Coughlin  saw  him  and  heard  his  big  joyous  cry  of 
'^ Mother!"  she  would  have  fallen,  with  sheer  ecstacy,  had  not 
his  strong  arms  been  there  to  receive  her. 

So  it  was  the  Lost  One  returned.  Only  as  it  turned  out, 
he  had  never  been  lost  at  all,  but  in  the  uncertainty  and  harass- 
ments  of  trying  to  recoup  his  fortunes,  in  new  surroundings, 
he  had  gradually  let  the  last  strands  of  his  old  country  con- 
nections sever;  intending  to  take  them  up  again  should  for- 
tune ever  bless  his  struggles.  When  that  day  had  come,  when 
he  stood  with  firm  feet  on  the  summit  of  success,  the  thought 
that  had  glimmered  before  him  through  all  the  grim  years, 
took  the  definite  shape  of  an  instant  journey  back  to  the  old 
mother  and  the  old  land  he  had  never  ceased  to  worship. 

"And  to  think,"  said  Joe's  mother,  that  evening,  at  bed- 
time, "that  for  the  first  time  in  all  my  life  I  had  my  picture 
taken,  and  now  I  won't  have  to  send  it  to  you  at  all.  Dear 
me,  but  it's  a  strange  and  grand  old  world  entirely  to  live  in  I" 

But  Sally  said  nothing  at  all,  being  at  that  moment  fast 
asleep,  with  the  finest  doll  that  Sydney,  N.S.W.,  could  pro- 
duce, clasped  tightly  in  her  arms. 


mm^^m^s^. 
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5I|^  Primal  Eaup  ^turg 

The  loveliest  strain  on  Christmas  Day — 

And  evermore  must  be — 
Tells,  as  it  told  one  night  of  old, 

Of  Christ's  humility; 
When  angels  bore  to  earth's  bleak  floor 

The  cradle  song  of  Love, 
And.  wonder-wrought,   some  shepherds  caught 

Its  croonings  from  above. 

It  woke  the  grey  Judean  hills, 

As  they  were  touched  with  light 
From  sudden  gleams  whose  coursing  streams 

Cleft  that  first  Christmas  night. 
What  man  or  woman,  maid  or  boy 

A  nobler  note  can  find 
Than  in  the  tidings  of  great  joy 

Then  brought  to  all  mankind? 

Plying  her  trade  lay  Bethlehem, 

As  doth  a  world  to-night — 
Almost  too  busy  still  for  Him, 

Who  came  to  set  it  right. 
But  Bethlehem  bids  us  lift  our  hearts 

Above  earth's  whims  and  wiles, 
And  see  in  Him  our  Light  undimmed, 

A  God  of  love  and  smiles. 

'Neath  sacred  dome,  o'er  simple  home, 

Redemption's  Star  shines  clear; 
By  Faith  portrayed,  to  view  displayed, 

Behold  the  God-Child  near ! 
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Who  fills  the  faithful,  human  heart 

"With  pure  felicity, 
And  clothes  it  with  the  gentle  art 

Of  His  humility. 

And  we  should  pray  this  Christmas  hour 

God's  love  may  steal  the  lands 
Till,  sealed  and  solaced  by  its  power, 

The  Might  of  Wrong  disbands. 
Thus,  by  the  Star  of  Peace  led  on, 

Brought  closer  to  His  Throne, 
In  Faith  secure,  to  grope  no  more. 

They'll  rest  in  Him  alone. 


F.  B.  Fenton. 
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EVENING  PRAYER  FOR  A  HAPPY  DEATH. 

Whene'er  goes  forth  Thy  dread  command. 

And  my  last  hour  is  nigh, 
Lord,  grant  me  in  a  Christian  land, 

As  I  was  born,  to  die. 

I  pray  not.  Lord,  that  friends  may  be, 

Or  kindred  standing  by, 
Choice  blessing!    Which  I  leave  to  Thee 

To  give  me  or  deny. 

But  let  my  failing  limbs  beneath 

My  mother's  smile  recline, 
My  name  in  sickness  and  in  death 

Heard  in  her  sacred  shrine. 

And  may  the  Cross  beside  my  bed 

In  its  meet  emblems  rest ; 
And  may  the  absolving  words  be  said 

To  ease  a  laden  breast! 

Thou,  Lord,  where'er  we  lie,  canst  aid 

But  He,  Who  taught  His  own, 
To  live  as  one,  will  not  upbraid 

The  dread  to  die  alone. 

— Newman. 
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ALUMNAE  NOTES 


The  animal  pre-Advent  meeting  of  the  Alumnae  Associa- 
tion was  held  at  St.  Joseph's  Convent,  on  Sunday  afternoon, 
November  16th.  Following  the  usual  opening  prayer  invoked 
by  the  Presideut,  Miss  Teresa  O'Connor,  Mrs.  J,  J,  M.  Landy, 
delegate  to  the  Ninth  Biennial  Convention  of  the  I.F.C.A.  at 
Emmitsburg,  last  August,  gave  a  concise  and  interesting  re- 
view of  the  programme  so  efficiently  carried  through  by  the 
Committees  of  the  Federation. 

Mrs.  Mae  Fullerton  Costello  fairly  enchanted  every  one 
present  with  her  exquisite  rendering  of  three  vocal  solos. 

Mrs.  J.  C.  Keenan,  in  her  inimitable  style,  tendered  thanks 
to  Mrs  Landy  for  her  splendid  report  of  the  I.F.C.A.  Conven- 
tion, and  to  Mrs.  Costello  for  her  rare  musical  treat,  which  all 
greatly  appreciated  and  enjoyed. 

Another  pleasing  feature  of  the  evening's  programme  was 
the  presentation  of  the  Alumnae  Scholarship,  $85.00,  to  Miss 
Margaret  Gillooley,  pupil  of  St,  Joseph's  College  School,  w^ho 
had  obtained  first-class  honours  in  eight  subjects  in  the  Junior 
Matriculation  Examinations  last  June.  Miss  O'Connor,  in  pre- 
senting the  Scholarship,  warmly  congratulated  the  clever  re- 
cipient, who  in  turn  expressed  her  deep  appreciation  of  the 
reward  and  her  hopeful  desire  to  do  further  credit  to  her 
Alma  Mater  and  the  Alumnae  Association  by  continued  ap- 
plication to  study. 

Mrs.  B.  L.  Monkhouse  requested  those  present  to  patronize 
the  Christmas  sale  and  Bridge  to  be  held  on  November  25tli 
and  26th. 

With  Mrs.  J.  C.  Keenan  and  Miss  M.  McGrath  presiding  at 
the  attractive  tables,  refreshments  were  served  in  the  librar}^ 
where  the  party  spent  a  pleasant  social  hour. 


ST.    JOSEPH    DIMES  65 


NINTH  BIENNIAL  CONVENTION  OF  CATHOLIC 
ALUMNAE. 

Held  at  St.  Joseph's  College,  Emmitsburg,  Maryland. 

The  Convention  opened  with  Holy  Mass  in  the  Convent  Cha- 
pel at  7.30  Saturday  morning,  August  23rd. 

Meetings  of  the  Executive  Board  and  Advisory  Council 
Avere  held  during  the  day. 

In  the  evening  a  reception  was  held  in  the  auditorium  of 
the  College,  when  welcome  was  extended  to  the  visitors  and 
delegates.  Mrs.  Blake  Finan,  A.B.,  President  of  the  organ- 
ization, was  the  first  to  greet  the  guests:  The  Eight  Rev. 
John  McNamara,  Auxiliary  Bishop  of  the  Archdiocese  of  Bal- 
timore ;  His  Excellency,  Albert  C.  Ritchie,  Governor  of  the 
Commonwealth  of  Maryland ;  Rt.  Rev.  Msgr.  Edward  Edward 
Pace,  Director  of  the  I.P.C.A.,  Rt.  Rev.  Msgr.  Bradley,  Presi- 
dent of  Mt.  St.  Mary's  College ;  Rt.  Rev.  Msgr.  John  J.  Tierney, 
of  Mt.  St.  Mary's  Seminary;  and  officers  of  the  I.F.C.A. 

To  the  stains  of  ''Maryland,  My  Maryland,"  the  officers 
and  their  distinguished  guests  took  their  places  on  the  audi- 
torium stage. 

The  first  address  of  welcome  was  from  Mrs.  Clara  Douglas 
Sheeran,  in  the  name  of  the  hostess  chapter,  Seton  Federation. 

Rt.  Rev.  Msgr.  Pace,  Director  of  the  I.F.C.A.,  before  in- 
troducing Bishop  McNamara,  said  that  it  was  most  fitting  that 
the  federation  founded  by  tAvo  graduates  of  St.  Joseph's  should 
return  to  Emmitsburg  to  celebrate  its  sixteenth  birthday. 

His  Lordship  Bishop  McNamara  expressed  regret  that  ab- 
sence from  the  diocese  prevented  the  attendance  of  His  Grace 
Archbishop  Curley,  but  extended  a  greeting  in  his  name  and 
expressed  his  own  pleasure  at  having  the  privilege  of  being 
present. 

Governor  Albert  E.  Ritchie  was  the  next  speaker.  In  refer- 
ring to  the  16th  birthday  of  the  I.F.C.A.,  the  governor  men- 
tioned that  he  recently  participated  in  the  celebration  of  the 
200th  anniversary  of  the  City  of  Baltimore,  and  that  Maryland 
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would  soon  celebrate  its  third  centenary.  He  declared  it  was 
most  fitting  that  the  Federation  should  come  to  Marj'land. 
"We  have  seen,  in  the  period  of  our  country's  history,"  he 
said,  "many  ideals  of  life,  of  culture,  of  government.  Many 
we  have  seen  fall,  some  we  have  seen  fulfilled.  None  can  be 
attained  unless  we  believe  in  and  practice  tolerance,  sympathy 
and  brotherhood  towards  others.  In  Maryland  we  are  entitled 
to  that  belief  which  is  at  the  bottom  of  any  successful  country 
and  a  happy  people  and  which  is  the  ideal  of  those  of  you  who 
belong  to  this  Federation,  namely,  tolerance. 

Calverts  Implanted  Tolerance. 

The  governor  then  spoke  of  the  Calverts  who  implanted 
this  ideal  in  Maryland  when  they  founded  it.  Others,  he 
added,  believed  in  tolerance  for  themselves;  "they  wanted 
others  to  accord  it  to  them,  but  they  did  not  believe  in  accord- 
ing it  to  others."  Although  the  spirit  of  tolerance  has  been 
departed  from  at  times,  Governor  Ritchie  admitted  that  he 
believed  that  on  the  whole  it  is  still  here  and.  he  added,  "Tol- 
erance is  the  basis,  I  believe,  of  your  Faith." 

In  taking  up  the  topic  of  freedom  of  education,  Governor 
Ritchie  said:  "I  think  that  is  another  reason  why  j^ou  should 
meet  on  Maryland  soil,  because  our  people  believe  in  freedom 
of  education."  He  said  that  whereas  Maryland  believes  in 
and  fosters  its  public  schools  and  non-sectarian  colleges,  it 
also  welcomes  and  protects  its  sectarian  institutions  of  learn- 
ing, declaring:  "It  is  no  more  the  duty  of  the  state  to  protect 
our  public  schools  and  institutions  than  it  is  to  protect  Catho- 
lic schools  and  colleges." 

The  governor  concluded  his  address  with  these  words: 
"You  who  have  your  foundation  on  tolerance,  we  welcome 
you  to  Maryland  where  we  believe  in  tolerance." 

Mrs.  Finan,  president  of  the  I.F.C.A.,  thanked  Bishop  Mc- 
Namara  and  Governor  Ritchie  for  bringing  to  the  convention 
greetings  from  Church  and  state,  adding  that  in  the  schools 
attended  by  members  of  the  I.F.C.A.  they  had  been  taught 
their  responsibility  to  God  and  country. 
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Sunday  Programme 

Sunday  morning,  at  10  o'clock,  Pontifical  Mass  at  Mount 
St.  Mary's  College,  with  the  Right  Reverend  Bishop  Mc- 
Namara  celebrant;  a  sermon  by  Rev.  Kiernan  Moran,  CM., 
D.D.  In  the  afternoon  the  delegates  enjoyed  a  trip  by  motor 
coach  to  historic  Gettysburg,  scene  of  the  decisive  battle  of  the 
Civil  War. 

In  the  evening  a  long  pilgrimage  procession  Avended  itis 
way  from  the  College  Chapel  across  the  campus  past  the  tomb 
of  Mother  Seton  in  the  Community  Cemetery,  to  the  beautiful 
white  marble  shrine  erected  in  her  honour.  Following  the 
acolytes  came  the  officers  of  the  I.F.C.A.,  several  hundred 
religious  in  the  various  habits  of  their  respective  orders,  and 
about  six  hundred  lay  members  of  the  organization,  and 
guests,  everyone  carrying  a  lighted  taper  and  the  groups  re- 
citing rosaries.  When  the  procession  had  arrived  at  the 
shrine,  the  Reverend  Joseph  B.  Code,  M.A,,  S.T.L.,  of  St.  Am- 
brose College,  Davenuport,  Iowa,  delivered  an  eloquent  and 
appropriate  sermon  and  afterwards  officiated  at  Benediction 
of  the  Most  Blessed  Sacrament. 

The  Sermon 

We  stand  here  to-night  on  sacred  ground.  It  is  **  God's 
Acre,"  the  last  resting  place  of  many  of  His  holiest  Avomen. 
Row  upon  row,  here  stretch  out  to  east  and  Avest  the  final 
reminders  that  once  there  lived  and  moved  those  who  now 
sleep  beneath  the  sod.  And  it  seems  to  me  quite  fitting  that 
we  should  gather  here,  on  the  evening  before  the  opening  ses- 
sions of  this  important  bi-ennial  convention  to  begin  our  delib- 
erations, we  might  almost  say,  in  the  presence  of  those  who 
were  once  engaged  in  labors  much  like  ours.  To  some,  of 
course,  this  cemetery  may  seem  a  strange  place  as  the  prelude 
to  discussions  of  things  social,  civic  and  educational.  But,  after 
all,  it  is  the  place  where  we  may  learn  much  from  those  who 
have  preceded  us  on  these  very  scenes;  where  we  may  realize 
that  in  this  great  procession  of  human  life  some  are  in  the  van- 
guard, whereas  others  but  follow  closely  in  their  footsteps. 
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This  is  a  place,  too,  Avhere  eternal  realities  rise  up  in  all  their 
tremendous  importance,  to  remind  us  in  the  eloquent  silence 
of  bones  and  of  ashes,  that  here  indeed  is  the  transition  spot 
of  all  our  strivings,  towards  which  all  the  efforts  of  our  pres- 
ent life  are  bending  and  from  which  our  future  life  will  ulti- 
mately proceed.  A  cemetery  is  a  spot  set  aside  by  Holy  Mo- 
ther Church,  not  for  melancholy  or  for  inane  sorrow,  but  for 
thought  and  moral  elevation.  "God's  Acre"  here  in  this  blessed 
Valley  of  St.  Joseph,  should  be  for  us  to-night  a  place  for  deep 
thought  and  moral  elevation. 

"With  desolation  is  the  world  made  desolate  because  there 
is  no  one  who  thinks  in  his  heart."  This  is  the  condemnation 
of  God  Himself  upon  the  sophistries  and  modern  intellectual- 
ism  of  the  present  generation.  The  education  of  to-day  seems 
to  teach  men  not  how  to  think,  but  how  not  to  think.  It  is  an 
age  when  people  boast  of  thinking  for  themselves,  while  in 
fact  they  are  doing  just  the  opposite.  They  do  no  "thinking 
in  the  heart";  they  refuse  to  see  things  in  relation  to  eternal 
realities;  they  disregard  the  promise  of  a  proposition  and 
accept  blindly  the  most  foolish  conclusion.  This  is  the  basic 
fallacy  of  modern  education. 

There  was  some  centuries  ago,  a  man  who  taught  the  world 
in  which  he  lived  to  think  in  his  own  heart.  That  man  was 
Ignatius  of  Loyola.  His  was  an  age  when  people  also  believed 
that  they  were  thinking  for  themselves,  whereas  they  were 
doing  the  opposite.  At  that  time  the  world  had  seen  sixteen 
of  its  Christian  centuries.  But  because  it  had  ceased  to  think 
in  its  heart,  it  was  rejecting  age-old  principles,  axioms  unques- 
tionable, even  articles  of  Divine  Revelation.  And  as  a  result 
the  Church  of  Christ  was  beset  on  all  sides  by  its  enemies  and 
by  false  doctrines.  But  Ignatius  had  learned  to  think  deeply 
in  his  heart,  and  when  he  went  out  of  his  Cave  of  Manresa 
he  taught  the  world  the  science  of  right  thinking. 

To-day  the  world  needs  other  Loyolas  to  teach  it  this  sci- 
ence of  right  thinking.  For,  much  of  the  evil  that  disturbs 
society,  the  clash  of  man  against  man,  class  against  class,  na- 
tion against  nation;  unfaithfulness  in  the  families;  unhappi- 
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ness  in  all  quarters;  the  opposition  of  good  people;  jealousy 
and  cross-purposes,  even  in  holy  places, — all  these  come  from 
the  forgetting  of  first  principles.  For  the  want  of  thinking 
the  world  is  made  desolate. 

To  think  deeply  in  your  hearts,  that  is  the  first  lesson  pro- 
posed this  evening  in  this  enclosure.  The  world  in  which  you 
live  expects  this  of  you.  But  not  only  does  it  expect  this  of 
you  but  it  looks  to  you  as  educated  Catholic  women  to  teach 
others  this  precious  science  of  right  thinking.  This  is  a  privi- 
leged apostolate  to  which  only  chosen  souls  are  summoned; 
an  apostolate  which  will  bear  fruit  in  eternity,  for  it  is  one 
which  shows  to  men  the  correct  relationship  between  creature 
and  Creator.  How  eloquently  do  these  silent  tombstones  tes- 
tify to  this  relationship.  How  eloquently  do  they  hold  up  be- 
fore us  this  eternal  reality.  How  eloquently  do  they  plead  for 
right  thinking,  especially  on  the  morrow  when  your  decisions 
will  vitallly  affect  the  great  work  of  Christian  education. 

But  not  only  is  this  ''God's  Acre"  a  place  for  thought,  it  is 
as  well  a  place  for  moral  elevation.  Once  that  Saint  Ignatius 
had  taught  his  world  the  secret  of  right  thinking,  he  set  about 
to  teach  it  the  necessity  of  praying.  To-day  the  world  not 
only  shrinks  from  anything  that  requires  thought,  but  it 
scorns  the  necessity  of  any  kind  of  prayer, — this  is  the  great- 
est need  of  a  modern  world  made  desolate.  It  is  the  second 
fundamental  lesson  presented  here  this  evening.  Do  not  fail 
to  catch  the  importance  of  its  message.  Be  women  who  not 
only  think  in  your  hearts,  but  also  women  whose  thoughts 
raise  your  hearts  above  your  mere  earthly  surroundings  until 
they  are  content  nowhere  but  in  the  heart  of  their  Creator. 

Catholic  Alumnae  of  the  International  Federation,  we  have 
in  our  midst  oue  who  learned  to  think  in  her  heart,  who  kept 
her  thoughts  centred  in  the  Divinity.  There  she  lies,  all  that  is 
mortal  of  her,  awaiting  the  day  of  her  resurrection.  For  over 
a  century  she  has  slept  there,  consecrating  by  the  crumbling  of 
her  mortal  body  the  very  earth  of  Emmitsburg.  Privileged, 
indeed,  are  we  to  tread  the  ground  that  felt  the  passing  of  her 
footsteps;  to  look  upon  these  scenes, — the  same  hills,  the  same 
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treesj.  the  same  meadows  that  stretch  away  to  the  Blue  Ridge, 
all  as  it  was  during  her  lifetime ;  but  privileged,  especially,  to 
be  allowed  to  remain  here,  and  here  to  rededicate  ourselves  to 
a  cause  which  was  great  in  her  estimation,  the  great  cause  of 
Catholic  education.  Delegates  from  every  part  of  this  coun- 
try, from  Canada,  and  from  Australia,  you  did  well  to  come 
to  Emmitsburg,  the  home  of  Mother  Seton,  as  the  setting  for 
this  convention.  For,  Mother  Seton,  because  of  her  American 
nativity  and  her  pioneer  work  as  an  American  religious,  be- 
longs not  only  to  Maryland  and  to  Sisters  of  Charity,  but  to 
the  whole  of  America  and  to  every  American  Catholic.  She 
belongs  to  every  one  of  you,  visiting  religious,  because  of  the 
trail  she  blazed  in  the  early  wilds  of  America  for  those  who 
were  to  follow  her  either  as  religious  nurses  or  as  religious 
teachers.  But  Mother  Seton  belongs  in  a  very  special  manner 
to  every  member  of  the  International  Federation  of  Catholic 
Alumnae,  and  every  member  of  the  International  Federation 
of  Catholic  Alumnae  belongs  to  Mother  Seton.  She  is  your 
mother,  the  earthly  mother  of  the  Federation,  at  whose  feet 
you  may  learn  many  and  great  lessons,  not  only  for  your  bet- 
terment as  individual  Catholic  women,  but  for  your  success  as 
workers  in  the  field  of  education. 

I  have  said  that  Mother  Seton  is  the  mother  of  the  Feder- 
ation. This  is  not  a  novel  statement  to  those  who  have  been 
in  the  organization  since  the  very  first  days  of  its  existence. 
May  this  statement  be  an  incentive  to  such  as  do  not  know 
the  history  of  the  Federation  to  become  familiar  with  its  story. 
For,  much  of  the  light  and  love  and  sacrifice  that  has  signal- 
ized this  organization  as  unique  in  the  annals  of  American 
education,  was  put  into  it  by  Mother  Seton's  spiritual  daugh- 
ters, alumnae  of  the  school  she  founded.  You  are  but  an  em- 
anation of  the  work  she  inaugurated,  with  an  embryonic  his- 
tory made  up  of  a  train  of  events,  which  had  their  inspiration 
in  this  valley  of  Emmitsburg,  and  which  culminated  in  that 
memorable  meeting  of  1914  when  in  the  City  of  New  York 
you  w^re  founded  under  the  aegis  of  Mary's  Miraculous  Medal. 
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After  Mary  Immaculate,  the  lovely  Elizabeth  Seton  is  the  Fed- 
eration's mother. 

Every  Catholic  Alumna  should  know  the  story  of  Mother 
Seton.    For  if  there  be  any  woman  whose  place  in  the  history 
of  the  Church  in  America  is  in  honor  and  in  outstanding  im- 
portance, it  is  this  first  American  Sister  of  Charity.     Hidden 
though  she  was  during  most  of  her  Catholic  lifetime  she  ac- 
complished things,  the  account  of  which  to-day  seems  almost 
incredible.    Indeed,  she  is  another  striking  paradox  that  Chris- 
tianity flings  in  the  face  of  a  skeptical  generation.   That  is  why 
every  American  Catholic  should  know  something  of  her  hon- 
ourable birth,  of  the  high  place  she  occupied  in  Colonial  so- 
ciety.    They  should  know  about  her  marriage  and  her  child- 
ren,— two  of  whom  lie  beneath  that  great  oak  over  yonder ; 
they  should  appreciate  the  trials  that  came  to  her  when  the 
loss  of  her  husband's  fortune  and  health  finally  resulted  in 
her  destitution  and  her  widowhood.    They  should  be  familiar 
Avith  those  interesting  days  in  Italy  where  she  met  Catholi- 
cism and  those  who  were  so  greatly  responsible  for  her  accept- 
ance of  it, — the  noble-minded  Filicchi  brothers,  Antonio  and 
Filippo.    They  should  thrill  at  the  story  of  her  reception  into 
the  Church,  of  those  first  blessed  days  of  spiritual  content- 
ment, when,  with  her  little  children  gathered  around  her,  she 
looked  out  on  the  world  and  thanked  God  for  the  unmistak- 
able grace  of  her  conversion.    They  should  know  the  story  of 
her  persecution  by  friends  and  by  relatives;  of  her  poverty,, 
her  exile,  her  coming  to  Maryland;  of  her  life  in  Baltimore 
within  the  shadow  of  old  St.  Mary's,  the  nation's  premier  insti- 
tution for  the  education  of  the  American  clergy.    They  should 
have  before  their  eyes  the  quaint  procession  that  passed  over 
dusty  roads  from  early  Baltimore  to  the  wilderness  of  this  val- 
ley.    They  should  know  of  the  gracious  hospitality  given  her 
by   Mount   St.   Mary's,   now    affectionately    called   America's 
"Nursery  of  Bishops."     And  finally,  and  most  important  of 
all,  they  should  know  her  story  in  this  valley  where  she  lived 
and  labored,  and  where  she  died  in  the  odor  of  sanctity.  These 
facts  are  but  the  barest  tissue  of  her  fascinating  life,  of  a  life 
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filled  with  holiness  so  heroic  that  thousands  are  now  praying 
God  for  the  day  when  they  may  acclaim  her  Saint  Elizabeth 
Seton. 

But  what  has  this  to  do  with  you,  dear  members  of  the  In- 
ternational Federation  of  Catholic  Alumnae?  It  has  this:  First, 
that  you  should  pray  for  Mother  Seton's  canonization;  sec- 
ondly, that  you  should  have  her  as  your  model,  whether  you 
be  a  religious,  a  maid  or  a  mother.  I  feel  quite  certain  that 
you  will  pray  for  her  canonization,  for,  you  must  sense  some- 
thing of  the  importance  of  the  part  taken  by  one  in  so  divine 
an  adventure  as  to  show  to  the  world  another  saint  in  God's 
heaven.  And  as  the  choicest  product  of  our  Catholic  colleges 
and  academies,  as  representatives  of  Catholic  culture  and  re- 
finement, I  trust  you  will  cherish  her  ideals  and  imitate  her 
virtues. 

Mother  Seton's  idea  and  ideal  of  the  Christian  woman  was 
Mary  Immaculate.  Let  the  Mother  of  God  be  your  ideal  also, 
not  only  for  the  salvation  of  your  own  immortal  soul,  but  for 
the  glory  of  Mary  and  for  the  love  of  Mother  Seton.  This  imi- 
tation of  Mary  is  highly  important  in  the  life  of  every  Catho- 
lic woman.  Indeed,  in  the  imitation  of  Mary  lies  the  greatness 
of  Christian  womanhood.  Do  not  ignore  this  important  fact. 
Do  not  defeat  the  purpose  that  is  yours  as  Federated  Alumnae. 
Do  not  be  so  foolish  as  to  attempt  the  work  of  Mother  Seton 
and  at  the  same  time  disregard  her  ideals.  Love  her  virtues 
and  imitate  them  closely.  Love  and  imitate  her  humility,  her 
purity,  and  even  her  poverty  of  Nazareth.  Be  modest  and 
dignified;  keep  your  souls  in  your  bodies.  For,  the  fashions 
of  to-day  are  so  evil  that  they  chase  the  soul  out  of  the  body. 
Indeed,  it  is  chiefly  through  the  loss  of  woman's  dignity  and 
through  the  indecency  of  her  apparel  that  the  world  is  made 
desolate.  Remember  that  vulgarity  and  commonness  also  sig- 
nify the  lack  of  right  thinking.  Let  every  Catholic  woman 
arise  to  this  contingency,  and  know  that  this  is  the  hour  to 
enter  the  conflict,  so  that  from  the  chaos  of  present  day  im- 
morality, the  Cross  may  be  victorious. 

It  is  now  dark.     The  tomb  of  Mother  Seton  will  soon    be 
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wrapped  completely  in  the  blackness  of  the  night.  But  here 
in  the  presence  of  Him  for  whom  she  sacrificed  her  life  let  us 
face  the  wind  and  defy  the  further  coming  of  the  night.  Let 
us  resolve  that  from  our  eyes  and  from  our  hearts  nothing 
shall  ever  blot  the  memory  of  her  life.  And  I  for  one  shall 
■dedicate  my  years,  my  strength,  and  all  the  power  that  God 
has  given  me  for  good,  to  make  her  better  known  and  loved, 
and  before  my  generation  passes  away,  if  it  is  His  holy  will, 
to  see  her  canonized  this  country's  first  native-intercessor  at 
the  throne  of  God. 

Monday,  August  28. 

At  7.30  a.m.  Holy  Mass  was  offered  at  Mother  Seton's 
Shrine  for  all  the  deceased  members  of  the  Federation.  At 
9  o'clock  the  formal  opening  of  the  Convention  was  held  in 
the  College  Auditorium,  when  some  eight  hundred  delegates 
went  into  business  session.  Mrs.  Mary  B.  Finan,  president  of 
the  Association  since  1926,  was  in  the  chair  and  gave  as  the 
keynote  of  the  Convention  "Catholic  Action,"  the  appeal  by 
which  His  Holiness  Pope  Pius  XI  calls  the  laity  to  the  defense 
of  the  Church.  Mrs.  Finan  stated  that  in  her  opinion  much 
of  the  religious  prejudice  in  the  United  States  is  due  to  mis- 
understanding of  or  incorrect  information  on  Catholic  doc- 
trine and  a  misapprehension  that  Catholics  would  endeavor  to 
develop  civic  control.  Of  the  latter  reason  she  said:  "Fear 
should  be  silenced  now,  for  by  the  terms  of  the  Lateran 
Treaty  Pope  Pius  has  made  manifest  to  the  world  that  the 
Church  does  not  covet  secular  rule.  The  Holy  See  has  sover- 
eign jurisdiction  over  about  160  acres.  It  is  to  the  pride  and 
glory  of  the  Catholic  Church  that  this  territory  was  restricted 
by  the  wish  of  Pius  XI.  Therefore  His  Holiness  has  made  it 
plain  that  the  object  of  the  treaty  was  to  safeguard  the  inde- 
pendence of  the  Holy  See  and  not  to  seek  political  power  or  a 
ruler's  glory." 

«     #     *     *     # 

Interesting  and  illuminating  addresses  were  given  on  vari- 
ous educational  subjects: 
Music  and  Study  Clubs,  by  Miss  Clara  Joyce,  B.M. 
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The  I.F.C.A.  and  Catholic  Education,  by  W.  J.  F.  Ruggeri, 

Regent  of  Loyola  University,  New  Orleans. 
Motion  Pictures,  by  Mrs.  Thos.  A.  McGoldrick. 
Catholic  Periodicals,  by  Dr.  Emmit  Fitzgerald..  Scranton,  Pa. 
Catholic  Action,  by  Dr.  Helen  M.  Ganey,  Loyola    University, 

Chicago. 
Catholic  Attitude     towards     Social   Problems,    etc.,   by  Rev. 
Father  Raymond  of  Cathedral  College,  Brooklyn. 

Monday  evening  all  enjoyed  a  "Talkie"  Moving  Picture, 
in  which  His  Eminence  Cardinal  Hayes  gave  his  lecture  on 
"Catholic  Education." 

Tuesday  morning  was  devoted  principally  to  Social  and 
Foreign  Mission  problems.  Rev.  E.  F.  Garesche,  S.J.,  of  the 
Catholic  Medical  Bureau,  New  York,  spoke  on  the  missions 
and  the  medical  aid  supplies  forwarded  to  them  by  his  Bureau. 

Rev.  Brother  Paul  of  Porto  Rico  told  of  the  distressful  con- 
ditions existing  there  and  made  a  strong  appeal  for  prayers, 
literature,  clothing  and  food  for  the  children  of  his  mission. 
In  the  afternoon  there  were  several  important  business  ses- 
sions held,  to  reports  of  which  we  cannot  give  space. 

Wednesday- — the  International  Session,  at  which  Catholic 
Education  in  Canada  was  the  special  topic. 

2  p.m. :  The  election  of  officers  was  held.  Mrs.  Philip  A. 
Brennan,  of  Brooklyn,  N.Y.,  was  elected  President,  and  Mrs. 
Harry  T.  Roesler  of  Toronto,  First  Vice-President. 

*     *     #     *     * 

Later  a  trip  by  motor  to  Frederick,  Md.,  where  Ave  were 
most  cordially  received  and  entertained  by  the  Visitation  Nuns 
and  members  of  their  Alumnae.  In  the  class-rooms  of  this 
venerable  educational  institution,  used  as  a  hospital  during  the 
Civil  War,  Mother  Seton's  Sisters  of  Charity  ministered  to  the 
wounded  soldiers — the  Blue  and  the  Gray — in  1863. 

Attracted  by  an  American  flag  waving  gracefully  from  an 
attic  window  of  a  small  shop  and  dwelling  on  Patrick  St.,  we 
made  enquiries  and  were  informed  that  the  place  was,  like  the 
Convent,  of  historical  interest — the  one-time  home  of  the  brave 
Barbara  Fritiche,  immortalized  by  the  American  poet,  John 
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Greenleaf  Whittier.  In  return  for  an  admission  fee  of  25 
cents  each  we  were  permitted  to  A'iew  the  dear  old  lady's 
earthly  treasures  and  to  look  through  the  attic  window  from 
which  she  challenged  the  Confederate  troops  on  their  march : 

"Shoot,  if  you  must,  this  gray  old  head, 

But  spare  my  country's  flag,"  she  said. 
And  in  imagination  we  heard  Gen.  Jackson's  command  to  his 
men: 

"Who  touches  a  hair  of  yon  gray  head 

Dies  like  a  dog!     March  on!" 

The  closing  function  of  the  Convention  was  a  sumptuous 
banquet,  held  Wednesday  evening,  in  the  large  dining-room 
of  the  College,  and  partaken  of -by  some  five  hundred  dele- 
gates and  guests. 

At  an  early  hour  next  morning  (Thursday)  all  were  aboard 
motor  cars  on  the  way  to  Washington  to  see  the  "Mary  Me- 
morial Altar"  in  the  National  Shrine  of  the  Immaculate  Con- 
ception, erected  through  the  co-operation  of  the  Federation. 
At  10.45  a.m.  we  reached  our  goal,  and  viewed  with  delightful 
admiration  the  superb  altar  dedicated  to  Our  Mother  Mary. 
In  another  part  of  the  crypt  was  seen  the  munificent  gift  of 
His  Holiness  Pope  Pius  XI  to  the  National  Shrine — the  mosaic 
reproduction  of  Murillo's  painting,  "The  Immaculate  Concep- 
tion," the  original  painting  of  which  is  in  the  Prado  Gallery, 
at  Madrid,  Spain. 

Leaving  the  University  Campus,  all  proceeded  to  the  Fran- 
ciscan Monastery,  and  following  a  guide  visited  the  fac-sim- 
iles  of  the  Grotto  of  Bethlehem,  the  Grotto  of  Nazareth,  the 
Catacomb  Chapels,  the  Holy  Sepulchre,  etc.,  etc. 

Tired  and  with  whetted  appetites  our  party  proceeded  to 
The  Mayflower  for  luncheon,  after  which  we  motored  to  Mount 
Vernon,  the  home  of  George  Washington,  paid  admittance  fee, 
and  made  a  tour  of  the  old-time  mansion- and  its  surroundings. 
Back  at  Washington,  many  of  the  party,  in  small  indepen- 
dent groups,  visited  the  White  House,  the  Congressional  Lib- 
rary, and  other  places  of  interest,  before  returning  to  their 
respective  homes. 
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REPORT  OF  THE  CANADIAN  MEETING 

For  many  years  the  Canadian  Provinces  of  Nova  Scotia, 
New  Brunswick.  Quebec,  Manitoba,  and  Ontario  have  been 
federated  with  the  International  Federation  of  Catholic  Al- 
umnae, an  organization  representing  80,000  convent  and  col- 
lege graduates  of  the  United  States  and  Canada,  and  these 
provinces  have  been  represented  at  International  meetings  by 
their  Governors  and  Alumnae  delegates.  The  earnest  wish  of 
His  Grace,  Archbishop  Neil  McNeil,  of  Toronto,  and  of  Cana- 
dian Alumnae  has  been  for  some  time  that  these  provinces 
unite  and  form  a  national  body.  At  the  Ontario  Chapter  Con- 
vention in  1924  the  following  resolution  was  endorsed  by  the 
meeting: 

''Whereas  the  Ontario  Chapter  of  the  International  Feder- 
ation of  Catholic  Alumnae  is  part  of  an  organization  known 
as  the  International  Federation  of  Catholic  Alumnae,  and  we 
in  Canada  are  not  federated  nationally,  but  provincially,  and 
our  problems  are  but  vaguely  understood  by  the  United  States, 
we  are  of  the  opinion  that  Canadian  alumnae  should  be  organ- 
ized nationally  and  then  federated  with  the  United  States 
national  organization.  Therefore,  be  it  resolved,  that  the  On- 
tario Chapter  proceed  to  take  the  initiative  to  ascertain  Avhe- 
ther  the  Alumnae  of  the  other  provinces  desire  to  organize  a 
federation  of  Catholic  alumnae  of  Canada." 

Mrs.  E.  P.  Kelly,  a  former  Governor  of  the  Ontario  Chap- 
ter, made  a  comprehensive  survey,  and  succeeding  Governors 
have  carried  on  the  work.  In  April,  1930,  sufficient  encour- 
agement was  given  by  Canadian  alumnae  that  the  time  had 
arrived  for  definite  action,  at  which  time  the  Ontario  Chapter 
called  a  meeting  of  representatives  of  the  various  provinces, 
but  owing  to  the  distances  and  cost  of  travel  this  meeting  was 
postponed  until  August,  when  the  International  Federation 
was  holding  its  Convention  in  Emmitsburg,  and  the  delegates 
were  notified  to  meet  there. 

On  Monday,  August  25th,  fifteen  Canadians,  representative 
of  the  various  provinces,  were  present  at  this  meeting.    After 
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the  roll  call,  the  call  of  meeting  was  read  along  with  letters 
covering  a  period  of  years,  from  His  Grace  Archbishop  Mc- 
Neil, from  past  and  present  Governors  of  provinces,  from  On- 
tario Chapter  officers,  and  Alumnae  Presidents,  and  telegrams 
from  St.  Ann's  Academy,  Victoria.  B.C.,  and  St.  Bernard's 
College  Alumnae,  Antigonish,  Nova  Scotia,  all  advocating  and 
encouraging  a  Canadian  Federation  of  Catholic  Alumnae.  The 
following  motion  was  carried  unanimously:  "In  accordance 
with  a  motion  passed  at  the  Eighth  Biennial  Convention,  In- 
ternational Federation  of  Catholic  Alumnae,  at  Loretto  Aca- 
demy, Niagara  Falls,  Ontario,  that  we  form  a  Canadian  Fed- 
eration of  Catholic  Alumnae,  a  committee  be  now  appointed 
to  draw  up  a  constitution  to  be  presented  at  a  meeting  to  be 
held  in  Canada,  in  1931 — place  to  be  determined  later — when 
officers  will  be  elected."  It  was  then  suggested  that  the  offi- 
cers of  this  organization  consist  of  an  Honorary  Patron,  to  be 
appointed;  the  Honorary  Vice-Presidents,  to  be  the  Superior 
Generals  of  the  various  Communities  whose  Alumnae  Associa- 
tions were  memebers  of  the  Federation;  Vice-Presidents,  to  be 
the  Governors  of  the  Provinces;  the  President,  Secretaries, 
etc.,  to  be  elected. 

The  object  of  the  organization  would  be  to  provide  schol- 
arships or  summer  courses  for  teaching  Sisters  and  afford 
them  an  opportunity  of  advanced  study.  The  benefits  to  be 
derievd  from  such  scholarships  by  the  Sisters  and  the  pupils 
of  our  Catholic  schools  would  be  unlimited.  Individual  alum- 
nae associations  now  provide  scholarships  for  the  pupils  in  their 
schools,  but  these  associations  united  provincially  and  co-oper- 
ating with  the  other  provinces  could  do  splendid  work  for  the 
advancement  of  Catholic  education  in  the  Dominion.  Two  of 
our  Canadian  teaching  orders,  the  Sisters  of  Charity,  Mount 
St.  Vincent's,  Halifax,  through  the  Nova  Scotia  Chapter,  I.F. 
O.A.,  and  the  Ursuline  Convent,  Chatham,  through  the  Ontario 
Chapter,  I.F.C.A.,  have  provided  scholarships.  A  Sister  from 
Rideau  St.  Convent,  Ottawa,  is  now  taking  advantage  of  the 
Mt.  St.  Vincent,  Halifax,  N.S.,  award,  and  two  Sisters  from 
the  State  of  Kentucky  are  now  reaping  the  benefit     of     two 
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scholarships  for   complete   courses  in  Brescia   Hall,  London, 
generously  donated  by  the  Ursuline  Convent,  Chatham. 

Another  work  of  the  International  Federation  that  has  met 
with  whole-hearted  approval,  as  the  reports  of  the  Convention 
showed,  was  the  Braille  work  for  the  blind.  In  Eastern  Can- 
ada splendid  work  has  already  been  accomplished.  This  very 
worthy  endeavor  will  appeal  to  individual  alumnae  associa- 
tions, and  the  Chairman  of  Braille  is  working  on  a  plan  to 
show  how  each  Alumnae,  with  very  little  effort,  can  become 
active  in  this  work. 

The  spiritual  side  of  the  organization  Avould  be  the  spon- 
soring of  ''Mary's  Day,"  which  has  already  met  Avith  unquali- 
fied success  in  many  provinces.  In  the  Ontario  Chapter  alone 
on  Saturday,  May  10th,  1930,  the  Saturday  preceding  Mother's 
Day,  more  than  10,000  alumnae  members,  parochial  school 
children,  religious,  members  of  literary  circles  and  reading 
clubs,  received  Holy  Communion  in  honour  of  our  Blessed 
Mother. 

The  advantages  to  be  obtained  from  a  Canadian  Federation 
of  Catholic  Alumnae  are  so  many  at  the  present  time  it  would 
be  impossible  to  enumerate  them.  That  this  Federation, 
founded  in  response  to  the  desire  and  encouragement  of  Cana- 
dian alumnae,  may  successfully  serve  the  purpose  of  its  origin, 
we  earnestly  urge  the  Governors  of  the  provincial  chapters  to 
organize,  as  soon  as  possible,  all  alumnae  associations  in  their 
respective  provinces. 

In  a  recent  edition  of  the  "Woman's  Home  Companion" 
there  was  an  article  on  the  work  of  Mrs.  Thomas  McGoldrick, 
LL.D.,  wife  of  a  talented  physician  of  Brooklyn,  N.Y., 
chairman  of  the  Motion  Picture  Bureau,  I.F.C.A.  After  enum- 
erating the  participants  of  a  recent  assembly  of  men  high  up 
in  the  fourth  largest  industry  of  America,  the  making  of  mo- 
tion pictures,  workers  from  the  Daughters  of  the  American 
Revolution,  the  General  Federation  of  Women's  Clubs,  the 
American  Association  of  University  Women,  the  Federal  Coun- 
cil of  Churches,  the  Boy  Scouts  of  America,  the  Girl  Scouts, 
the  Young  Men's  Christian  Association,  the  World  Federation 
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of  Education  Association  and  manj*  educators,  psychologists, 
librarians  and  clergymen  of  half  a  dozen  different  denomina- 
tions, the  writer  says: 

"Possibly  representatives  of  the  industry  were  most  im- 
pressed by  the  report  of  Mrs.  McGoldrick,  LL.D.,  chairman  of 
the  Motion  Picture  Bureau,  International  Federation  of  Cath- 
olic Alumnae,  which  is  composed  of  college  and  university 
women  exclusively; — this  group,  it  is  conceded,  has  done  the 
most  effective  and  consistent  work  in  film  betterment  for  the 
community.  It  is  evident  that  when  other  social  organizations 
emulate  the  example  of  the  I.F.C.A.  in  endorsing  and  exploit- 
ing high-grade  films,  the  salacious  film  will  disappear." 

Committees  of  Catholic  College  women  have  been  organ- 
ized to  preview  films,  serving  in  the  studios  at  Hollywood  and 
New  York.  From  ballots  received  from  this  group  Mrs.  Mc- 
Goldrick issues  a  printed  monthly  list  of  endorsed  pictures ;  42 
papers  carry  these  lists  and  10  radio  stations  broadcast  these 
lists  weekly,  and  thus  cover  a  vast  field. 

Editorial  comment  in  the  same  issue,  by  Bride  Broder,  edi- 
tor of  the  Women's  Point  of  View  Page,  is  as  follows : 

"It  is  with  much  pleasure  that  we  publish  in  an  adjoining 
column  a  brief  notice  of  the  work  being  done  by  the  Interna- 
tional Federation  of  Catholic  College  Alumnae,  in  the  improve- 
ment of  films.  These  women  have  gone  about  the  difficult 
matter  in  the  best  way.  They  have  tried  honey  in  preference 
to  vinegar.  Instead  of  condemning  the  films  that  deserve  con- 
demnation, instead  of  advertising  these  objectionable  ele- 
ments in  the  screen  world  by  instituting  a  campaign  against 
them,  they  have  commended  the  films  that  deserve  praise.  In 
this  they  have  been  following  the  advice  of  St.  Paul,  who  inti- 
mated that  filling  the  mind  with  good  thoughts  was  the  surest 
way  of  keeping  out  the  bad  ones.  When  powerful  bodies  of 
women  such  as  the  alumnae  referred  to,  exploit  and  advertise 
and  patronize  high-grade  productions,  the  objectionable  ones 
will  disappear.  We  should  like  to  recommend  the  plan  to 
those  committees  of  women  who  are  concerned  about  objec- 
tionable printed  matter.     Patronage  and  advertising    of    the 
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good  will  go  very  much  farther  in  clearing  up  the  condition 
that  exists,  than  the  finest  crusade  ever  instituted. 

***** 

The  annual  executive  meeting  of  the  Ontario  Chapter,  In- 
ternational Federation  of  'Catholic  Alumnae,  was  held  at  the 
Granite  Club,  Toronto,  on  Monday,  October  27th.  Splendid 
reports  were  given  by  the  Educational  Chairman.  Mrs.  J.  A. 
Thompson,  and  by  Mrs.  James  Mallon,  Mary's  Day  Chairman. 
District  conveners  were  appaointed  for  these  activities.  It  was 
decided  to  continue  the  annual  Short  Story  Contest  for  pupils 
in  affiliated  schools. 

The  Ontario  Chapter  Biennial  Convention  will  be  held  in 
Hamilton,  in  April,  1931.  A  report  of  the  Canadian  meeting 
held  at  the  I.F.C.A.  Convention  in  Emmitsburg,  Maryland, 
was  read  by  Mrs.  Harry  Roesler.  The  tentative  constitution 
for  the  federation  of  Canadian  Alumnae  Associations  in  a  na- 
tional body  was  discussed.  The  election  of  officers  for  the 
National  organization  will  take  place  early  next  spring,  when 
the  conveners  and  representatives  of  the  Canadian  provincial 
units  will  meet.  Toronto  officers  of  the  Chapter  entertained 
at  luncheon  and  tea  for  the  visitors  and  local  Alumnae  Presi- 
dents. Those  present  were  Miss  Mary  E.  MacDonell,  Past 
Governor,  St.  Ursula's  Alumnae,  Chatham;  Mrs.  King  Teahen 
and  Mrs.  L.  O'Neill,  Windsor,  Ont.;  Miss  Kathleen  TeafPe, 
Ottawa,  Ont. ;  Mrs.  J.  J.  Austin,  Mrs.  H.  C.  Sweeney  and  Mrs. 
W.  Bruce,  Hamilton;  Mrs.  T,  C.  O'Gorman,  "Weston;  Miss  Ter- 
esa O'Connor,  Mrs.  Frank  Cassidy,  Mrs.  B.  L.  Monkhouse, 
Mrs.  J.  O'Leary,  Mrs.  E.  P.  Kelly,  Miss  Mary  Mallon  and  Miss 
Mary  Thompson. 

Lakeview  Golf  Club,  with  its  cheerful  grate  fires  and  au- 
tumn decorations,  was  the  setting  for  the  Lakeview  Ladies' 
Golf  Club's  annual  luncheon  party,  the  occasion  being  the  cli- 
max of  the  season's  activities  and  the  annual  meeting.  A  long 
"L"-shaped  table  was  prettily  arrnged  with  salvia  and  dahlias 
that  blended  in  with  the  apple  green  and  pink-colored  letters, 
"Lakeview,"  that  were  effectively  placed  across  the  end  of 
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the  table  Avliere  the  committee  sat.  Mrs.  Tom  McCarron,  who 
occupied  the  seat  of  honor,  with  Dr.  J.  X.  Robert,  president, 
on  her  right,  and  Mr,  W.  H.  Plant,  another  Director,  on  the 
left,  included  in  her  remarks  a  clever  and  original  toast  in 
rhyme  to  the  players,  giving  their  names  and  suitable  charac- 
teristics. Dr.  Robert  and  Mr.  Plant  addressed  the  ladies.  Mrs. 
George  Wilson,  Mrs.  Plant,  Mrs.  Henry  C  Lower,  Mrs.  E.  H. 
Koken,  Mrs.  J.  E.  Abbott  and  Mrs.  Anna  Lee  occupied  seats 
at  the  head  table.  Mrs.  George  Wilson,  vice-president  and 
captain,  with  Dr.  Robert,  presented  the  many  prizes. 

Toast  to  the  playing  members: 

This  is  an  opportunity 

That  I  cannot  decline 
To  say  a  word  or  two  about 

Some  golfing  friends  of  mine. 
First  of  all  I  wish  to  say. 

It  gives  me  untold  pleasure 
To  extol  our  loyal  members 

In  unrestricted  measure. 
For  at  this  annual  luncheon 

Is  the  one  time  of  the  year 
That  we  are  all  gathered  thus 

Some  welcome  words  to  hear. 
Each  and  all  I  would  applaud 

For  all  that  I  am  able 
But  for  to-day  Til  concentrate 
On  some,  around  this  table. 
We  all  know  Martie  Armitage's 

Golf  brains  are  a  fact, 
But  we  also  give  her  credit  for 

Her  championship  in  tact. 
And  then  we're  fond  of  Min  Fitzgerald 

One  we  all  well  know, 
And  feel  the  same  towards  Frances  Lang 

Our  little  Scottish  pro. 
We're  glad  to  have  such  members  as 
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Eden  Price  Avitli  all  the  clothes 
And  well  \vt'  know  (Jlad  Hughes's  <>olf 

Proves  concentration  shows ! 
AVe're  glad  to  have  Ann  Tremble 

Whose  footsteps  wander  far. 
And  even  welcome  Petie 

Though  she  boasts  the  Chrysler  car. 
Had  I  but  time  I  could  extol 

The  golf  of  Annabel 
Could  speak  of  Mrs.  Wallace 

And  our  trophj'-giver  Nell. 
And  I  could  tell  of  Jessie  Heath, 

Straight  from  the  Emerald  Isle, 
<JouId   speak   of  Cora's   smooth   hair  dres? 

And  her  matchless  iron  style. 
Of  Helen  Knowles's  charming  voice, 

Of  Eleanor's  long  jaunts, 
Of  Jean's  left  hand  clubs 

And  Rose,  whom  nothing  daunts. 
But  I  must  haste  to  other  names 

And  so  aside  with  jokin', 
I'd  like  to  move  a  vote  of  thanks 

To  our  Luella  Koken. 
And  the  committee,  one  and  all, 

Who  solves  things  to  a  'tee." 
I  offer  humble  thanks  to  Bertie, 

Maud,  Florence  and  Anna  Lee. 
We  all  have  vivid  mem'ries 

Of  our  happy  golfing  days, 
Those  strenuous,  healthy  hours, 

When  we  drove  right  thro'  a  haze 
Of  one  successive  round 

Of  match  plays,  flights  and  teas. 
But  now  we're  proud  of  trophies  won 

And  have  hopes  for  all  we're  able 
In  our  radiant  young  members 

Gathered  round  this  luncheon  table. 
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So  here's  to  Mary,  Marion  and  Mabel, 

Here's  to  the  old  and  new  ones. 
Our  guests,  the  champion  and  dub, 
But  here's  to  true  sports  and  to  the 

The  Lakeview  Ladies'  Club. 

Lillian  MeCarron. 
October  16,  1930. 

At  the  conclusion  of  tlie  luncheon  the  annual  meeting  took 
place.  Detailed  rejiorts  were  read  by  the  secretary,  showing 
that  1930  was  the  most  successful  year  financially  and  plea- 
surefully  that  the  Club  has  had.  The  election  resulted  as  fol- 
lows: Mrs.  Tom  MeCarron  (by  acclamation).  President;  Mrs. 
F.  W.  Heath,  Vice-president;  Miss  Edna  Haywood,  Secretary- 
treasurer;  Assistant  Secretary,  Mrs.  J.  E.  Abbott;  handicap 
committee — Mrs.  J.  N.  Lang,  Mrs.  F.  C.  Armitage,  and  Mrs. 

Fred  Armstrong. 

*  s     *     *     * 

Among  those  who  enjoyed  the  sunny  days  in  the  late  Au- 
tumn  at   Atlantic    City   were    the   Misses   McBride,   Mrs.    M. 

Healy. 

#  «     *     »     * 

Mrs.  Arthur  Kelly  has  moved  to  a  new  home  on  Glenrose 

Avenue. 

«     *     *     *     *j 

Mrs.  Michael  Healy  has  taken  up  residence  at  57  Clifton 

Road,  Moore  Park. 

«     *     *     «     * 

Two  more  of  tlie  season's  young  debutantes.  Miss  Mary 
Frawley  and  her  cousin,  Miss  Katherine  Roche,  received  a 
large  number  of  their  friends  with  the  former's  mother,  Mrs. 
D'Arcy  Frawley.  at  a  very  delightful  young  people's  tea  at 
their  home,  Poplar  Plains  Road.  In  the  tea  room,  attractive 
with  autumn  flowers,  snapdragon  and  'mums,  the  ten  young 
assistants  were  Misses  Eileen  Potvit,  Agnes  Costello,  Margaret 
Hynes,  Aileen  INIcLaughlin,  Aileen  McGuire,  Clara  Cox,  Caille. 
Dunn.  Katherine   O'Brien,  Venny  Hayes   and  Louise  Hayes. 
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Later  Mrs.  PYawley  entertained  her  young  guests  to  a  dinner 

dance  at  the  Eosedale  Golf  Club. 

*     *     *     *     * 

Mrs.  Tom  MeCarron  is  visiting  in  Baltimore,  Md. 

9r  ^"  *  tP  '(^ 

Mrs.  Charles  McDonnell,  of  Winnipeg,  who  in  early  No- 
vember was  the  guest  of  her  sister,  Mrs.  B.  L.  Monkhouse,  is 
now  visiting  with  her  sisters,  Mrs.  J.  King  and  Miss  Kennedy 
of  Stratford.  Ontario. 


Marriages. 

Reilly-Gentles — On  Saturday,  September  twenty-seventh,  at 
the  Lady  Chapel  of  St.  Francis  Xavier  Church,  New  York, 
with  Nuptial  Mass  by  Rev.  Father  Reilly,  S.J.,  Mr.  Frank  Ro- 
bert Reilly,  Jr.,  to  Alice  Josephine,  daughter  of  Mr,  Albert 
John  Gentles  and  the  late  Mrs.  Gentles. 

Maughan-Halligan — At  St.  Monica's  Church,  Toronto,  with 
Rev.  Father  Carey  otficiating,  Mr.  John  Howard  Maughan  to 
Imelda  Dolores  Halligan,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  C. 
Halligan,  of  28  Chicora  Avenue,  Toronto. 

Congratulations  to  Doctor  and  Mrs.  0.  P.  Sullivan  on  the 
coming  to  them  of  a  little  baby  daughter — Ann  Marie. 

And  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frank  Rolston  (Teresa  Carroll),  on 
the  arrival  at  their  home  of  another  precious  son,  Francis 
Gerald. 

*     *     *     *     # 

At  a  meeting  of  the  Catholic  "Women's  League  held  in  Colum- 
bus Hall  on  November  7th,  Mrs.  T.  W.  McGarry,  Convener  of 
the  Educational  Committee,  presented  the  Most  Rev.  Neil  Mc- 
Neil Episcopal  Silver  Jubilee  Scholarship  to  Miss  Helen  Egan, 
of  St.  Joseph's  College  School,  who  obtained  first-class  honours 
in  seven  subjects  in  the  Senior  Matriculation  Examinations 
last  June.  Miss  Egan  is  now  in  attendance  at  St.  Joseph's 
College,  29  Queen's  Park,  in  Honour  Course  Classics. 
Very  hearty  congratulations,  Helen! 
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To  celebrate  the  opening  of  the  new  Parish  Hall  in  connec- 
tion with  the  Church  of  Our  Lady  of  Perpetual  Help,  a  Birth- 
day Party,  convened  by  Mrs.  Fred.  T.  Walsh,  was  held  at  8.30 
p.m.,  October  27th.  The  hall,  trim  in  gay  Hallowe'en  decora- 
tions, and  the  tastefully  arranged  table,  bearing  the  large 
birthday  cake  Avere  greatly  admired  by  every  one  of  the  nu- 
merous guests  in  attendance.  Miss  Gladys  Moffatt,  Mr.  J.  Me- 
Cann,  Mr.  J.  Lobraico  and  two  pupils  of  the  school  entertain- 
ed the  party  to  a  short  musical  programme,  after  which  re- 
freshments were  served  The  Pastor,  Kev.  "\V.  J.  Egan,  and 
"Rev.  J.  Fullerton,  cut  the  birthday  cake. 

^  W  *  W  ^i- 

On  November  25th  one  of  the  loveliest  coming-out  teas  of 
the  season  was  given  at  her  home  on  Old  Forest  Road  by  Mrs. 
Gordan  Taylor,  in  honour  of  her  debutante  daughter,  Miss  Bar- 
bara Taylor. 

***** 

The  many  friends  of  Mrs.  Porter  (May  English;  of  Orillia, 
Avill  be  pleased  to  learn  that  May  has  quite  recovered  from  her 
very  serious  illness. 

Obituary. 

The  prayers  of  our  readers  are  earnestly  requested  for  our 
friends  recently  deceased :  Rev.  Father  Edward  McCabe,  Rev. 
Dr.  Leo  O'Reilly,  Very  Rev.  P.  J.  Donovan,  Miss  Elizabeth 
judge,  Mr.  W.  B.  Dunn,  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Sevigny,  :Mrs.  Al- 
phonsus  Brady,  Mrs.  B.  Hart,  Mrs.  Joseph  Costelld,  Mrs.  C.  J. 
Kidd,  Mrs.  Margaret  McGowan,  Miss  Sweeney,  Mr.  John 
Francis  Power,  Mr.  William  Fox  Mrs.  Margaret  E.  Kavanagh, 
Mrs.  J.  A.  Dwyer,  Mr.  Thomas  C.  Milloy,  Mrs.  E.  Lockwood, 
Mrs.  Charles  O'Brien,  Mrs.  J.  O'Meara,  Mr.  F.  Taylor,  Mrs. 
McGuire,  Mr.  Wilfred  George  McCrea,  Mrs.  Catherine  O'Sulli- 
van,  Mrs.  Margaret  Flanagan,  Mrs.  P.  T.  O'Gorman  (Eva  Sau- 
riol),  Mrs.  Mary  O'Brien,  Rev.  Father  James  Anselm  Trayling, 
Dr.  P.  J.  Murray  and  Sr.  Agnes  Bernard  Laurin. 

Eternal  rest  grant  to  them,  0  Lord,  and  let  j^erpetual  light 
shine  upon  them ! 
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I  am  fading  from  you,  but  one  drawetli  near, 
Called  the  Angel-Guardian  of  the  coming  year, 
If  my  gifts  and  graces  coldly  you  forget, 
Let  the  New  Year's  Angel  bless  and  crown  them  yet. 
For  we  work  together;  he  and  I  are  one. 

I  brought  good  desires — -thougli  as  vet  but  seeds; 
Let  the  New  Year  make  them  blossom  into  deeds, 
I  brought  joy  to  brighten  many  happy  days; 
Let  the  New  Year's  Angel  turn  it  into  praise. 
If  I  gave  you  sickness ;  if  I  brought  you  care ; 
Let  him  make  one  Patience  and  the  other  Prayer. 

When  I  brought  you  sorrow,  through  his  care  at  length. 
It  may  raise  triumphant  into  future  strength, 
I  gave  health  and  leisure,  skill  to  dream  and  plan; 
Let  him  make  them  nobler     work  for  God  and  man. 
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COLLEGE  NOTES 

Congratulations  to  our  First  Year  Students  who  won  dis- 
tinction in  the  Honour  Matriculation  Examinations  in  June ! 
Marion  Darte  is  the  winner  of  the  First  Carter  Scholarship 
and  the  Fontbonne  Memorial  Scholarship.  Helen  Darte,  a  twin 
sister,  the  Second  Carter  Scholarship.  Miss  Helen  Egan,  the 
Gertrude  Lawlor  Scholarship  and  the  Neil  McNeil  Scholar- 
ship, and  Margaret  Gillooley,  the  St.  Joseph's  Colege  Alumnae 
Scholarship  and  the  First  Knights  of  Columbus  Scholarship. 
With  members  such  as  these  3T4  should  bring  great  honour 
to  St.  Joseph's  during  the  next  four  years. 

#  #     *     *     * 

Once  more  the  efficient  sophomores  of  St.  Joseph's  College 
took  charge  of  the  initiating  of  the  Freshmen  to  the  rules, 
regulations  and  traditions  of  the  school.  This  year,  however, 
there  was  a  slight  delay,  owing  to  the  fact  that  the  far-seeing 
Freshies  locked  their  doors  on  the  night  intended  for  the  ini- 
tiation. As  this  incurred  only  the  delay  of  one  day  they  re- 
turned to  their  task  the  following  night  with  renewed  vigor, 
and  three  supplementary  tasks  for  the  fractious  victims  were 
added  to  the  already  long  list  of  rules.  An  innovation,  hop- 
ping to  meals,  proved  a  matter  for  great  discussion  and  rebel- 
lion on  the  part  of  the  members  of  3T4.  However,  as  all  things 
must  have  an  end,  the  stormy  time  drew  to  a  close,  terminat- 
ing with  the  final  test — a  representation  by  the  Freshies  of 
their  histrionic  abilities.  After  this  there  Avas  a  party  and 
henceforth  they  enjoyed  more  amiable  relations  with     their 

upperclassmen. 

*  *     *     *     * 

On  Wednesday,  Oct.  15,  the  Feast  of  Si.  Teresa,  the  College 
Graduates  of  last  year  and  the  Undergraduates  were  the 
guests  of  Sister  Superior  at  the  annual  autumn  tea  in  the  con- 
vent. Following  Benediction  at  5  o'clock,  a  delicious  tea  was 
served,  at  which  Misses  Eileen  O'Brien,  Head-girl;  Marybel 
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Quinn,  President  of  Students'  Administrative  Council,  and 
Constance  Hinds,  Vic.e-President,  poured,  with  the  members 
of  the  Third  Year  as  assistants.  After  tea  the  girls  were  pre- 
sented to  Rev.  Mother  and  Sister  Superior,  who  welcomed 
them  very  graciously.  Dancing  brought  to  a  close  a  most  en- 
joyable evening,  for  which  the  students  owe  gratitude  to  Sis- 
ter Superior. 

***** 

On  October  17,  the  Feast  of  St.  Margaret  Mary,  an  Act  of 
Solemn  Consecration  to  the  Sacred  Heart  was  made  by  the 
resident  students.  A  beautiful  statue  of  the  Sacred  Heart,  the 
gift  of  Rev.  Mother,  was  enthroned  in  the  main  hall  of  the  Col- 
lege, and  after  the  consecration  Reverend  Father  Roach, 
C.S.B.,  our  Professor  of  Religious  Knowledge,  gave  a  very 
touching  sermon  on  devotion  to  the  Sacred  Heart  of  Jesus. 

***** 

The  initial  meeting  of  the  Literary  Society  for  the  year, 
which  was  held  on  Nov.  6th,  was  a  great  success.  Rev.  Father 
McCorkell,  C.  S.  B.,  President  of  St.  Michael's  College,  gave  a 
very  entertaining  talk  on  Chesterton's  play,  "Dr.  Johnson," 
bringing  out  in  his  own  delightful  and  humorous  way,  all  the 
wit  and  brilliancy  of  G.  K.  Tea  was  served  before  the  lecture 
and  was  much  enjoyed  by  all.  Congratulations  to  Third 
Yeac.  which  was  responsible  for  the  delicious  refreshments. 

Our  Annual  Retreat  opened  Thursday  evening,  Oct.  31, 
and  we  were  very  fortunate  in  having  again  for  our  retreat 
master  the  Rev.  Father  Wajciechawski,  C.SS.R.,  Ph.D.,  S. 
TD.,  Professor  of  Theology  at  St.  Alphonsus  Seminary,  Wood- 
stock, Ont.  The  conferences,  which  were  specially  prepared 
to  meet  our  needs  and  difficulties  as  strdents,  were  based 
wholly  on  the  supernatural  life  and  were  deeply  spiritual  and 
impressive,  supplying  us  with  much  food  for  thought. 

On  Sunday  evening  a  reception  into  the  Sodality  of  the 
Blessed  Virgin  was  held,  after  a  beautiful  conference  on  Our 
Lady,  and  on  Monday  morning  the  retreat  closed  with  the 
Papal  Blessing,  followed  by  Benediction  of  the  Blessed  Sacra- 
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ment.  After  a  ''free  day"  on  Monday.,  we  resumed  our  regu- 
lar lectures  with  new  impetus  and  a  determination  to  put  into 
practice  the  good  advice  given  us  during  the  three  days  of  re- 
collection and  prayer. 


ST.  JOSEPH'S  COLLEGE  GRADUATES'   REUNION. 

Home-coming  Week,  at  the  University  of  Toronto,  was  a 
home-coming  time  in  a  special  way  for  the  Graduates  of  St. 
Joseph's  College,  for  not  only  did  they  have  an  opportunity 
of  meeting  former  fellow-students  from  the  other  colleges  of 
the  University,  but  a  tea  and  bridge  party  held  at  St.  Joseph's 
College,  Queen's  Park  Crescent,  on  Saturday,  November  8th, 
brought  together  members  of  the  different  graduation  classes 
since  1915. 

Tea  was  served  in  the  library.  The  Misses  Theresa  Mc- 
Donald, '30,  and  Irene  Berhalter,  '29,  presided  at  the  tea  table, 
assisted  by  the  Misses  Mary  Gardner,  Helen  Dolan,  Margaret 
Gaughan,  Pauline  Bondy,  Lorraine  Paterson,  Laura  Richard- 
son, undergraduates  in  residence. 

A  meeting  was  then  held,  with  Miss  Florence  Quinlan  in 
the  chair.  It  was  agreed  that  there  would  be  a  similar  two- 
days'  reunion  of  the  graduates  of  St.  Joseph's  every  year  at 
Thanksgiving,  the  arrangements  for  that  of  1931  to  be  in  the 
hands  of  a  committee  composed  of  Misses  Florence  Quinlan, 
'17,  Evelyn  Burke,  '24,  and  Dorothy  Enright,  '29. 

The  evening  was  devoted  to  bridge,  and  the  prize  won  by 
Miss  Margaret  Crummy,  '26, 

Sunday  morning  the  girls  returned  to  assist  at  a  special 
Mass  in  the  Residence  Chapel  at  nine  o'clock.  Breakfast  was 
then  served  in  the  familiar  old  refectory,  and  after  much  chat- 
ting about  "old  times"  they  dispersed,  all  delighted  with  their 
first  reunion  and  eagerly  looking  forward  to  the  next. 

Open  House  Debates  are  becoming  quite  popular  here  at 
St.  Joseph's.  Strict  Parliamentary  procedure  is  observed  and 
an  excellent  opportunity  is  afforded  to  each  student  voicing 
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her  opinion  on  such  a  weighty  matter  as,  for  instance,  "Re- 
solved, that  the  Non-resident  student  enjoys  a  fuller  Univer- 
sity life  than  the  Resident  student."  Eugenie  Hartmann. 
Irene  Baxter,  Evelyn  Scully,  Ray  Godfrey  and  Mary  Rey- 
nolds have  shown  themselves  excellent  debaters,  while  Jennie 
Farley  is  one  of  our  able  speakers  from  the  floor.  During  the 
Easter  term  Ave  hope  to  widen  our  sphere  of  action  by  debat- 
ing with  other  Colleges. 

***** 

It  v/ould  seem,  judging  from  the  type  of  baseball  displayed 
by  St.  Michael's  girls  in  a  game  played  recently  with  Vic- 
toria, that  the  College  is  to  experience  its  first  decisive  vic- 
tory in  an  inter-faculty  tournament.  As  only  two  colleges 
have  entered  teams  this  year,  the  team  winning  three  games  out 
of  the  five  played  will  be  declared  the  championship  winner 
of  the  University. 

It  is  only  fitting  to  make  special  mention  of  our  pitcher, 
Marion  Chaidle.  "33.  one  of  the  best  twirlers  ever  seen  in  the 
University.  The  speed  with  which  Marion  hurls  the  ball  is 
responsible  for  the  fact  that  few  players  reach  first  base. 

There  is  every  reason  to  hope  that  this  year's  season  will 

be  a  successful  one. 

***** 

Our  hike  this  year  was  one  of  the  most  enjoyable  we  have 
ever  had.  After  a  tramp  of  a  couple  of  miles  through  the 
woods  Ave  built  fires,  at  Avhich  Ave  roasted  Aveiners  and  marsh- 
malloAvs,  and  "no  royal  feast  e'er  ])ieased  a  monarch  more." 
The  steep  cliffs  oiit'ered  a  novel  form  of  exercise  and  great  com- 
petition ensued  as  to  Avho  could  ascend  and  descend  in  the 
most  graceful  and  athletic  manner.  Such  an  afternoon  makes 
one  feel  that  it  is  good  indeed  just  to  be  alive. 

W  *  tF  W 

The  Cercle  Prancais  spent  a  A^ery  pleasant  evening  early  in 
October,  AA^hen  Rev.  Father  Bondy,  C.S.B.,  Ph.D.,  gave  a  fine 
address  in  French  on  Romanticism.  We  are  much  indebted, 
too,  to  the  Misses  Gertrude  Bergin,  Gertrude  McKeoAvn  and 
Hermine  Keller  for  the  beautiful  \'iolin,  cello  and  piano  selec- 
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tions.  which  helped  to  make  the  meetinj?  so  enjoyable.  The 
singing  of  French  songs  has  become  quite  a  popular  feature 
of  these  gatherings  The  official  organ  of  the  Cercle  is  ex- 
pected to  be  off  the  press  soon.  "We  are  duly  proud  of  our 
little  French  paper  and  its  contributors,  since  it  is  the  only 
French  publication  on  the  whole  University  Campus. 

AVe  Avish  to  offer  our  congratulations  to  St.  Micliael's  Col- 
lege Rugby  Team  on  winning  the  Mulock  Cup.  This  is  no 
small  honour  for  our  College,  and  Ave  are  happy  over  it  for 
many  reasons,  not  the  least  of  which  is  that  we  are  to  share 
in  the  three  extra  holidays  at  Christmas. 

AVho  says  there  is  no  originality  to  be  found  in  the  stu- 
dents of  St.  Joseph's?  Let  him  buy  a  copy  of  the  "Sparsity," 
the  second  edition  of  which  appeared  a  few  weeks  ago.  Con- 
gratulations to  the  day  students  who  are  responsible  for  this 

double  sheet  of  wit  and  humour. 

*     *     *     *     * 

The  Dramatic  Society  took  its  turn  at  entertaining  one 
evening  in  November,  by  producing  a  very  amusing  skit, 
"Surprises."  It  proved  a  surprise  in  more  ways  than  one,  for 
much  hitherto  hidden  talent  was  revealed.  Frances  O'Connor 
showed  herself  a  past  master  or  rather  mistress,  at  "Cockney"; 
her  butler  role  was  perfect.  Jessie  Grant*  President  of  the  So- 
ciety, is  an  able  manager  and  director  and  we  are  all  looking 
forward  to  the  big  College  dramatic  production  whicli  will  be 
given  in  January. 

Athletics  is  coming  into  its  own  at  St.  Joseph's.  A  Bad- 
minton Club  has  been  organized  this  year.  We  have  good  i>lay- 
ers  in  the  College  and  we  hope  next  year  to  compete  with 
other  teams.  Our  star  tennis  players,  Lorraine  Peterson  and 
Frances  O'Connor  did  us  great  credit  in  the  University 
Tennis  Tournament  this  Fall.  We  are  now  eagerly  awaitinix 
colder  weather,  to  see  what  honour  our  hockey  enthusiasts 
will  brinsr  us. 
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Congratulations  to  our  fellow-students  at  Loretto,  Miss 
Agnes  O'Dea  and  Miss  Berenice  Venini.  who  won  such  dis- 
tinction for  St.  Michael's  at  Queen's  University,  Kingston, 
when  the  Inter-Collegiate  Debate  between  Varsity  and  To- 
ronto was  decided  in  their  favor.  Our  congratulations,  too,  to 
Loretto  College  Players  on  their  excellent  production,  "As 
You  Like  It."  It  was  not  only  a  credit  to  Loretto,  but  to  the 
whole  University,  because  of  the  excellent  amateur  acting. 
The  Misses  Molly  and  Joan  Hopkins  deserve  special  mention 
in  their  roles  of  Rosalind  and  Celia,  also  Miss  Hetty  Moran 
as  Jacques. 

^  *  W  IP  4p 

The  women's  basket-ball  team  of  St.  Michael's  College  prov- 
ed a  surprise  in  inter-faculty  circles  this  year.  The  season 
began  with  a  disappointment  when  it  was  learned  that  one 
of  our  star  forwards,  Miss  Willie  Ann  Luckett  would  be  unable 
to  play.  However,  her  services  were  retained  as  coach  and 
in  this  capacity  she  has  been  a  great  factor  in  the  team's  suc- 
cess. In  addition  to  last  year's  players  we  have  the  Misses 
Helene  and  Marion  Darte.  whose  experience  on  high  school 
teams  has  enabled  them  to  strengthen  the  Double  Blue  both 
on  the  forward  line  and  the  defence.  By  winning  our  group 
title  we  have  set  a  precedent  in  St.  Michael's  College  and  have 
the  added  honour  of  having  defeated  last  year's  championship 
team,  St.  Hilda's. 

***** 

On  the  evening  of  Dec.  8th,  the  Feast  of  the  Immaculate 
Conception,  after  the  monthly  meeting  of  the  Sodality  of  th.^ 
Blessed  Virgin,  Rev.  Father  McCorkell,  C.S.B.,  Chaplain  of 
the  Sodality,  addressed  the  members  in  a  way  that  could  not 
fail  to  inspire  and  increase  devotion  to  the  Mother  of  God. 
A  beautifully  decorated  shrine  was  erected  for  the  occasion 
in  the  main  hall,  before  which  an  act  of  consecration  Avas  made 
to  Our  Lady.  May  our  dear  Mother  Mary  guard  and  protect 
us,  now  and  in  after  life ! 


T^r- 


.•$r 


»nSS  HELEN  EGAX, 

St.  Joseph's  College  School 

AViiiiier  of  the  Fontboiiiie  Mem- 
orial Scholarship,  the  Most 
Reverend  Xeil  McXeil  Episcopal 
Silver  Jubilee  Scholarship  for 
highest  standing  in  Honour 
3Iatriculation  and  the  Rev. 
Father  Carberi*j's  Gold  Medal 
for  highest  standing  in  Mathe- 
matics. 


4-- 
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GORDIE  O'DOOM 

Twenty  men  frae  Edingurgh  toun 
Hade  after  Gordie  O'Doom, 
Twinty  men  frae  Edinburgh  toun 
Bade  hame  when  nieht  was  cume. 

For  Gordie  O'Doom    that  outlaw  strong, 
Had  ne'r  been  taken  his  hale  life  long 

Twinty  men  frae  Edinburgh  toun 
Sware  by  their  swords  they'd  win; 
Twinty  men  frae  Edinburgh  toun 
Spread  Avord  tay  a'  their  kin. 

For  Gordie  O'Doom    that  outlaw  strong, 
Had  ne'r  been  taken  his  life  long. 

Twinty  men  frae  Edinburgh  toun 
Wi'  dirk  and  brand  fu'  armed, 
Twinty  men  frae  Edinburgh  toun 
Tay  the  hills  wi'  ithers  swarmed. 

For  Gordie  O'Doom    that  outlaw  strong. 
Had  ne'r  been  taken  his  hale  life  long. 

Twinty  men  frae  Edinburgh  toun 
Togither  found  his  lair; 
Twinty  men  frae  Edinburgh  toun 
Refused  the  chief  tay  spare. 

For  Gordie  O'Doom    that  outlaw  strong, 
Had  ne'r  been  taken  his  hale  life  long. 

Twinty  men  frae  Edinburgh  toun 
Rade  hame  when  nieht  was  cume ; 
Twinty  men  frae  Edinburgh  toun 
Sleipt  sound,  their  work  Avas  dune. 

For  Gordie  O'Doom,  that  outlaw  strong, 
La.v  deid  on  the  hill  i'  the  grasses  long. 

Plelen  Darte,  Arts  '34. 
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SOCIETY  IN  FRANCE  IN  18TH  CENTURY. 

Taking  a  bird's-eye  view  of  18th  Century  France  from  the 
height  of  after  years,  what  strikes  us  is  the  movement  every- 
where. Possibly  that  would  be  the  thing  noticed  in  reviewing 
any  country  or  any  century,  but  few  would  have  the  intense 
life  of  France  on  the  eve  of  revolutions. 

Let  us  borrow  Le  Sage's  ''Diable  Boiteux,"  and  journey 
from  Marseilles  to  Paris,  peeping  into  the  homes,  business 
places  and  pleasure,  and  even  into  the  thoughts,  hopes  and 
ambitions  of  those  along  the  Avay. 

Fields  follow  fields,  and  in  each  are  the  same  sturdy  peas- 
ants, trudging  their  way  after  a  very  primitive  plough,  scratch- 
ing from  fruitful  earth  the  wherewith  to  pay  the  intendant. 
the  landlord,  the  king,  the  Church,  and  perhaps  have  a  little 
left  over.  A  third  of  the  land  lies  fallow  each  year  and  the 
homes  are  unrepaired  almost  to  the  point  of  ruin,  to  escape  the 
high  property  tax.  Hedged  in  by  innumerable,  oppressive  and 
ill-defined  laws  did  they  go  home  at  night,  resigned  to  one 
more  day  of  the  inevitable,  or  were  there  smouldering  by 
these  rude  and  rough  "foyers"  the  thoughts  that  Avere  to  burst 
into  the  flame  of  the  revolution! 

Yet  they  were  not  serfs.  If  their  hard-earned  money  w^as 
ground  out  of  them  by  unscrupulous  tax-farmers,  they  at  least 
could  marry  of  tlieir  choice,  and  were  free  in  conduct.  This 
would  naturally  give  rise  to  individual  thought,  and  thought 
would  realize  that  the  landlord's  doves  eating  their  grain,  the 
landlord's  deer  tramping  unharmed  through  their  garden,  the 
wholesale  gathering  of  their  money  for  some  mysterious  un- 
known wants  of  the  privileged  classes,  was  not  altogether 
right.  The  general  realization  of  this  was  to  leave  the  fields 
unkept  for  a  time  of  civil  warfare. 

From  time  to  time  a  lumbering  Cart  "oes  by,  the  different 
interior  trade  of  pre-railroad  times.  The  roads  are  better 
than  some  fifty  years  before,  and  there  is  not  as  great  a  dan- 
ger of  thieves  on  account  of  the  exceedingly  severe  punish- 
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ments  meted  out  by  exceedingly  numerous  officials.  There  is  a 
stop,  one  of  the  many,  and  toll  is  paid  which  will  probably 
go  to  the  idle  lord  of  an  old  castle  nearby.  These  old  castles 
are  the  last  vestiges  of  the  days  of  danger  and  chivalry  and 
feudalism.  Here  the  country  gentry  sit  around  their  ample 
board,  amuse  themselves  with,  drinking,  dancing,  jesting,  and 
the  odd  passing  troubadour. 

More  fields  and  still  better  roads  as  we  approach  one  of 
the  many  flourishing  towns,  where  the  audible  hum  of  industry 
and  the  inaudible  movement  of  growing  thought  announce 
the  rise  of  the  "bourgoisie."  The  gild  system  still  cramps 
trade,  but  new  manufactures  are  encouraged  by  government, 
regulations  insure  quality,  and  greater  commerce  at  home  and 
abroad,  inventions  and  new  ideas,  have  brought  a  desire  for 
still  further  advancement:  I'appetit  vient  en  mangeant?  Trade 
abroad  especially  is  growing,  exports  leave  for  Canada,  East 
and  West  Indies,  and  imports  return  to  swell  the  wealth  of 
the  middle  class.  With  money  comes  learning;  with  learning, 
ambition.  The  lawyers,  judges,  the  ''world  of  ofificialdom," 
come  more  and  more  from  the  bourgoisie. 

Watch  the  typical  bourgois,  as  he"  leaves  for  home  of  an 
evening.  His  walk  is  straighter  ,surer,  he  brings  the  know- 
ledge of  a  successful  day,  he  knows  his  daughters  will  be 
visited  by  sons  of  nobles,— but  there  appears  the  irritation.  Why 
should  name  and  birth  only  be  above  what  he  has  earned  by 
ability?    And  class  distinction  totters. 

Everywhere  people  are  thinking.  Over  in  England  Newton 
is  forming  his  famous  laws,— Franklin  is  out  in  the  thunderstorm, 
capturing  electricity,— Jenner  is  just  practising  vaccination  and 
John  Locke  formulating  the  ever-growing  idea  of  nationalism. 
Nor  are  the  French  behind.  Voltaire  is  following  Locke,  though 
more  destructively,  bringing  reason  and  criticism  to  the  fore- 
ground. Diderot  and  Montesquieu  spread  knowledge  and  every- 
one dabbles  more  or  less, in  science,  literature  and  philosophy. 
Abstract  thought  becomes  more  and  more  common.  "What 
w  man ?"  asks  the  philosopher.  "Let  us  rea.son  it  out."  And 
the  strong  living  faith  of  their  forefathers  retires  to  the  religious 
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orders  and  to  the  smaller  villages,  where  ardent,  under-paid, 
faithful  cures  keep  their  flock  from  the  growing  evil  of  rational- 
ism applied  to  religion. 

The  town  is  far  behind  us  in  the  sunset.  The  evening  is 
quiet  and  the  first  dew  touches  the  bending  flower-tips.  There 
is  a  lone-traveller  coming  our  way.,  his  head  thrown  back, 
breathing  the  full  beauty  of  the  mingled  dusk  and  light. 
He  passes  with  a  curt  nod.  Had  we  met  an  hour  ago  he  might 
have  been  in  the  mood  for  a  long,  deep  talk.  He  is  the  philo- 
sopher of  nature  and  of  impulses, — and  Le  Diable  Boiteux 
glances  back  meaningl3^  He  is  worth  following.  Utterly  un- 
conscious of  anything  save  the  world  around  him,  Rousseau 
Avalks  on.  An  abbey  appears  around  the  bend.  It  looks 
prosperous, — why  not?  He  goes  in.  The  astonished  abbot  gets 
food  at  his  request,  w^hile  Rousseau  sits  calmly  in  the  best 
arm-chair  and  wonders  whether  the  candle-sticks  be  worth 
the  stealing  and  whether  the  old  abbe  ever  thinks.  To-morrow 
he  may  have  to  sleep  out  in  the  rain,  supper! ess, — so  enjoy  to- 
night. And  this  philosophy  of  independence  of  others,  rejec- 
tion of  self-control,  utter  abandonment  to  natural  impulse,  he 
gave  to  an  unsuspecting  world,  to  its  great  and  long-lasting 
harm. 

Rousseau  committed  the  fatal  error  of  standing  aside,  and 
watching,  considering  people  from  the  island  of  his  own  ego. 
Had  he  mingled  with  them  as  one  of  them,  sharing  their  joys 
and  sorrows,  helping  and  receiving  help,  he  might  have  avoid- 
ed his  misanthropy. 

Yet  he  understood  "the  charm  of  little  happinesses,"  was 
extraordinarily  sensitive,  and  one  could  almost  say,  "thought 
too  much."    Introspection  led  to  despair. 

This  back-to-nature  movement,  the  rationalistic  movement, 
together  with  the  fact  that  bishoprics  and  abbeys  were  free 
gifts  of  the  kind,  all  are  serving  to  the  undermining  of  the 
Church  in  France.  The  country  which,  with  Ireland,  was  the 
most  Catholic  in  the  world,  is  well  on  the  way  to  its  free- 
thinking  attitude  of  the  twentieth  century.  This,  of  course, 
is  but  a  general  statement.     The  villages  and  many  districts, 
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notably  Brittany,  held  strong  to  their  faith  and  Lourdes  is  still 
the  scene  of  manifestations  of  ardent  faith  and  devotion. 

But  we  are  nearing-  Paris!  The  metropolis  of  France,  with 
its  joint-centre  Versailles.  The  scintillating  Paris  of  salon 
days  which  gave  itself  fully  to  elegant  search  for  pleasure, 
revealed  in  skillfully-A'arnished  immorality,  and  said:  "After 
us,  the  deluge!" 

The  salons  and  polished  manners  to  a  gay  artificiality  that 
was  in  perfect  harmony  with  the  coloured  lights,  wigs  and  fine 
dresses  typical  of  an  elegantly  useless  society.  If  they  had 
not  art.  they  had  artistrj',  and  that  to  perfection. 

AVateh,  as  through  a  skylight,  the  shifting  scene  of  a  noble 
drawing-room.  Under  the  warm  lights,  over  rich  carpets,  moves 
the  polished,  graceful,  brilliant  life  of  France.  There  are  sub- 
tle, delicate  compliments,  sparkling  repartee,  fine  principles 
and  faulty  practice.  In  this  atmosphere  of  careful  self-deceit 
they  play  their  way  into  pleasure  with  the  "light-hearted 
cynicism  of  that  inconstant  age." 

In  the  salons  are  gathered  the  greatest  minds  of  the  times, 
— Turgot.  Renault,  Bernadin  de  St.  Pierre,  La  Harpe, — Hor- 
ace Walpole,  Gibbon,  Hume,  George  Selwyn,  possibly  Charles 
Fox, — Diderot,  Voltaire,  Montesquieu,  even  Grimm.  Here  the 
intellect  has  full  play  and  here  also  "are  being  formulated  some 
of  the  principles  of  that  revolution  which  will  destroy  first  the 
class  which  evolved  them." 

Le  Diable  Boiteux  would  point  out  two  individual  examples. 
In  her  little  corner  salon  of  the  Rue  St.  Dominique  sits  Mme. 
Du  Deffand,  old  and  quite  blind.  She,  whose  brilliant  talents 
has  led  of  the  gayest  Paris  life  who  had  been  outstanding 
amidst  an  extraordinary  society,  was  "tired  to  her  soul." 
She  is  like  the  princess  of  a  fairy  tale  who  was  given  at  birth 
all  gifts  except  one, — that  of  turning  the  others  to  account.  Let 
us  pass  to  the  quiet  charm  of  the  salon  where  Mme.  Geoffrin 
reigns  in  simply,  natural  cleverness,  saying  little,  helping 
much,  drawiiiji'  out  the  best  that  is  in  her  guests,  whose  num- 
bers include  from  Montesquieu  and  Grimm  to  Augustus  Ponia- 
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towski,  afterwards  King  of  Poland,     The  Abbe  Delille  says  of 
her: 

"II  ni'en  soiivient,  j'ai  vu  I'Europe  entiere 
D'un  triple  cercle,  entourant  son  fauteuil 
Guetter  un  mot,  epier  un  coup  d'anl  .  .  . 
Venaient  dans  son  salon  prendre  leiir  passe-port 
Et  reeevoir  leiir  lettre  de  creanee." 

She  is  in  her  person  a  witness  to  the  quiet  good  that  lives 
on  even  through  the  worst  periods  of  vice. 

But  the  bourgoisie  was  thinking,  working — the  peasantry 
was  realizing  the  unfairness  of  the  existing  conditions, — the 
revolution  was  on  its  way.  And  in  the  "strong  dawn  of  a 
utilitarian  age,  the  Salon,  with  its  graceful,  subtle,  delicate 
wit,  faded  for  ever." 

It  is  time  we  stepped  aside.  For  we  have  seen  the  rising 
thought  of  the  bourgoisie,  the  dawning  realization  of  the 
lower  classes,  coming  up  like  a  great  wave  against  the  brittle 
elegance  of  high  society.  It  is  the  climax  of  French  society, 
and  Ave  hurry  from  the  shadow  of  the  guillotine  on  the  road 
back  to  To-day.  Jennie  Farley,  Arts  '32. 


Triumphant. 

Tracings  that  proved  it  braved  the  stinging  rain 
I  love  that  face  the  best 

That,  lined  and  seared  and  scaiiTed 
After  the  journey^  hard, 
Shows  in  each  token  of  life's  aw^ful  test 
A  sign  of  victory  from  the  fields  of  pain ; 
Tracings  that  proved  it  braved  the  stinging  rain 
Undaunted,  Undismayed. 
Valiantly,  unafraid 
Glad  of  its  grief,  yet  glad  now  of  its  rest. 
I  love  that  face  the  best. 

Charles  Hanson  Towne. 
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THE  RAPE  OF  THE  LOCK. 

During  the  so-called  Classic  Age  of  poetry  which  existed 
in  England  during  the  early  part  of  the  eighteenth  century, 
Alexander  Pope  stands  out  as  the  leading  apostle  of  the  new 
style.  He  Avas  acclaimed — and  justly,  too,  the  greatest  poet 
of  his  day,  and  in  all  probability  the  best  known,  as  well  as 
the  most  fascinating  of  his  works  is  ''The  Rape  of  the  Lock." 

The  story  behind  the  poem  is  very  simple.  A  popular  young 
beauty  of  Queen  Anne's  Court,  Miss  Arabella  Fermar,  was  un- 
happily robbed  of  one  of  her  chief  attractions, — a  lock  of  raven 
hair,  by  a  misguided  but  love-sick  young  baron,  Lord  Petre. 
Not  unnaturally  a  quarrel  arose,  a  quarrel  which  increased 
and  spread  to  other  members  of  the  tAvo  families.  John  Caryl, 
a  mutual  friend,  suggested  to  Pope  that  by  means  of  a  mock- 
epic  poem,  giving  an  account  of  the  incident,  he  might  patch 
up  the  quarrel.  Pope  agreed,  with  the  result  that  there  came 
from  his  pen  the  most  exquisite  piece  of  satire  that  was  ever 
written.  Whether  the  poem  accomplished  its  intended  end  or 
not,  it  at  least  survived  to  be  considered  the  most  popular 
work  of  his  day. 

Pope  utilizes  the  incident  apparently  to  vent  some  of  his 
contempt  for  the  shallow  life  of  the  society  at  that  time.  It 
may  have  been  a  not  unnatural  bitterness,  caused  by  his  early 
life,  or  it  may  have  been  genuine  dislike  for  the  trumpery  fads 
of  his  fellow-men  and  women.  But  in  his  poem  he  holds  them 
up  to  ridicule,  by  giving  them  absurd  importance,  the  foolish 
affectations,  the  great  attention  paid  to  personal  appearances, 
the  meaningless  turn  of  the  social  wheel,  yet  so  delicately,  so 
subtly,  that  the  people  he  ridiculed  laughed  with  him. 

Pope's  constant  use  of  the  heroic  couplet  in  iambic  penta- 
meter makes  rather  for  monotony,  but  what  is  on  the  whole,  a 
pleasant  monotony.  His  choice  of  words  is  excellent,  giving  the 
exact  shade  of  meaning  to  every  phrase.  He  uses  ante-climax 
a  great  deal  to  show  up  the  triviality  of  an  eighteenth  century 
mind.     He  combines  the  important  and  the    unimportant    as 
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though  they  were  the  same, — if  Belinda  misses  her  prayers  it 
would  mean  no  more  than  missing  a  masquerade.  It  is  so 
cleverly  done  that  one  hardly  realizes  the  hidden  humour  of  it 
till  it  has  been  read  over  again. 

By  the  use  of  portentous  words  and  grave  pompous  phrases 
he  gives  the  impression  of  an  epic  poem.  Though  his  subject 
could  hardly  be  called  great  or  noble  he  handles  it  as  though 
it  were  on  a  par  with  the  Iliad  in  interest  and  in  depth.  The 
martial  sentences  roll  as  smoothly  from  the  tongue  as  did  Vir- 
gil's ancient  lines.  The  account  of  the  Herculean  battle  over 
the  stolen  lock  is  worthy  of  one  of  the  old  masters,  and  though 
the  weapons  are  words  and  glances  rather  than  swords  and 
spears,  they  are  more  effective  on  the  spineless  society  fops 
than  any  material  ones  could  have  been.  The  winged  words 
and  darting  looks  find  the  chinks  in  the  armour  of  the  gay 
young  crowd. 

The  final  touch  is  the  disappearance  of  the  '*bone  of  con- 
tention," a  disappearance  hinted  at  as  being  supernatural.  Per- 
haps the  Gods  took  the  fair  booty  to  that  "lunar  sphere"  where 
all  such  dainty  trifles  find  a  niche.  Perhaps  the  Baron  never 
lost  it.  Perhaps  it  was  merely  mislaid,  naturally  and  unroman- 
tically.    No  one  will  ever  know. 

Of  all  his  light,  airy,  satirical  creations,  ''The  Rape  of  the 
Lock"  is  Pope's  most  fascinating.  Apart  from  its  ridiculously 
trivial  subject,  which  is  given  an  exaggerated  but  deliciously 
laughable  importance,  the  subtle,  delicate  fabric  of  his  words 
and  phrases  gives  unending  pleasure.  The  serpent-tongued 
syllables,  aimed  now  at  femininity,  now  at  masculinity,  now 
at  society  in  general,  fall  gently  but  lastingly  on  the  ground 
of  his  reader's  brain  and  remain  to  tickle  it  long  after  the  book 
is  closed.  The  hidden  cynicism  and  the  broad  sarcasm  are 
combined  with  marvellous  skill.  Perfect  phrase  follows  per- 
fect phrase,  turning  at  the  needle  point  of  understanding  and 
making  a  flawless  whole.  In  short.  "The  Rape  of  the  Lock" 
is  a  daintily  constructed  web  of  satire,  a  monument  of  pointed 
wit,  that  will  go  down  the  centuries  as  a  piece  of  incomparable 
work.  Rav  Godfrev.  3T4. 
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ROMANTICISM  IN   ENGLISH  POETRY  AND  PROSE 

Romanticism  is  a  universal  thing, — so  universal  that  it 
forms  part  of  even  the  most  calculating  character,  be  it  that 
of  prince  or  pauper,  fair  lady  or  poor  serving  lass,  yet  it  is 
almost  impossible  to  define  it.  It  has  been  called  "the  dust 
on  the  wings  of  the  butterfly  and  the  song  of  the  west  wind." 
It  is  fascinating  in  its  grandeur,  overwhelming  in  its  power, 
and  its  magic  and  beauty  give  forth  irresistible  strains  when 
I)layed  upon  by  the  master  hand  of  a  Shelley,  Keats  or  Tenny- 
son. To  the  uninitiated  it  is  dangerous  and  often  ruinous. 
Romanticism  is  a  reaction  aganst  classicism  and  its  narrowing 
conventions.  Its  essential  feature  is  individualism  but  what 
may  be  called  "religiosity"  and  the  painting  of  external  nature 
is  included.  All  the  romanticists  pay  great  attention  to  detail 
and  follow  Rousseau's  idea  of  sensitiveness.  Romanticism 
went  back  to  the  Middle  Ages  and  its  picturesqueness. 

The  romantic  movement  which  was  gradual  in  English  Lit- 
erature really  began  with  the  ballads.  They  were  the  funda- 
mentals of  English  verse  and  the  fact  that  these  ^vere  sung 
and  passed  about  by  word  of  mouth  and  not  written  is  indica- 
tive of  the  deepness  of  romanticism  in  human  nature.  They 
dealt  with  external  nature.  In  Sir  Patrick  Spence  we  read : 
"A  new  moon  with  the  old  moon  in  her  arm." 

One  of  the  most  important  books  of  the  time  was  AVarton's 
"Essay  on  Pope."  It  attacked  Pope's  position  as  a  poet  and 
subsequently  the  foundation  of  classicism. 

While  all  Shakespeare's  plays  are  objective  and  show 
nothing  of  the  man  himself  as  an  individual  he  may  be  classed 
among  the  romanticists  from  the  nature  of  his  work.  There 
is  always  a  religious  element  in  his  plan's — in  "Romeo  and 
Juliet,"  Friar  Lawrence  is  a  central  figure;  in  "Hamlet"  the 
ghost  of  the  dead  king  is  the  most  determining  factor  of  the 
plot.    Who  does  not  thrill  with  Romeo  when  he  says: 

"It  is  the  east,  and  Juliet  is  the  sun." 
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or  respond  to  the  element  of  mystery  and  witchcraft  in  "Mac- 
beth" while  the  three  witches  stir  the  cauldron? 

When  neo-classicism  intervened  in  the  eighteenth  century 
all  poetry  was  forced  into  one  mould — the  rhymed  couplet — 
and  it  lost  its  spontaneity  and  its  varied  themes.  Pope  brought 
the  rhymed  couplet  to  its  perfection.  Milton  introduced  eru- 
dition into  his  work  at  every  possible  occasion.  "The  Xetivity 
Ode"  and  "Paradise  Lost"  are  replete  with  classical  allusions. 
But  in  1688,  with  the  change  in  government.,  there  seemed  to 
be  the  beginning  of  a  change  in  literature,  an  expansion  of 
imagination.  Thompson  and  Gray  were  among  the  first  to 
break  away  and  write  in  an  individual  manner.  Thomson 
wrote  a  very  long  tiresome  poem,  "The  Seasons," — the  most 
important  feature  being  the  subject  nature.  Gray  was  a  lyri- 
cist and  Avhile  there  are  some  traces  of  the  classical  in  his 
work,  his  "Elegy"  is  beautiful  and  romantic.  In  the  first  four 
lines  the  setting  of  the  poem  is  given  and  one  feels  the  loneli- 
ness of  the  man  as  he  sits  by  himself : 

"The  curfew  tolls  the  knell  of  parting  day. 
The  lowing  herd  wind  slowly  o'er  the  lea. 

The  ploughman  homeward  plods  his  weary  way, 
And  leaves  the  world  to  darkness  and  to  me." 

The  first  definite  romanticists,  however,  were  Burns,  Cow- 
per,  Blake  and  Crabbe.  The  true  lyricism  and  sheer  beauty 
of  Burns'  verse  make  him  one  of  the  best  loved  of  all  poets. 
Blaks  was  a  visionary  and  consequently  quite  beyond  the 
range  of  most  people.  Crabbe  was  almost  a  realist  and  was  a 
Avhole  century  ahead  of  his  time.  Burns,  the  ploughman  bard, 
Avas  a  poet  of  the  people  and  a  romanticist  in  every  w^ay. 
"Holy  Fair"  is  a  satire  on  the  philosophical  ravings  of  the 
day.  "To  a  Mountain  Daisy"  shows  his  appreciation  of  na- 
ture. His  individualism  is  seen  in  his  poems  to  Mary,  his  dead 
love,  and  in  his  exquisite  songs  to  Jean.  His  love  for  Mary  was 
a  thing  apart — probably  because  he  lost  her  before  he  found 
that  she  was  but  human.  His  romantic  tenderness  for  Jean 
is  shown  M'hen  he  says: 
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"There's  not  a  bonnie  bird  that  sings, 
But  minds  me  of  my  Jean." 

And  again: 

"But  day  and  night  my  fancy's  flight 
Is  ever  with  my  Jean." 

These  are  samples  of  lyrical  poetry  being  an  outlet  for  indi- 
vidualism. Burns  was  kindly  too;  the  animals  and  flowers 
were  vital  things  to  him.  He  addresses  the  poor  field  mouse, 
whose  home  he  has  wrecked  with  his  plough : 

"Thy  wee  bit  housie  too  in  ruin, 

Its  silly  wa'  o'  the  win's  are  strewin', 

An'  naething  now  to  big  a  new  one 

0'  foggage  green! 
An'  bleak  December's  wind  ensuin' 

Baith  snell  an'  keen." 

Blake  was  a  visionary — and  his  poetry  shows  the  "effects 
of  his  communion  with  spirits.'  His  poetry  reveals  something 
of  his  nature  as  a  painter.  He  strikes  an  original  note.  It  is 
seen  in  his  "Songs  of  Innocence."  Language  of  its  very  na- 
ture limits  the  genius  of  Blake.  Cowper  did  much  to  alter 
the  form  of  English  poetry.  He  discarded  the  fashionable 
couplet  and  wrote  hymns.  He  had  ease,  correctness,  free- 
dom from  convention,  harmony  and  truth.  Crabbe  went  fur- 
ther than  the  romanticists  and  reached  realism.  It  seems  as 
if  his  poetic  nature  could  not  but  shrink  from  his  poverty  and 
wretched  surroundings. 

With  the  last  half  of  the  eighteeth  century  came  two  men 
— the  Lake  Poets,  Wordsworth  and  Coleridge,  who  were  to 
establish  definite  romanticism.  The  lake  region  was  practi- 
cally segregated  from  the  rest  of  England  and  classicism  with 
its  conventions  had  not  penetrated  it  very  deeply.  Conse- 
quently when  Wordsworth  and  Coleridge  commenced  their 
literary  careers  it  was  natural  that  they  should  respond  to 
the  romantic  beautj'  of  their  native  hills  and  streams. 

Wordsworth's  romantic  qualities  were  exhibited  in  his 
love  for  nature,  about  which  he  writes  on  every  possible  occa- 
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sion.  He  sees  beauty  in  "a  host  of  daffodils"  and  tiie  Cuckoo's 
isong  inspires  one  of  his  best  poems.  His  style  is  simple,  lack- 
ing the  polish  of  the  classical.  He  added  to  the  romantic 
movement  by  his  appreciation  of  natural  beauty. 

Coleridge  was  a  contemporary  of  Wordsworth,  but  more 
of  an  intellectual  genius.  He  found  "the  lightning  impulses 
of  his  own  intelligence"  to  be  the  promptings  of  nature.  His 
was  a  versatile  imagination  and  his  a  keen  appreciation.  He 
even  realized  the  decline  of  his  own  powers.  He  treats  of 
nature  and  in  a  few  concise  but  carefully  chosen  words  he  is 
able  to  paint  a  picture. 

' '  The  rock  shone  bright,  the  kirk  "no  less 
That  stands  above  the  rock, 
The  beaconlight  steeped  in  silentness, 
The  steady  weather  cock." 

"Christabel"  and  "Kubla  Khan"  are  romantic  from  their 
form  and  subject-matter.  They  are  musical  and  full  of  mel- 
ody, and  may  be  read  not  so  much  for  their  meaning  but  for 
the  harmony  and  ryhthm  of  the  words.  Coleridge  introduces 
the  Aveird  and  the  strange  into  literature  by  his  "Ancient 
Mariner,"  giving  it  a  fascinating  power.  The  poem  casts  a 
spell  on  the  reader  when  Death  plays  a  game  of  chance  with 
Life  in  Death  for  the  sailors. 

Sir  Walter  Scott,  the  next  of  the  romanticists,  did  not  in- 
troduce a  personal  element  into  his  work.  His  style  goes  back 
to  the  Middle  Ages  and  to  the  ballads.  He  did  more  to  popu- 
larize romantic  poetry  because  he  was  loved  and  read  in  his 
own  time,  than  did  Wordsworth  or  Coleridge.  He  does  not 
rise  to  great  heights,  but  that  he  is  capable  of  lyrical  beauty 
is  shown  in  "The  Lady  of  the  Lake,"  and  even  more  in  his 
short  poems. 

When  Lord  Byron  came  before  the  public  eye  he  had  all 
the  undefinable  qualities  of  romanticism;  his  very  ancestry 
was  romantic  and  unconventional,  and  his  early  associations 
at  Harrow  fostered  his  romantic  tendencies,  and  later  his  un- 
successful domestic  venture  and  the  ostracism  of  society  de- 
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veloped  the  passion  and  tragedy  of  his  nature,  and  his  pre- 
tended melancholy  and  mal  du  siecle.  The  life  he  led  abroad 
was  absolutely  unconventional  and  was  an  expression  of  his 
individualism.  His  poetical  genius  is  distinguished  by  its 
intense  self-consciousness  and  its  lyricism.  He  is  the  Chateau- 
briand of  English  literature.  He  writes  narrative  poems  like 
"Childe  Harold"  and  poems  of  action,  of  love,  revenge  and 
remorse  like  "The  Giaour."  In  "Manfred"  he  reveals  himself 
in  every  line.  Byron  was  one  of  the  leading  influences  for 
romanticism  on  the  Continent.  He  was  a  satirist  in  a  roman- 
tic way  and  a  rebel  against  every  moral  code  and  religion, 
and  his  individual  imagination  betrayed  him  into  moral  an- 
archy. 

"Roll  on  thou  dark  and  deep  blue  ocean  roll 
Ten  thousand  fleets  sweep  over  thee  in  vain 
Man  marks  the  earth  with  ruin, 
His  control  stops  at  thy  shores." 
Shelle}'  and  Keats  were  the  very  essence  of  romanticism; 

the  form  of  their  verse,  their  appreciation  of  nature  and  their 
individualism  place  them  among  the  first  of  the  romanticists. 
Verj'  early,  Shelley  showed  evidences  of  his  individuality;  his 
imagination  was  "wild  and  glowing"  and  his  character  had  a 
streak  of  enthusiastic  chivalry.  Shelley  used  no  restraint  on 
his  fancies  and  was  continually  falling  in  love.  He  left  his 
first  wife  and  spent  a  wandering  life  in  Europe.  His  romantic 
temperament  found  no  outlet  in  the  classical  form,  and 
though  he  used  the  epic  and  the  elegy  he  endowed  them  with 
his  own  individuality.  All  his  work  is  lyrical,  his  personality 
colours  every  word,  and  a  mysticism  pervades.  He  writes 
with  the  same  delicacj',  the  same  exquisite  touch,  of  the  cloud, 
of  an  Indian  serenade,  to  the  west  wind  and  to  the  skylark. 
There  is  something  deeper  than  beauty  in  Shelley.  He  says: 

"We  look  before  and  after, 
"We  pine  for  what  is  not. 
Our  sincerest  laughter 
With  some  pain  is  fraught." 
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Our  sweetest  songs  are  those  that  tell  of  saddest  thought. 
His  claim  to  the  name  of  a  romanticist  would  be  well  estab- 
lished in  his  beautiful  ode,  "Mutability";  the  form,  the 
thought,  the  rhythm  are  emotional  and  imaginative : 

"The  flower  that  blooms  to-day 
To-morrow  dies," 

But  his  thoughts  are  uncertain  and  confused ;  he  is  ever  seek- 
ing an  ideal  and  ever  failing  to  discover  it.  His  poetry  has 
been  called  "lyric  cries  of  pain." 

The  work  of  Keats  is  much  more  mature  than  that  of  Shel- 
ley. His  greatest  contribution  to  romanticism  was  his  word 
painting.  He  troubles  little  about  action  but  fixes  the  imagin- 
ation on  picturesque  detail  and  makes  use  of  a  "luxurious 
verbal  imagery,"  The  opening  stanza  of  St.  Agnes'  Eve  is  tlie 
culmination  of  his  powers : 

"St.  Agnes'  Eve — oh,  bitter  cold  it  was, 
The  owl  for  all  his  feathers  was  a-cold." 

The"  Grecian  Urn"  makes  melody  for  his  eye — the  nightingale 
for  his  ear.  He  is  ever  yearning  to  put  imagination  in  an 
ideal  form. 

Tennyson  is  unparalleled  in  his  work,  which  has  all  the 
qualities  of  romanticism.  Indnvndualism  is  shown  in  "In 
Memoriam,"  which  also  shows  a  religious  sense.  The  "Idylls 
of  the  King"  have  a  natural  background;  in  a  few  words  he 
gives  the  setting  and  local  colour: 

"    .    .    .    .  from  the  ruin'd  shrine  he  slept, 
And  in  the  moon  athwart  the  place  of  tombs." 

And 

"   ....  on  either  hand, 

The  laAvns  and  meadow-ledges  mid-way  down. 

Hang  rich  in  flowers." 

It  does  not  matter  where  Tennyson  got  his  material,  under  his 
hand  it  becomes  original  and  individual.     He  has  inimitable 
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Jyricisin  and  exquisite  beauty.  The  beauty  of  some  of  his 
lines  is  breath-taking : 

"Music  that  gentlier  on  the  spirit  lies, 
Than  tired  eyelids  on  tired  eyes." 

And  when  he  speaks  of  the  arm  that  rose  out  of  the  sea  for 
Exealibur: 

"Cloth'd  in  white  Samite,  mystic,  wonderful." 

Tennyson  has  found  something  that  we  would  all  be  glad  to 
find : 

'* There  is  no  joy  but  calm." 

Browning  and  Rossetti  followed  Tennyson,  but  with  him 
romanticism  seemed  to  have  reached  its  height  and  gave  way 
to  the  realism  of  the  modern  age,  though  to-day  many  poets 
show  romantic  qualities.  Walter  de  la  Mare.  Francis  Thomp- 
son, Edna  St.  Vincent  Millay,  Emily  Dickinson,  and  a  host  of 
others  are  as  great  romanticists  as  literature  has  known. 

In  the  novel  romanticism  really  began  with  Scott,  who 
placed  his  hero  in  the  shadow  of  Gothic  Architecture  and 
wrote  of: 

"Old  unhappy  far-otf  things, 
Of  battles  long  ago." 

The  Bronte  Sisters,  George  Eliot,  Dickens,  Thackeray  and 
Blackmore  are  all  great  lights  in  the  history  of  the  romantic 
novel  which  we  find  to-day  written  by  Temple  Bailey  and  sim- 
ilar writers. 

It  has  been  impossible  in  these  few  pages  to  deal  ade- 
quately Avith  such  a  tremendous  subject  as  Romanticism,  but 
I  have  tried  to  treat  with  a  few  of  the  best  known  and  most 
important  of  that  great  school.  The  lyrical  beauty,  melody, 
music  and  harmony  of  their  lines  have  had  an  almost  immeas- 
urable effect  on  the  world.  The  best  and  most  comprehensive 
definition  of  the  word  romanticism  I  think  is  this : 

"It  is  not  misuse  of  the  unities,  nor  the  mingling  of  comedy 
and  tragedy  nor  anything  in  the  world  that  you  might  be  able 
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to  say :  You  might  seize  vainly  the  wings  of  a  butterfly — the 
dust  which  colours  it  would  remain  in  your  fingers.  Romanti- 
cism— it  is  the  star  that  weeps,  the  wind  which  wanders;  it  is 
the  night  that  shudders,  the  flower  that  perfumes  and  the  bird 
which  flies.  It  is  the  unexpected  fountain,  the  languid  ecs- 
tasy, the  cistern  under  the  palms;  it  is  scarlet  hope  and  her 
thousand  loves,  the  angel  and  the  pearl,  the  white  robe  of  the 
willow.  A  beautiful  thing.  Monsieur — it  is  the  infinite  and 
the  bright — heat,  the  broken,  the  sober,  and  moreover  at  the 
same  time  it  is  the  full  and  the  round,  the  diametrical,  the 
pyramidal,  the  oriental,  the  open,  the  embrace  and  whirl- 
Avind  ....!" 

That  is  romanticism. 

Margaret  Gaughan,  Arts  '32. 


YOUNG  EDWARD 

Up  o'er  the  hillside, 
And  down  o'er  the  lea. 
Booted  and  saddled 
Young  Edward  rode  he. 

Gallantly  set  forth 
At  break  of  the  day 
But  e'er  eventide 
In  the  deep  sea  he  lay. 

Swifter   than   lightning. 
The  horses'  hoofs  sped, 
But  faster  he  urges 
The  quickening  tread. 

Gallantly  riding 
O'er  hillside  and  burn 
But  long  will  his  dear  ones 
Await  his  return. 
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At  last  cam'  a  halt 
By  yon  riverside, 
The  bridge  swept  away 
By  the  onrushing  tide. 

Xo  moment  he  falters 
Upon  its  dread  brink. 
But  dashes  in  rashly. 
Not  pausing  to  think. 

A  last  vain  effort 
To  reach  the  far  bank, 
Then  despairing  of  all 
To  the  bottom  he  sank. 

The  waves  tossed  him  up 
And  down  in  their  glee. 
The  onrushing  tide 
Took  him  out  to  the  sea. 

Gallantly  set  forth 
At  break  of  the  day. 
But  e'er  eventide 
in  the  deep  sea  he  lay. 


Marian  Darte.  Arts  '34. 


Pythias,  the  accomplished  daughter  of  Aristotle,  the  famous 
pagan  sage,  was  annoyed  with  idle  question  as  to  what  color 
and  what  dress  she  most  admired.  Her  answer  was  brief  and 
much  to  the  purpose:  ''The  modest,  bashful  blush  on  the 
cheek  of  innocence."  And  certainly  she  w^as  right;  for  the 
most  beautiful  dress  is  not  the  fairest  ornament  for  a  maiden, 
but  rather  innocence  of  heart.  Very  often,  however,  dress  be- 
comes a  menace,  a  real  danger  to  the  lily  of  chastity. 
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CHAUCER'S  HUMOUR. 

Occleve  has  painted  a  portrait  of  his  "worthy  master" 
which  is  thought  to  be  "incomparably  the  best  portrait  of 
Chaucer  yet  discovered."  In  describing  his  features,  Sir  Harris 
Vicolas  says  "They  are  mild  but  expressive,  with  just  a  suspi- 
cion— certainly  no  more — of  sarcastic  humour.  This  power 
of  kindly  satire  and  the  sense  of  the  ridiculous  which  Chaucer 
has  at  command,  spring,  in  part,  from  his  liveliness  and  gaiety 
of  disposition.  His  humour  has  many  varieties,  ranging  from 
refined  and  half  melancholy  irony  to  the  burlesque  fun  of  the 
"Nun's  Priest's  Tale." 

It  is  more  than  amusing  to  hear  Chantecleer  and  Pertelote 
discoursing  on  the  relative  merits  of  the  works  of  Cato  and 
Macrobius,  concerning  dreams.  Pertelote  puts  forth  her  argu- 
ments against  credence  in  dreams,  in  the  following  words: 

"Lo,  Catoun,  which  that  was  so  wise  a  man, 
Seyde  he  not  thus  me  do  no  fors  of  dremes." 

On  the  other  hand,  Chantecleer  comes  back  M-ith : 

"Dame  Pertelote,  I  sey  you  trewely. 
Macrobeus,  that  Avrit  the  avisioun, 
In  Affrike  of  the  worthy  Cipioun, 
Affermeth  dremes  and  seith  that  they  been. 
Warning  of  things  that  men  after  seen." 

Pertelote  chides  Chantecleer  for  his  nervousness  on  account 
of  his  dream  in  the  following  words,  "Have  ye  no  mannes 
herte,  and  han  a  berdf  Chaucer  indulges  in  a  joke  against 
women  when  he  describes  Pertelote's  anxiety  in  case  Chante- 
cleer may  have  a  fever  and  her  prescribing  a  diet  for  him  at 
once.  Wild  sarcasm  in  a  humorous  vein  is  directed  ag^ainst 
the  vanity  of  princes^  in  the  picture  of  Chantecleer  strutting 
up  and  down  in  his  royal  ground,  and  calling  around  him  his 
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seven  wives.  "When  their  master  is  carried  away  by  the  fox 
Chaucer  depicts  the  sorrow  and  the  clamour  of  the  hens,  by 
this  reference : 

"0  woful  hennes,  right  so  cryden  ye, 
As,  when  that  Nero  brende  the  citee, 
Of  Eome,  cryden  senatoures  wyves 
For  that  hir  housbandes  losten  alle  hir  lyves." 

We  can  hardly  picture  Chantecleer  and  Pertelote  singing  in 
sweet  accord  "My  lief  is  faren  in  londe." 

Turning  to  the  "Squire's  Tale,"  we  do  not  find  so  much  light 
humour,  as  the  Squire,  although  young  and  gay,  was  learned 
and  more  given  to  stories  of  mysterious  or  warlike  happen- 
ings. However,  humorous  elements  are  found  in  Chaucer's 
famous  description  of  the  crowd  examining  the  wonderful 
horse.  He  tells  the  different  opinions  of  the  common  people 
who  really  know  nothing  about  such  things.  He  says,  "They 
murmerden  as  doth  a  swarm  of  bees."  He  brings  in  humorous 
sarcasm  in  speaking  of  Canacee's  desire  to  retire  early,  in  or- 
der to  look  refreshed  the  next  morning,  and  in  the  maid's  at- 
tempt to  show  her  wisdom  before  his  mistress. 

In  the  "Prologue"  with  a  touch  of  his  sly  humour,  Chaucer 
carefully  avoids  telling  us  whether  the  merchant's  journey 
was  to  avoid  clamouring  creditors  or  not.  He  onlj'  says  that 
he  kept  people  from  knowing  that  he  was  in  debt,  if  it  were  so. 
The  Sergeant  of  the  Law  comes  in  for  his  share  of  the  still 
existent  habit  of  ridiculing  lawyers,  for  their  knowledge  of 
past  references.     Chaucer  says  : 

"In  termes  had  he  case  and  doomes  all, 
That  from  the  time  of  King  William  Avere  fall." 

The  Doctor's  inordinate  love  of  money  is  brought  out  in  these 
lines 

"For  gold  in  phisik  is  a  cordial 
Therefore  he  lovede  gold  in  special." 
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It  seems  uncertain  whether  Chaucer's  descriptions  of  the 
prioress  were  humorous  sallies  on  her  mincing  manners,  or 
whether  they  were  intended  as  compliments.  "Entuned  in  her 
nose"  may  have  referred  to  some  form  of  chanting  which  was 
considered  correct.  His  remark  on  her  French,  though  often 
quoted  in  a  sarcastic  sense,  was  probably  only  a  reference  to 
shoAv  what  form  of  the  language  was  considered  correct  in 
England  at  that  time.  He  describes  the  Prioress  as  tender- 
hearted, even  to  the  point  of  weeping  if  she  saw  a  mouse  caught 
in  a  trap.  Chaucer  brings  out  the  extravagance  of  women  of 
his  time,  in  the  exaggerated  but  humorous  lines,  that  the  Wife 
of  Bath  wore  a  kerchief  on  her  head  on  Sundays  that  weighed 
ten  pounds.  For  the  occasion  of  the  pilgrimage  she  had  donned 
scarlet  hose  and  a  very  large  hat  "as  broad  as  is  a  bokeler  or 
a  targe."  It  is  difficult  to  imagine  anyone  as  strong  as  the 
miller  who  could  break  a  door  or  lift  it  from  its  hinges  with 
his  head.  Chaucer  portrays  Harry  Bailey  as  an  amiable  and 
jolly  host,  but  cannot  refrain  from  bringing  out  some  of  his 
characteristics  in  a  humorous  light.  He  says  their  host  began 
to  jest  and  make  merry  after  supper,  when  all  had  paid  their 
reckonings.  He  is  ready  and  anxious  to  accompany  them  on 
their  pilgrimage  and  undertake  the  task  of  being  their  judge, 
especially  since  it  entails  a  feast  at  his  inn,  on  the  return  of 
the  pilgrims. 

Chaucer's  gay,  bright  humour  can  truly  be  called  one  of  his 
outstanding  characteristics.  It  is  this,  and  his  mild  sarcasm 
which  never  leaves  a  sting,  combined  always  with  his  power 
of  portraiture  and  perfection  of  verse,  that  make  his  works  a 
pleasure  to  read. 

Lucille  McAlpine, 

Arts,  3T3. 
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SWALLOW  OF  THE  SUN. 

From  the  Spanish  of  Martinez  Sierra. 

The  priest  and  his  sister  were  having  a  heated  discussion. 

"Look,  Faustino,  I  tell  you  that  you  must  weigh  it." 

"What  you  say  cannot  be  true,  Paquita.  Why  should  one 
weigh  a  good  action?" 

"You  know  the  child  is  of  bad  caste — his  grandparents 
gypsies,  his  parents  gypsies;  God  pardon  me,  all  of  thera 
thieves." 

"Do  good  and  do  not  look  to  the  person." 

"But  is  it  not  a  matter  of  conscience,  Faustino.  mj^  dear, 
to  squander  charity  on  this  stupid  fellow,  there  being  in  the 
world  so  many  unfortunate  ones,  who  deserve  it  more  and 
need  it  no  less?" 

"Sophistry,  Paquita,  sophistry! — and  subtleties  of  the  bad 
spirit  who  in  order  to  tempt  good  souls  like  yours  to  disguise 
themselves  like  the  Angel  of  Light.  Which  is  the  misery  that 
we  are  most  obliged  to  help?  That  which  we  have  nearest, — 
don't  you  believe  it.  Sister?" 

Dona  Paquita  shook  her  head,  entrenching  her  obstinacy 
behind  significant  silence.  "You  cannot  convince  me," — her 
restless  eyes,  the  only  youthful  remnant  on  her  wrinkled  sexa- 
genarian face,  appeared  to  say. 

It  was  near  nightfall;  the  priest  and  his  sister  were  talk- 
ing at  a  distance  from  each  other  because  she,  close  to  the 
grated  window,  was  taking  advantage  of  the  last  rays  of  light, 
in  order  to  darn  an  alb,  and*  he  was  walking  up  and  down 
in  the  back  of  the  room,  already  drowned  in  shadows. 

At  the  shaking  of  Dona  Paquita's  head,  a  prolonged  silence 
followed,  but  undoubtedly,  the  indignation  which  was  burst- 
ing forth  from  her  eyes  had  the  rare  privilege  of  crossing  the 
darkness  and  reaching  her  brother,  translating  itself  into  words 
of  protest,  because  after  a  while  he  repeated  as  if  replj'ing 
to  a  lengthy  persuasive  discourse:  "It  seems  impossible,  Pa- 
quita, it  seems  impossible." 

"Goodness  gracious!"  she  exclaimed  with  angry  violence 
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of  expression,  meanwhile  calmly  folding  the  alb  now  darned, 
"Do  whatever  you  please.  God  will  repay  the  charity;  but 
the  child  will  vex  you  to  death." 

"And  if  before,  he  dies  of  hunger?" 

"Bad  grass  never  dies." 

"Do  not  be  obstinate,  woman.  Here  you  have  the  story: 
The  mother  died  this  morning;  the  father,  God  only  knows — 
Must  we  have  him  in  the  street?" 

"The  wretch  is  worse  than  old  Nick." 

"Ah,  Paquita,  let  us  accept  him  as  a  child  of  Providence. 
We  shall  teach  him  to  know  and  love  God." 

The  object,  subject  or  motive,  or  whatever  we  call  it,  of 
the  fraternal  plea,  was  crouched  in  a  corner  of  the  room,  so 
motionless  that  no  one  could  have  guessed  whether  he  was 
asleep  or  awake. 

He  was  a  boy  of  between  seven  and  ten  years,  tanned  and 
thin,  with  immense  eyes  and  lustrous  locks,  the  one  dark  as 
sloes,  the  others  black  as  coals. 

"Isn't  it  true,"  said  the  priest,  approaching  him,  "that  you 
are  to  be  good  and  you  are  to  do  as  you  are  told?" 

The  child  did  not  reply. 

"Yes,  indeed,"  whispered  Dona  Paquita  doubtfully. 

"Come  here,  child,"  insisted  Don  Faustino.  And  seeing 
that  the  child  remained  motionless,  the  priest  drew  near  him, 
grasped  him  by  one  arm  and  carried  him  to  the  light  near  the 
window.  The  boy  frowned,  and  watched  from  the  corner  of  his 
eye  the  old  woman,  his  apparent  enemy. 

"What  is  your  name?"  Silence.  The  priest  asked  again: 
"What  is  your  name,  child?" 

"The  Mengue  (devil)  they  call  me,"  growled  the  urchin. 

"Hail,  Purest  Mary!"  shrieked  Dona  Paquita.  "The 
Mengue!    Do  you  hear,  Faustino?" 

"Yes,  woman,  yes!"  "Do  you  wish  to  remain  with  us? 
Do  you  wish  to  be  protected  in  a  home,  to  go  to  school?  Do 
you  know  how  to  pray?  Do  you  know  how  to  bless  yourself?" 
The  good  priest  rushed  the  questions,  which  were  gradually 
acquiring  shades  of  vexation  as  they  remained  without  reply. 
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The  gypsy  was  obstinate  in  his  silence,  and  appeared  as  un- 
concerned as  if  they  were  treating  in  his  presence  questions 
far  remote  from  his  interest  and  knowledge. 

Don  Faustino,  reduced  to  silence  through  desperation,  look- 
ed at  his  sister  as  if  begging  aid;  she  shrugged  her  shoulders, 
and  giving  a  half-turn,  prepared  to  ^.eave  the  room.  The 
child,  on  seeing  her  withdraw  with  the  slowness  of  movement 
which  formed  so  strong  a  contrast  to  the  jumpy  vivacity  of 
her  talk,  gave  a  sigh  of  relief,  and  facing  the  priest,  said  to  him 
briefly  and  imperiously  as  one  who  was  declaring  a  right:  "I 
want  bread !" 

*' Goodness  gracious!"  exclaimed  Don  Faustino,  "Do  you 
see,  Paquita  ?  While  Ave  were  stupidly  discussing  him,  this 
creature  was  hungry.  Do  you  see?  Do  you  see?  Before  discus- 
sing whether  one  ought  to  do  good,  one  ought  to  begin  by  do- 
ing it."  And  forthwith  he  led  the  child  to  the  kitchen.  Two 
minutes  afterwards  the  boy  was  devouring  the  abundant  lunch, 
and  an  hour  later  was  sleeping  like  a  log  in  the  bed  improvised 
by  the  pious  hands  of  Dona  Paquita. 

II. 

Three  days  after,  Don  Faustino,  in  his  chair  of  ceremony, 
has  the  boy  before  him.  After  patient  investigation  Dona 
Paquita  has  succeeded  in  finding  out  that  Juanillo  is  the  prim- 
itive and  Christian  name  of  the  Mengue. 

It  was  in  the  middle  of  the  morning, — that  is,  a  May  morn- 
ing, clear,  noisy  and  steeped  in  pleasant  odors.  The  two  win- 
dows of  the  sacristy  were  wide  open  and  through  them  en- 
tered, with  torrents  of  light,  all  the  noises  of  the  town,  but 
fused  so  harmoniously  that  they  did  not  disturb  the  peace  of 
the  Sanctuary. 

The  woodAvork  of  the  arches  shone  in  the  sun  as  if  it  were 
burnished  bronze ;  the  mirrors  breaking  here  and  there  some 
rays  of  sun  painted  rainbows  on  the  whiteness  of  the  walls; 
the  shadows  of  the  grating  stretched  out  on  the  flag  stones  of 
,  the  pavement  lines  of  crosses,  which  at  each  step  lengthened 
and  diminished  as  if  restlessly  searching  their  destination.    It 
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threw  shadows  on  the  ground, — and  some  of  them  irreverently 
dared  to  caress  the  thin  cheeks  of  the  priest.  Below  the  tile 
of  the  eaves  there  were  undoubtedly  sparrow  fights,  because 
one  heard  incessant  chirping;  at  intervals  a  more  delicate 
singer  a  warbling,  of  the  rapid,  almost  stammering  kind  which 
are  born  and  die  in  a  second, — of  those  which  one  only  hears 
in  the  spring.  The  strong  odors  of  the  acacias  embalmed  the  air, 
dispelling  subtle  germs  of  sensual  drowsiness;  in  the  Sacris- 
try  they  were  beginning  to  battle  with  the  ascetic  emanations 
of  the  incense ;  there  was  in  the  struggle  of  the  perfumes  some- 
thing of  the  eternal  struggle  between  the  body  and  the  soul; 
the  fact  is  that  little  by  little  the  perfume  of  the  outside  tri- 
umphed and  became  master. 

Juanillo  is  standing;  but  the  latent  drowsiness  in  Nature? 
affects  his  weakened  little  body,  which  gives  frequent  signs  of 
fatigue  in  the  form  of  stretches  and  yawns.  He  has  had  his 
hair  cut,  and  his  face,  thanks  to  the  regenerating  passage  of 
water,  shows  in  substitution  for  the  black  crust,  tanned  shades 
as  of  well-baked  clay ;  also  the  washing  and  the  cutting  leave 
visible  on  his  forehead  and  head  certain  white  traces,  scars 
of  an  equal  number  of  wounds  earned  in  violent  stonings  in 
numerous  contests  for  the  honour  of  his  name. 

The  priest  questions  and  advises  with  professional  ac- 
cents; the  child  is  undoubtedly  bored.  "Look,  Juanillo,  you 
have  lived  up  till  now  like  the  birds  of  the  country;  with  nei- 
ther the  laAv  of  God  nor  of  man,  but  from  now  on  you  shall 
live  like  a  human  being,  learning  the  necessary  things  of  life, 

associating  with  folks .  Doesn't  it  seem  to  you,  son,  that 

that  will  be  better?" 

The  child  gave  a  searching  glance  at  the  snow-covered 
top  of  the  acacia,  as  if  the  clusters  of  flowers  should  be  hid- 
den the  oracle  which  was  to  dictate  the  reply  to  him:  "It's  up 
to  you  "  finally  he  replied  philosophically. 

The  priest  gave  a  gesture  of  displeasure. 

"It's  up  to  you!  Your  impudence  displeases  me.  Of  course 
I  shall  see.  But  come  here,  unfeeling  one!  What  I  am  asking 
you  is  if  you  like  to  live  with  us,  if  you " 
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Juanillo's  face  became  animated  a  moment  and  with  un- 
usual energy  he  said:  "That  woman  does  not  like  me."  Don 
Faustino  remained  perplexed,  not  understanding  what  the 
gypsy  meant.  Little  by  little,  the  perplexity  gave  way  to  in- 
dignation. "That  woman!"  It  could  be  no  other  than  Dona 
Paquita.  "That  woman!"  Such  insolence!  "What  are  you 
saying,  child?" 

"I  do  not  like  her,"  growled  the  gypsy. 

"What  do  you  mean!  When  you  speak  of  my  sister  you 
must  always  say  Dona  Paquita !    Do  you  understand  me?  Dona 

Paquita, — Dona  Paquita ! ■"  Yes,  sir,  and  you  must  treat 

her  with  the  greatest  respect."  .    .    .  "Can  you  read?" 

Juanillo's  eyes  became  dilated  with  terror.  Read !  Decid- 
edly, the  little  angel  was  a  savage. 

"Can  you  bless  yourself?" 

"Yes,  sir." 

"Not  so  bad,  let  us  see ■"  "Bless  yourself,  I  say . 

Hail  purest  Mary !   Enough,   enough who   taught  you     to 

make  those  faces?" 

"Nobody,  sir •" 

"That's  perfectly  evident;  and  can  you  pray?  Pray,  I  say." 

"Ah!  Yes,  sir!     I  know  one." 

"Say  it." 

The  gypsy  arose  visibly  satisfied.  The  time  of  displaying 
his  knowledge  had  come.  He  paused,  preliminary  to  assur- 
ing an  oratorical  effect,  and  began  in  a  sad  tone,  the  recitation 
of  what  he  judged  apparently  a  very  devout  prayer. 

"A  hundred  candles  burning  and  an  equal  number  resplen- 
dent because  the  Lord  is  my  father,  Saint  Mary  my  mother, 
and  Saint  Peter  my  relative;  place  the  cross  on  my  forehead 
that  the  devil  may  not  tempt  me  neither  night  nor  day. 

"Our  father,  Hail  Mary " 

"Be  silent,  demon,  be  silent"  interrupted  the  priest,  cover- 
ing his  ears,  so  as  not  to  hear  the  wretched  sing-song. 

The  reciter  stopped  abruptly,  assuming  the  greatest  amaze- 
ment.   "Was  I  not  saying  it  well?"  he  asked. 

"Nobody  taught  you  that  either." 
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"Yes,  sir,  my  mother." 

"May  God  pardon  her!"  sighed  the  priest.  "Now  you  are 
going  to  learn.     Do  you  not  know  other  things!" 

"More  prayers?    I  know  one " 

"No,  no  thanks.  Other  things.  Do  you  know  how  to 
work?" 

"I  know  how  to  hunt  nests." 

"Something  is  better  than  nothing." 

"And  to  pilfer  whatever  turns  up." 

"Goodness  gracious!     Paquita  is  right. But  child,  do 

you  not  know  that  to  steal  what  belongs  to  another  is  a  sin, 
a  very  serious  sin?" 

Sin!  The  awful  Avord  slipped  over  the  consciousness  of 
Juanillo  without  having  any  effect.  Nevertheless  some  sense 
of  prohibition  must  have  been  perceived  in  the  indignant  tone 
of  the  priest,  because  he  murmured  something  confused : 
"That  is  to  say,  if  you  have  a  thing, — and  I " 

"And  you  wish  it,  isn't  that  it?    You  ask  me  for  it" 

"And  if  you  do  not  wish  to  give  it  to  me?" 

"Then,  child,  you  remain  without  it,  and  you  must  put  up 
with  it;  the  things  in  the  world  have  owners  and  the  own- 
ers  •" 

The  sermon  was  interrupted ;  the  catechist  observed  that 
the  catechized  was  thinking  of  other  things.  What  could  they 
be? 

"Look! I  also  know  how  to  throw  a  stone, and  all 

that  sort  of  thing." 
.      "Good!" 

Then  you  say  to  me : 

"Look!    At  that  fellow!     I'll  knock  him  cold!" 

Don  Faustino  jumped  up  and  put  his  hand  over  the  child's 
mouth.  "Come  here,  child,  come  here!  Do  you  know  what 
you  are  saying?"  Catching  him  by  the  arm  he  jerked  him 
through  the  sacristry.  He  opened  a  door  and  went  into  the 
church,  still  dragging  the  child  with  him.  The  darkness  of 
the  nave  appeared  to  tremble,  as  if  wounded  by  the  lance  of 
light  which  came  through  the  door  of  the  sacristrv.    In  it  like 
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dark  figures  under  the  shrine  of  gold,  the  priest  and  Juaniilo 
stood  out. 

"Kneel  down,  child.  Say  this  prayer,"  lie  began:  "My 
Lord  Jesus  Christ " 

"My  Lord  Jesus  Christ "  repeated  the  gypsy,  aston- 
ished by  the  exaltation  of  the  priest. 

The  double  })rayer  for  ligjht  resounded,  with  profound 
resonance  through  the  vacant  church.  Their  words  asked 
mercy  and  light  for  a  soul  submerged  in  darkness.  Vaults 
and  Avails  appeared  to  imprison  the  prayer,  closing  to  it  the 
road  to  heaven,  and  the  prayer,  revolving,  agitated  the  dark- 
ness like  an  invisible  butterfly.  Perhaps  in  its  revolutions  it 
reached  the  road  of  light  which  entered  through  the  door,  and 
precipitating  itself,  went  with  it  and  ascended  to  the  throne 
of  God. 

IIL 

It  is  a  glorious  sight  to  see  the  garden  on  bleaching  day. 
The  diligent  sexagenarian  bee  rushed  around  the  linens  re- 
cently turned  out  from  the  tub,  whiter  than  the  light;  and 
while  going  and  coming  she  sang  songs  as  old  as  herself. 

"Juanillo,  scare  away  that  little  sparrow,  lest  it  dirty  the 
altar  cloth." 

IIow  the  old  woman's  voice  rings  out  in  the  air,  vibrating 
with  light  and  fragrance !  Juanillo  goes  in  pursuit  of  it,  and  in 
the  pursuit,  leaps  from  the  dusty  ground.  Dona  Paquita, 
frightened,  cries  out,  and  the  gypsy,  the  rascal,  laughs. 

"But  you  must  always  be  at  my  side,  bothering  me!" 

"Since  you  do  not  wish  me  to  go  awaj^  from  the  house — " 
and  he  sighs,  looking  at  the  mud  walls  of  the  garden,  behind 
which  the  fortunate  sparrow  has  fled. 

"Have  you  cut  the  greens?" 

"Yes,  Senora." 

"And  watered  the  cabbage?" 

"Before  dawn." 

A  puff  of  wind  sends  the  linens  fluttering  in  the  sea  of 
whiteness.     The  beating  of  wings  is  heard. 
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''Holy  Mother!  Run  Juaiiillo,  don't  let  that  rochet  blow 
awaj' !" 

"Oh,  Senora!  Doesn't  it  look  exactly  like  a  lizard?"  And 
indeed  it  did  look  like  one.  Now  dry,  stiff  from  starching, 
with  rigid  sleeves  beating  to  the  rhythm  of  the  air.  The  child 
reaches  it  and  returns  carrying  it  above  his  head, — with  pro- 
cessional step,  singing  Latin  phrases.  "Child,  child,  one  does 
not  play  with  holy  things !"  and,  taking  the  rochet  from  Juan- 
illo's  hands,  Dona  Paquita  shakes  it  wath  reverential  fear. 

IV. 

Do  you  see  the  now  dry  bed  of  a  stream  which  perhaps 
in  its  time  was  a  great  river?  How  silent  it  is!  It  seems  that 
its  business  may  be  only  to  look  at  the  sun,  to  drink  the  light 
with  the  thousand  mouths  of  its  cracks,  and  to  let  it  pass,  to 
look  at  the  stars,  to  see  how  they  come  out  and  how  they  hide 
and  to  hope  that  they  may  come  out  again.  But  unforeseen 
waters  come  from  afar  off;  they  fill  the  bed  and  now  you  see 
what  a  tumult, — foam,  noises,  tearings.  The  dry  banks  drink 
with  eagerness  the  welcome  lymph ;  they  swell,  they  move, 
they  crumble,  the  current  becomes  turbid;  the  river  nymph, 
restless,  sings  and  sobs. 

The  days  pass;  the  water  accustoms  itself  to  the  bed  and 
the  bed  to  the  water;  the  current  becomes  quiet;  the  nymph 
is  pacified;  the  world  forgets  about  the  dry  bed;  now  neither 
does  it  ever  remember  that  there  was  a  time  when  its  sands 
were  its  only  stream. 

And  thus  the  life  of  the  two  old  people  after  the  arrival 
of  the  gypsy. 

There  was  once  a  river there  was  once  a  life  .   ,   . 


On  one  very  quiet  summer  afternoon,  it  happened  that  the 
rosary  being  finished,  Juanillo  remained  in  the  doorway 
of  the  church,  waiting  for  the  priest  who  was  finishing  his 
prayers  in  the  church,  solemnly  empty.  Dona  Paquita  was 
preparing  the  supper  at  home. 
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As  it  was  the  last  of  August  it  was  getting  dark  earlier; 
when  eight  o'clock  struck  darkness  had  already  fallen.  The 
silence  was  so  profound,  so  deep,  that  Juanillo  could  hear  his 
own  breathing,  somewhat  hastened  by  the  sultry  weight  of  the 
air  and  some  vague  uneasiness. 

The  child  was  standing  within  the  deep  and  dark  enclosure 
in  the  doorway  of  the  church.  He  was  leaning  against  the 
woodwork,  his  head  enveloped  in  the  odours  of  incense,  and 
he  was  looking  at  the  sky,  which,  seen  from  the  blackness, 
seemed  more  luminous,  the  colour  of  velvet  between  gray  and 
blue,  with  its  gleaming  stars. 

At  times  the  priest  coughed,  and  within  the  nave  timid 
echoes  arose;  at  times  an  urchin  shouted,  and  the  notes  of  the 
cry  were  carried  up  with  very  sharp  vibrations ;  after  that, 
silence  again,  longer,  more  profound,  .  .  .  which  was  suddenly 
torn  into  shreds  by  the  sound  of  a  cornet. 

The  puppets  were  passing  .  .  .  the  puppets !  .  .  .  those 
who  arrived  at  noon,  those  who  were  now  going  away,  driven 
from  the  town  by  the  ill-will  of  the  mayor,  who  had  not  al- 
lowed them  to  put  on  their  show. 

Juanillo  knew  the  story.  They  went  angrily  protesting 
to  the  sound  of  the  cornet.  And  what  noise  the  condemned 
were  stirring  up !  How  they  filled  the  town  with  noise,  and 
how  it  was  resounding,  saying  ....  what  shall  I  say?  .... 
evoking  visions  of  distant  things. 

They  played  a  march ;  truly  a  march,  because  the  feet  auto- 
matically kept  time  to  the  rhythm,  and  to  its  rhythm  went 
the  passing  puppets.  A  man  almost  old  two  boys,  a  woman, 
four  small  children.  Under  the  rags,  faded  tinsels,  peeping 
from  the  dirty  tights  between  the  torn  clothing,  like  rays  of 
sun  which  had  slipped  through  the  black  of  the  night. 

Where  were  they  going?  They  went  quickly  into  the 
world,  to  a  great  world,  to  a  world  of  bohemian  souls,  where 
there  are  other  men  and  other  dreams,  and  other  afternoons 
and  other  hours  of  sun  and  moon ;  to  the  world  which  is  great. 
March,  March,  March!  cries  the  cornet;  it  calls  to  the  gypsy 
souls,  and  the  soul  of  Juanillo  the  Mengue  hears  the  voice  and 
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follows  the  call ;  and  he  goes  out  from  the  dark  threshold,  and 
shakes  hi«  locks  saturated  with  mystic  odors  like  a  dog 
coming  out  of  the  water;  and  his  lips  repeat  the  rhythm  of 
the  gay  clarinet;  and  his  feet  follow  the  rough  rhythm,  "With 
his  gaze  fixed  on  the  shining  rags  he  goes  behind  the  puppets, 
crosses  the  square  with  them,  and  Royal  street,  and  passes  by 
the  fountain  and  out  from  the  town,  comes  into  the  field  and 
reaches  the  road, — and  now  he  is  in  the  open  country,  full  of 
joy,  under  the  trembling  light  of  the  stars. 

The  troupe  halts.  The  man  counts  his  wretched  family. 
There  is  one  more! 

"Who  are  you,  child?" 

"Juanillo  the  Mengue." 

"Do  you  wish  to  come  with  us?" 

"Let's  go."  And  they  begin  the  march  again.  In  the  morn- 
ing  God  knows  where  they  are. 

In  the  morning  ....  How  the  two  old  people  weep ! 

"Paquita,  he  went  away;  he  went  away  with  the  pup- 
pets." 

"I  told  you  so,  Faustino,"  and  the  old  woman  sobs. 

"You  are  crying  too!  You  loved  him  too!"  her  brother 
says  with  amazement.  And  she,  drying  her  tears  with  her 
apron:  "How  could  I  help  it?  How  could  I  help  it?"  They 
embrace  each  other  like  two  dried  boughs  which  fall  together. 

"How  old  we  are  and  how  alone  we  are!" 

There  was  once  a  river  ....  there  was  once  a  life  .... 
There  was  once  a  vagabond  soul,  which  one  night  in  August 
fled  with  his  brothers  .... 

— ^From  the  Spanish  of  Martinez  Sierra. 
By  Alice  O'Connor.    Form  V. 
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THE  TRUE  CHRISTMAS  SPIRIT. 

"Thirty  more  shopping  days  before  Christmas." 
"Shop  early  and  avoid  the  rush." 
"See  the  huge  Santa  Claus  parade." 
"Buy  her  a  radio  ...  an  automobile." 

Santa  Claus  is  advising  all  good  little  boys  and  girls  to 
write  him  a  letter.  The  papers  are  featuring  many  so-called 
bargains.  Stores  exhibit  various  figures  of  a  white-bearded, 
smiling  old  man,  now  driving  a  pair  of  reindeer,  now  holding 
a  twig  of  pine,  now  sitting  on  top  of  a  chimney. 

What  does  all  this  advertising  lead  to?  Are  we  about  to 
celebrate  the  feast  of  Santa  Claus? 

Do  not  be  misled,  kind  reader.  This  is  the  work  of  high- 
pressure  salesmen  preying  on  the  "good-will  of  men,"  on  the 
eve  of  the  coming  festivities.  Christmas  Day  should  not  make 
the  poor  envy  the  rich,  nor  the  rich  forget  the  humble  way 
chosen  by  Our  Saviour  to  enter  this  world. 

How  differently  has  Holy  Mother  Church,  throughout  her 
lengthy  existence,  commemorated  the  Nativity  of  Jesus. 

What  an  inspiring  spectacle  the  Catholic  churches  offer  to 
Jesus  in  the  Crib!  Mary,  Joseph  and  the  Shepherds  watching 
in  adoration  by  His  side,  while  the  cold  atmosphere  of  the 
stable  is  somewhat  softened  by  the  presence  of  mute  animals. 

At  Mass  the  faithful  join  with  the  priest  in  offering  prayers 
of  gratitude  to  God  the  Father  for  the  Sacrifice  of  His  Son, 
Who  on  this  day  was  made  man. 

Is  there  a  more  sublime  way  of  celebrating  Christmas  than 
that  followed  by  Mother  Church?  A  Christian  should  at  least 
keep  in  mind  the  sacredness  of  the  day  and  beware  of  the 
worldliness  which  modernism  is  injecting  into  the  most  glorious 
feast  of  all  the  year. 

If  one's  benevolence  leads  him  to  extend  his  generosity  be- 
yond the  family  circle,  what  better  opportunity  could  be 
found,  in  these  days  of  suffering  through  world-wide  unem- 
ployment, than  to  put  into  practice  those  words   of  Christ: 
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"I  was  hungry  and  you  fed  Me,  I  was  naked  and  you  clothed 
Me." 

Let  us  now  resolve  to  show  independence  of  character  and 
to  celebrate  Christmas  in  the  old-fashioned  and  truly  Christian 
manner. 

Jeanne  Pare,  Form  3A. 


VENICE  VISITED. 


Venice  is  more  than  the  most  beautiful  of  cities ;  it  is  a  fairy- 
land. To  prove  this,  and  to  refute  the  statements  made  by  some 
people  to  the  effect  that  "Venice  has  lost  its  glamour"  and 
"Its  pools  are  stagnant,"  I  am  going  to  tell  you  of  my  experi- 
ence there. 

It  was  dusk,  as  I  stood  by  the  steamer  rail,  swiftly  approach- 
ing Venice.  The  lights  were  blinking  lazily  on,  and  any  tra- 
veller with  the  least  bit  of  imagination  could  have  discovered, 
even  then,  that  Venice  was  different.  Upon  arriving  there,  this 
was  made  very  apparent  because,  instead  of  losing  its  beauty 
and  becoming  commonplace,  as  most  other  places  do  upon 
close  inspection,  it  retained  its  fairylike  loveliness. 

The  next  pleasant  change  from  the  commonplace  was  a 
gondola  instead  of  a  taxi  for  conveyance.  As  soon  as  I  saw 
this  graceful  craft  I  knew  that  Venice  had  not  lost  its  gla- 
mour, and  later,  as  I  leaned  comfortably  back  in  its  cushions 
and  let  my  hand  swish  through  the  clear  water,  I  wondered 
how  anyone  could  have  thought  for  a  moment  that  its  pools 
were  stagnant. 

The  bridges  there  are  so  delicate  and  beautiful  that  I  am 
sure  fairies  live  in  them  during  the  day  time.  As  I  passed 
under  them  at  dusk,  I  saw  many  shadowy  forms  that  might 
easily  have  been  those  enchanted  folk. 

The  hotel  was  reached  far  too  soon,  but  it  was  really  a  very 
delightful  place,  one  that  any  tired  traveller  might  welcome 
gratefully.    During  my  visit  I  did  exactly  the  same  things  that 
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every  other  sight-seeing  traveller  does,  namely,  visit  the  places 
of  interest,  and  spent  one  evening  on  the  grand  canal.  St. 
Mark's,  and  even  the  Bridge  of  Sighs  mtist  be  especially  be- 
friended by  the  fairies,  they  are  so  beautiful,  but  of  course 
one  could  only  expect  to  find    beauty  in  a  Fairyland. 

Leaving  Venice  was  rather  a  heart-breaking  task,  but  leav- 
ing at  dawn  helped  greatly.  The  fairy-folk  were  hurrying 
back  to  their  bridges  before  the  sun  should  be  risen,  and  the 
soft  lights  of  the  night  were  giving  place  to  the  gaudy  day. 
Venice  is  much  more  beautiful  in  the  shadows.  Somehow  the 
searching  light  of  the  sun  seems  to  denounce  the  fairies,  and  I 
left  while  they  Avere  still  hurrying  along  their  enchanted 
passages. 

Marie  Tisdale  III.A. 


THE  CHRISTMAS  GUEST. 

In  the  ages  of  Faith,  a  place  was  always  left  at  table  for  the 
Christmas  guest.  If  any  wayfarer  asked  for  food  or  alms  he 
was  brought  in  and  given  the  place  of  honour.  Our  Lord'.? 
place  at  the  table.  It  was  believed  that  Our  Lord  and  Our 
Lady,  or  perhaps  some  of  His  angels,  went  about  at  Christmas 
time  in  the  guise  of  poor  travellers,  to  test  people's  charity. 

"This  night  two  guests  I  hope  to  see. 
And  both  I'm  sure  shall  welcome  be; 
With  me  I  trust  they'll  deign  to  rest. 
Of  all  I  own  they'll  have  the  best." 
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An  Ideal  Hospital 


crystalized  all  that  is  best  of  hospital  design  in  the  plans  of 

The  New 

St.  Michael's  Hospital 

Extension 

The  New  fire-proof  building  is 
one  of  the  finest  in  Canada 


Hospital  is  Six  Hundred  Beds. 


Three  3'ears  of  study  and  comparison  of  leading  hospitals,  have        * 
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The  three  units  of  the  new    extension    is    so    located    as    to 
admit  all  the  sunlight  possible — with  a  large,  airy  court  between —        || 
with  one  unit  for  private  rooms,  one  for  semi-private  rooms  and  one        ^ 
for  Out-patient  Department,  Emergency  Department  with  wards 
and  Laboratories  and  X-Kay  facilities.    The  accommodation  of  the        f 
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Please  Pathonize  Our  Advebtisebs 
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I  IMPORTED  I 

I    Community  Supplies    | 

♦ 


t  FRENCH  SAVE  CLOTH                          NUNS  VEILINGS  | 

I  SPECIAL  GUIMP  AND  CAP  LINEN  | 

I  MOHAIR  BRAIDS  t 

I  ALB  LACES,  MOIRE  SILK  | 

I  STOLE  RIBBON    (reversible  white,  purple)  t 

I  HEAVY  KNITTED  WOOL  SHAWLS  | 

I  CHASUBLES,  COPES,  DELMATIQUE,  ETC.  f 

I;  Samples?  % 

I  Canada  Veiling  Co.  Limited  I 

I  84-86  WELLINGTON  WEST         -         TORONTO  I 

%  Telephones:    Elgin  8350,  Elgin  8359.     Nights:  KEn.  6009.  | 

i  P.  CULOTTA  &  CO.  1 

%  Limited  % 

t  '^ 


t  WHOLESALE  FRUIT  AND 

COMMISSION  MERCHANTS 


* 


*  

*  

I  67  COLBORNE  STREET 

$  TORONTO  2 

♦ 

Please  Patronize  Oub  Advebtisebs 
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t     i        Phones  Hill.  8316-8317       t 


'TSa  ^   I  I  CULLITON-S  I 

i  I  AUTO  I 

Manufacturers  of              ♦  |;  T     T  \  /  T^  D  V/"  ♦> 

Imperial  Votive  Candles          *  t  f.  b.  culliton,  Proprietor.  % 

ft  f 

Imperial  NiteLites                    |  |  LIMOUSINES  I 

♦  X  **• 

Imperial  Marvelube  Motor    t  ♦  t 

n;i                                                           *  t  431   SPADINA  ROAD.  ^ 

Imperial  Ethyl  Gasoline           I  |  OPEN  DAY  -  NIGHT.  | 


!  LOYOLA  COLLEGE 

I  MONTREAL 

i  Under  the  Direction  of  the  Jesuit  Fathers 


Preparatory,  High   School   and   College  | 
Courses,  leading  to  B. A.  Degree 

t    NEW  BUILDINGS  SPACIOUS  PLAYING-FIELDS  * 

*  FOR    PROSPECTUS    APPLY    TO  t 

I  THE  RECTOR  I 

♦  <• 

$     Loyola  College,  Sherbrooke  St.  West  Montreal,  Canada  % 

PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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±  * 

T  All    the    Latest    Magazines    and  4> 

4»  Newspapers.  4* 


Paul  Mulligan 

Dealer  in 

STATIONERY    AND    FANCY 

GOODS,    CIGARS,    CIGARETTES, 

TOBACCOS 

ICE    CREAM    AND    CANDIES 


Agent  for  Butterick  Patterns 


Corner  YONGE  and  ST.  ALBANS 

STREETS 

Phone    Klngsdale    5741 


:!;  DRINK  AND  ENJOY  t 


UPTON'S 
TEA 


THE  FINEST  THE  WORLD 
PRODUCES 


^*>*> 


S^vvvv 


♦♦♦♦^♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦j«*j«*j*»;*»jf*j»»>»j«»>»>»j»*><«»i*»i»»i»*i»^«»i««j»»j»»i«^*^ 


^►^<J»^lJ»*jMj»^«<JnJ«^4<J(»J(^^«»JnJ»*JnJ*»J»»JnhJnJnJ»^«( 


»j>»;4»;«»j>»j>»j»»Jh;*»j»»j»»j»*;**>*>*>»>»j»>!»I-*  »>*;«*>  •■!«»!«{*<-*^^ 


it 


O 


FOR 


Supplies 

for  the 

Laundry 


I    Phone  LAkeside  8720-8721 


I  Canada  Colors  &  Chemicals  f 

Limited  *♦* 

1090  King  Street  West  | 

Toronto  |; 

*  ft  t 


♦ 

Dr.  H.  H. 

HALLORAN 

DENTIST 

»> 

<« 
♦ 

MEDICAL  ARTS 

♦J 

♦J* 

BUILDING 

Bloor  and  St.  George  Sts. 

♦ 

4- 

Kingsdale3213 

PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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TRUCKS 

ALL  SIZES  FROM  %  TON  TO  5  TON 
WITH  ANY  STYLE  OF  BODY  DESIRED 

BUILT  IN  CANADA  BY  CANADIANS 

FOR  CANADIAN  TRADE  AND 

CONDITIONS 


RE-CONDITIONED  TRUCKS 

A  Well  Assorted  Stock  of  All  the  Standard  Makes  on  Hand 
All  Thoroughly  Overhauled  and  Repainted,  Ready  for  Hard 

Service. 


GENERAL  MOTORS  PRODUCTS 

[TRUCK  &  COACH  DIVISION]  LTD. 

Toronto  Branch  -  -  210  Spadina  Ave. 

Used  Truck  Dept.  -  -  610  College  Street 

Telephones:    TRinity  8743  and  7094. 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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* 

St.  Michael's  College  I 

TORONTO, 


ONTARIO 


FEDERATED  WITH  THE 

University  of  Toronto 


t    COURSES 


Arts,  High  School,  Commercial 

FOR  INFORMATION  APPLY  TO  THE  SUPERIOR 
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t 


Donated  By 
HIGGINS  and  BURKE 

Limited 

Toronto   and   Sudbury 


ELECTRIC 

Wiring  and  Repairs 


Bells    -    Lisrhts 
Motors  -   Alarms 


Martin  Nealon 

8   Glen   Morris   Street 

Phone:     KIngsdale  3496 
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I 


I        CANADA        I 


BUILDING 
MATERIALS 


Limited 

BUILDERS' 
SUPPLIES 


t  1 

I   New  Method    | 
I    Dyers  &  Cleaners    I 


*     <♦ 


i  COAL               I: 

♦  ♦:-• 

^  ♦> 

♦  ♦:♦ 

^  General    Assurance   Bldg.,             ♦!♦ 

^  *I* 

«►  357  Bay   St.                            ♦> 

►>  ♦ 

♦  Phone  AVaverley  1051.  ♦ 
♦J»  ■  ♦ 
♦J»  ♦I* 


^JOdorUss  Cleaning 

^teAN    AS  /\    6HEATH    OF    SPRiNC 

We  Are  Craftesmen 
in  Clothes  Care 

Kenwood  9800 
"We  Know  How" 

New  Method  Laundry  Co. 

Limited. 
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Dr.  R.  J.  McGahey 


DIlMTIS 


45  bond  Street 


(ZLGIM  25;)7  % 
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* 


J.  &  A.  AZIZ 

Wholesale    Importers    of 

Fancy  Goods 

and 

Dry    Goods 


146  Wellington  St.  West 

TORONTO,  ONT. 
Phone  Elgin  6466 


♦*4ljngt^^^<{n{t^4<{njt^l{ng»^<jnjt^«jnjt^tjnjn{t^»|l  ^  ^  ifl 


PLEASE  Patronize  our  advertisers 
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BREAD 

Made  from  Nuts? 

Rounds  appetizing — but  it  can't  be  done? 
•^  True,  but  DR.  JACKSON'S  ROMAN 
MEAL  BREAD  as  made  by  LAWLOR'S 
BREAD  LIMITED,  is  so  nut  like  you  might 
almost  imagine  it  is  made  from  nuts. 

Call 

LAWLOR'S 

BREAD 

LIMITED 
1  1  Davies  Ave.  GLadstone  2448 

and  let  us  serve  you  with  this  wonderful  health 

bread. 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS. 
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DALTON'S 
French  Drip 

COFFEE 

The  most  economical,  as 

only  half  the  quantity 

is  required. 

DALTON  BROS. 

LIMITED. 

11  Front  St.  E.       Toronto 


*> 


* 
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EASY     i 
TAXI     I 

SERVICE 

TET.KI'H(>\P]S 

Rand.  0680,  Rand.  1232. 
Rand.  4800 

50c.,  75c.,  $1.00. 

LOAVKST    KATES    IN   THE   (  ITY 

Prompt   aiul   Courteous   Service 
at  All  Times. 

OPEN   DAY    AND    NIGHT 

AVo   Appreciate   Your   IJusiness. 
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*> 
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CARPENTER 

Contractor 

•> 

^ 

* 

^^ 

493  Sherbourne  St. 

V 

•> 

»:♦ 

4*4 

Phone  Ran.  0593 
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FOR  REAL  \VRITING-(  OMFORT 
USE 


HOLLAND 

LINEN 

'The  Stationery  in  the  lilue  Box' 


SOLD  AT  POPULAR 
PRICES  BY  ALL  UP-TO- 
DATE  STATIONERS 


W.  J.  GAGE  &  CO.,  LTD. 

TORONTO,  ONT. 


♦ 


4^4^4^4^4^44^44^44^4^^44^l^4^»^44^l^l^^4^fr^4^^4^^^^4^«^4^ 


PLEASE    PATRONIZE    OUR    ADVERTISERS 


XXVI. 


ST.    JOSEPH    LILIES 


W.  J.  McGUIRE,  Limited 

CONTRACTORS 


Plumbing,  Heating  and  Automatic 
Fire  Sprinklers 


91  Jarvis  Street 


Toronto,  Ont. 


'**♦?•  *J****»t*»**^***^^^'J*^^**J'^4'***^*^*^*****»****^*'J*^^********»*^'J*^*J*^*J*^^*J*^^ 


Phone  Kingsdale  5097 


Chas.  A.  Connors 


Funeral   Director 
and  Embalmer 


106  AVENUE  ROAD 
Toronto,  Ont. 


3.  SDBar 


Funeral  Director 


^m 


New  Address : 

467  Sherbourne  St, 

RAndolph  7233-7488 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


ST.   JOSEPH   LILIES 


XXVIl. 


EVERIST 
BROS. 


.imi 


ted 


Wholesale  Fruit  and 
Commission  Merchants 


2733  Dundas  St.  West 
Toronto  9,  Ont. 


<* 


♦ 


♦J*  ♦J*  »J»^*«iJ*  ♦J*  ♦J*  ♦J»<J*  ♦?*  ♦♦♦  ♦!*  ♦**  *S*  ^J*  *$♦  <$•  ♦$*  ♦♦*  ^*  *i*  ♦*♦  ^*  ♦♦*  *J*  *S*  ^*  *&  **" 


Sterling 
TAXI 

640  Dufferin  St. 


*> 


♦ 


Telephones : 

Kenwood  6401 
6402 
6403 


3*  ^t*  *«*^  ^t**^  ^t**  *^  ^  ^  ^  *3*  *$*  ^  *$*  ^  *$^  ^  ^  <$*  ^  *$*  ^  *$*  ^  ^  ^  1$^  *$*- 

* 

VAAilS  {)2«3.  ELgin  9264     * 

BARRY  &    I 
HAMILTON  I 


Wholesale  Fruit  and 

Commission 

Merchants 


7C  Colboi'iie  Street, 


Toronto 


-  »^  4^4  ^  ^4  »^  4^  ^4  «^  »^  «^  4^  ^  ^4 


*>    The    washing    of    walls    and    |; 
♦*♦    painted  woodwork  of 

I        CHURCHES 
I        SCHOOLS 
I        COLLEGES 

t  and 

RELIGIOUS 
ACADEMIES 

is  a  Special  Feature  of  Our 
Service 

May   toe  submit   a    Tender  for 
your   Requirements 

Canadian  Cleaning  Co.  Ltd. 
23  SCOTT  ST. 

ELgin   9457-9458 

J.    E.    O'FARRELL.    MGR. 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


XXVI II. 


ST.   JOSEPH   LILIES 


l*M^^^8jJt^t^tX8fJtX8AJtX8jJt^t^t^t^t^tX8<lt^tJgA^ 


I    HE    Reputation    that    holds    so  many    firm 
friends    for   our   Company     is    a    reliable 
guide    for    all   who    desire    Milk    that  is  PURE, 
CLEAN,  RICH   ALWAYS. 


We  invite  you  to  buy  our  products  and  to  make 
use  of  our  services  : 


Milk 

Cream 
Butter 

Certified  Milk 
Buttermilk 
Ice  Cream 

We    have    a     yellow    wagon    on     every    Street 
every  morning 


TRinity  2040 


Sylfrsylhrsviri^fysvirysvirysvlt^l^vil^yli^yiryaai^vit^iyafl 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


ST.   JOSEPH    LILIES 


XXIX. 


I  COMPLIMENTS 

t  OF 


*y 


lamesLumbers  | 

X 

Co.  Limited         i 

t 

WHOLESALE  GROCERS  I 


67  Front  St.  E. 
Elgin  0281 


*> 

♦> 

♦ 

♦ 

*> 

♦:♦ 

♦ 

♦I* 

*> 

♦ 

* 

♦ 

♦ 

♦ 

♦ 

♦> 

George  A.  Calvert 


INSURANCE  BROKER 


Agent 

Royal  Ins.  Co.,  Ltd.;  Prudential 
Assurance  Co.  of  London,  Eng- 
land; London  and  Lancashire 
Guarantee  and  Accident  Co.,  Am- 
erican Automobile  Insurance  Co., 
AEtna  Life  Insurance  Co. 


509-513  Confederation  Life  Bldg. 

4  Richmond  St.  E.,  Toronto. 

ELgin  8191. 


♦ 
♦ 


♦JnJ*»Jf»J«»J»»JnJ«»Jt»Jt»JnJt»J»»J«»J*****t*  **♦*?•♦&*&  ♦J*^**}*  ♦♦♦♦J*  ♦♦♦*?•  *J*^"' 


♦^^■••^♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦^♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦^♦♦♦♦^♦♦J' 


$ 


<J» 


4» 

♦ 


Always 
Good 


*^^*t*^**$"?**I**I'*i**i****^^'i'^'t''  *I*  ^ 


Always 
the  Same 


299  Eastern  Ave. 


* 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS. 


XXX. 


ST.    JOSEPH    LILilES 


►»*^*^«<J«^*&»I»»**»I*»*«*J*^*«&^*^«»**«J«»J*4»^«^*^»I«*J*»J*^«»t*»»*^*»**^*^^«»**'J«^^ 


* 
* 


^5^  i/our  dealer 

for  the  popular  priced 

Swansdown 
Stationery 

— a  social  correspondence  paper  of  good  quality 
stocked  in  Note  Paper,  Envelopes,  Papeteries,  Cor- 
respondence Cards  and  Writing  Tablets. 

THE  COPP  CLARK  CO.,  Limited 

TORONTO 


•^  >J*  ♦*♦  ^  ♦*-»  *J*  <J»  *J*  *J*  *J*  **4  >*4  ♦J*  >J>  <J4  *J*  >J»  ♦J*  ♦J*  ♦**  ♦J*  ♦Jt  *J*  ^*  *J*  ^*  >*♦  ♦*♦  ij*  *J4  *J»  *J4  ^  *J4  *J4  ♦Jt  ♦*♦  ^  ^J*  »Jt  »*♦  ^J*  ^  *J*  *♦*  ♦J*  «}»  *{•  *J»  >*4  A  A  ♦'^  A  - 


^  4^4^  ^  l^^*41^4  ^  4^>^^^  ^  ^^  4^^44^^-l^^^^  1^^  ^  1^  ^^4^ 

*  % 

I    FRANK  HILLOCK    | 

*  LIMITED  t 


I 

<5t 


Dealers  in 

All 

Kinds  of 
Lumber 

103  Albert  St. 
Telephone  Ad.  9693 


McCabe&Co. 


Funeral 
Service 


167  Bloor  St.  East 

Ran.  2043 

1247  College  St. 

Ken.  7733 


♦ 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS. 


ST.   JOSEPH   LILIES  XXXI. 


I 

JOHN  J.  FEE 

I 

1  Wholesale 

BUTTER  and  EGGS 


Special  Attention  to  Table  Butter 
1  and  New  Laid  Eggs 


I  64  FRONT  STREET  EAST 

I  Toronto,  Ontario 


Telephone  :  ADelaide  01  33 


giigrtit7^ifprfi>7^iff^ig^flBTTi??^ff?^iff^iff^fiff^^^ 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS. 


XXXII. 


ST.    JOSEPH   LILIES 


^ 
* 


* 
* 


THE  J.  F.  HARTZ  CO.,  LIMITED 


SICK  ROOM 

and 

NURSERY  SUPPLIES 


such  as 


Fracture  and  Hospital  Beds,  Gatch  Frames,  Wheel  Chairs, 

Bedside  Tables,  Back  Rests,  Crutches,  Baby  Scales, 

Baby  Baths,  Dressers,  White  Enamelware. 


TORONTO 

34  GRENVILLE  ST. 


MONTREAL 

1434  McGILL  COLLEGE  AVE 


*■  ^  *J4  ♦J*  *J»  ij*  ♦J*  ♦J*  ♦J*  *♦-»  ♦♦♦  >J»  ♦♦♦  *Jt  >♦♦  ♦Ji  ♦♦♦  ^J»  *+4  H 


k  «A»  J&i  4&  *!!W  a^  «&  4&  lAt  «A«  «lftft  J 


H^tf^ti^tA 


[**J*  *J»***»JnJ»**4»J»*Jt^'Hj4»J»*j4*J»*J»*J»  *J4*J4^4>J4  ^>J»- 


UNDERWOOD 

it  is   the  Typewriter 

Schools  which  teach  typewriting 
use  the  Underwood.  They  know  it 
for   what   it   is — the   best. 

United  Typewriter  Co.  Ltd. 

135    Victoria    St.,    Toronto 

and    all    other    Canadian    cities 


Club  Coffee  Co. 

240    Church    Street         -         Toronto 
Phone:     El.  2907;  El.  3225 


Special- 
ists 


^•J'^'J' *♦*'$'*?•*■♦***♦♦*♦  ^*  *?•♦♦*♦*♦*♦♦♦♦♦'?*♦?•♦?*♦♦*♦?"?*  *J«*J*»J*  "5*  ♦J'***^ 


Suppliers  of  Coffee  and  Tea 
to  this  Institution  and  many 
others,  where  the  best  is 
served. 

We  recommend  the  TRICOLATOR 
for  Restaurant  and  Home  use,  and 
solicit   enquiries. 


PLEASE   PATRONIZE   OUR   ADVERTISERS. 


ST.  JOSEPH  LILIES 


XXXIIi. 


-^ 


A  matter  of  pride — that's 
what  your  pen  and  pen- 
cil   set   should    be. 

Not  only  should  they  be 
of  good  materials,  but 
also  of  pleasing  appear- 
ance. 

ECLIPSE  Fountain  Pens 
and  Pencils  are  all  of 
that.  Colorful,  shapely, 
and  of  good  materials,  all 
are  self-filling,  with  14 
karat  gold  nibs. 

Pencils  have  triple  action 
— propel,  repel,  expel,  and 
carry  an  eraser  and  extra 
leads  in  a  hidden  maga- 
zine. Pens  everyone  can 
afford  from  $1.00  to 
$5.00;  pencils  from  $1.00 
to   $2.00. 


For  You — 

ECLIPSE 

STUDENTS' 
PENS  and 
PENCILS 

at  sensible  prices! 


In  handsome  gift  box — 
truly  delightful  sets, 
equally  useful  and  plea- 
surable,— at  $5. 


^. 


The  vvoi'ld'.s  largest   inaiiufartiii'ei'.s  of 
popular  i>rire<l  fountain  pens. 

ECLIPSE  FOUNTAIN  PEN  &  PENCIL  CO.,  LIMITED 


21    Dundas   S(iuare 


Toronto 


PLE.\SE    PATRONIZE    OUR    ADVERTISERS 


XXXIV. 


ST.    JOSEPH   LILIES 


^»j.»j.»j.^«»j«»;«»:«»j«<«^*:«^ij<i»»>»^»>»&»:«»M«»j*!«»^»><«<*^<«»>»^<j»<«»>»&^*i**j' 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 


CANADA 

LIMITED 


1708  Sterling  Tower 
TORONTO  2. 


►J»  **«  ♦J*  »J»  *J*  *J4  «J»  >*4  *J»  ijt  ♦Jl  »J»  *J*  *JH  ♦Jt  *J»  *J*  ♦Jt  ♦J^t***  ***  *J*  ^J*^!*  *I*  *J*  *J*  *J*  *J*  *J*  ^  *♦*  *♦*  *J*  *♦*  *♦*  ^  *♦*  *J*  ^ 


1^  4^4  ^  4^  4^  ^  ^  ^  4^4 1^  4^^ 


*»>»T»»>««»»K»*T«»>»I««*»I»«» 


ij»^«»Jt^»J»*J»»J»»J>*J«»J«»J»*J»»J»*J»»J»*J»»J*»J»»J«»J»»J»i 


TRinity  1454 


Dr.  J.  RYAN 


DENTIST 


*$*  ^  *$•**■•*$**$*  ^  *$*  ^  ^  ^*  *♦*  ^*  *I*  *3*  ^^  ^  *I*  ^  ^  ^  ^  ^  *♦**$'*♦*•  ^  ^  ^ 
^  * 

♦       Frank  J.   Hughes  ^ 

4»      Thomas  J.  Agar,   K.C.  ^ 


J.   W.   Thompson 


Hughes  & 
Agar 

Barristers,  Solicitors, 
Etc. 


♦      ♦>      Phone  Adelaide  8171,  8172,  8173. 


Bank   of   Commerce   Bldg., 
539  Bloor  Street  West 


GENERAL  ASSURANCE  BUILDING 
357  Bay  Street,  Toronto 


■jHj*<J**J«>»J«J»^*^>»J«jMjMjMjH.>V^<iMjHi»^»^.^ 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


ST.   JOSEPH   LILIES 


XXXV. 


Phone  ELgin  0121 
The 

Whyte  Packing  Co. 


►!• 


Limited 

Wholesale 

Provision 


♦ 


Dr.  Porter 


DENTIST 


Merchants 

•> 

♦ 
* 

Butter  and  Eggs 

V 

♦ 
*> 

Bacon  and  Ham 

0 

78  Front  St.  East 

Toronto 

♦ 

♦ 
*** 

CORNER 


Mississauga  and  West  St. 


ORILLIA 


ONTARIO 


<»^<i»^«J»»i»^*»J»*J*»I«»J'»JnJ*»J»^*J»»J»»J«»J»*J«<*»J»»J»^»J»»JnJ*»J»<*  -►J.*J«»J.»J»»J»»j4^«»J»^«»J»»J»»J»»J>^»J»^»Jt*inJ»^^»^»J»4MS»<*4»4»4 


/ 


When  Friends  Drop  in 

...  it  is  hospitable,  correct  —  and  EASY  to  serve  an 
O'Keefe  Beverage.  Sparkling  O'Keefe  Dry  Ginger  Ale, 
for  instance  ...  or  that  good  O'Keefe  Stone  Ginger. 

These  are  two  justly  popular  Beverages  among  many 
others.  The  list  is  long — because,  with  O'Keefe's  there's 
"A  Flavour  for  Every  Taste." 

O'KEEFE^S  BEVERAGES 

TORONTO  Elgin  6101 

Makers  of  Fine  Beverages  Since  1846. 


\ 


Please  Patbonize  Oub  Aovebtisebs 


XXXVI.  ST.    JOSEPH    LILIES 


DOUGLAS  BROS. 


Roofing  and  Sheet  % 

Metal  Contractors  I 


* 

t  * 

t  Fireproof  Doors  and  Shutters,  Skylights,                          * 

|I  Cornices,  Corrugated  Iron.                                       % 

t  ♦ 

♦I*  ♦ 

I  t 

I  Phone  Adelaide  6230                                  56 1  King  Street  West       | 

♦  ♦ 

I  TIP  TOP  CANNERS  Ltd.  I 


$                               PACKERS  OF  QUALITY                       .  | 

I  * 

I                       JAMS,  FRUITS  AND  VEGETABLES  | 

i  * 

I  ■           ?  I 

I                           Head  Office:     HAMILTON,  ONT.  I 

* 

X                  Lloydbrook  4532                                                                    20  Boustead  Avenue.  ^ 

PLEASE    PATRONIZE    OUR    ADVERTISERS 


TORONTO  REPRESENTATIVE  JOHN  KNOX 


ST.    JOSEPH    LILIES  XXXVIl. 


I  Write  for  FREE  BOOKLET  How  to  Keep  Well  \ 

t                           To  ROB'T.  G.  JACKSON,  M.D.  I 

♦  501   VINE   AVE.                                                                                    TOROXTO,    ONT.  ± 

^*                 Dr.  Rob't  G.  Jackson  was  once  an  invalid  for  many  years,  given  up  % 

♦  to  die  at  fifty,  yet  at  almost  seventy-three  he  has  become  one  of  the  ♦ 
*:*  most  vitally  resistant  men  on  this  continent— no  age  barred — able  to  |^ 
♦:♦  run  five  miles  in  47  minutes,  to  work  eighty  hours  a  week  and  never  ^* 
*>  take  a  holiday,  yet  never  tire,  and  has  not  had  a  moment's  illness  for  'f 
!•♦  over  twenty  years.     Learn  about  Dr.  Jackson's  method  of  keeping  always  ♦> 

♦  fit,  avoiding  all  kinds  of  sickness,  even  colds,  by  obeying  nature's  laws  ^ 
%  of  health.  Dr.  Jackson  once  had  colds  almost  constantly,  but  he  has  * 
♦:♦  had  only  two  slight  colds  in  2  2  years,  both  when  abroad  and  his  regular  ♦ 
*{*  regimen  was  impossible.  At  almost  73,  Dr.  Jackson  is  physically  per-  % 
♦»I  feet,  with  all  the  mental  and  physical  resilliance  of  youth,  forward  look-  <« 

♦  ing,  planning  for  many  years  of  the  most  intense  activity.  It  costs  ^ 
%  only  a  two  cent  postal  to  get  in  touch  with  his  unusual  health-building  % 
♦:♦  knowledge.  Write  for  his  free  booklet,  HOW  TO  KEEP  WELL  now.  * 
*{*  God  made  our  most  wonderful  bodies.  For  what?  Surely  to  be  "Temples  * 
♦♦♦  of  the  Soul";  not  to  be  the  tumble-down  shacks  that  most  human  bodies  <& 

♦  are,  falling  into  complete  ruin  at  the  time  when  they  should  be  most  per-  *j* 
*»^  feet — ruined  by  living  habits  the  exact  opposite  of  those  which  He  intend-  4» 
♦:♦  ed  his  human  children  to  follow — ruined  by  breaking  his  immutable,  but  *** 
***  easily  knowable  laws  of  perfect  health.  Write  for  free  booklet  to  Rob't  ^ 
%  G.  Jackson.  M.D..  501  Vine  Ave.,  Toronto  9.  Ont.  »!♦ 

-^  f"^  fr^  t»^  **•»  4^  »*«  >^«  >^«  ^4  *^  fr*4  »^  1^^  ^4  ^^  l»*4  »^  >^«  >^  >*4  »^^ 

*♦*  *♦'•  ^♦•i»  ♦?*♦?*  *J*  *J>  <i»  *J»  ♦♦*♦♦♦  ^  ♦**  *J*  "^  *J*  ♦J»  ♦J^  ♦?•*?*  ♦$»  ***  ♦**  ♦?►  ♦*♦  ♦**  ^  *J»  ^  ^*  <J»  ♦J^  *J*  ♦J*  ^  ^  «J*  ^-nj*  ^t  ^-J  *^  ^*  ^^  ^  ♦♦*  <J4  ^  ♦{•  ^  ^  ^  *Jl  lj»  ^4  ♦Jl  ^  ^ 


TURNBULL 


t  * 

♦  The  new  St.  Joseph's  Hospital,   Suniiyside,   Toronto,   is   being       ^ 

♦  <♦ 
*♦*        equipped  with  Turnbull  Super  Automatic  Push  Button  Elevators.        <; 

%  X 

♦:♦  «fr 

t  * 

t  * 

♦  THE  TURNBULL  ELEVATOR  CO.,  LTD.  % 

S  Toronto            Montreal            Winnipeg            Vancouver                 * 

♦  <i» 

^  4» 


E  L  E V AT  O  RS 


KINDLY  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS. 


XXXVIII. 


ST.   JOSEPH   LILIES 


* 

* 


Made  from 

Fresh,  Ripe  Fruit 


Q^-CRUSH 

LemmiMJSfL 
Zime  CRUSH 


THE  VITAMINS  AND  OTHER 
FOOD  VALUES  ALL  PRESERVED 
FOR  YOU. 


*J****4»**'»'J'*»*  *♦**♦**♦*****»**♦**♦**♦**♦*  ****J'****************+***^ 


t  f 

I    James  E.  Day,  K.C.  % 

^         Thomas  J.  Day  f 

Ronald  F.  Wilson  |; 

Arthur  Kelly  | 

H.  Emerson  Martin  ♦ 

I  Wilson  &  Kelly  f 

f      Barristers,  Solicitors,  Etc.  % 


*> 


* 
* 


Office:  KEnwood  4687 
Residence :  KEnwood  4279 


Dr.  J.  A.  Eagan 

Dentist 


Y      Federal  Building,  Toronto     *> 


1  BOON  AVE. 

Cor.  St.  Clair  Ave. 


TORONTO 

ONT. 


* 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


ST.  JOSEPH  LILIES  XXXIX. 


V.  COSENTINO 

Wholesale  Fruit 
Importer 


* 


♦  _  _  -r 

♦ 

t  * 

%  % 


♦> 


VEGETABLES  GROCERIES 

PLANTS  CUT  FLOWERS  | 


* 


I  1240  St.  Clair  Ave.  W.  Phone  Kenwood  6520  | 

♦  4» 
♦>  if 

I  Announcement    ^i     -  | 

♦:♦  4* 

%  We  have  been  appointed  the  official  makers  of  the  School  % 

*  Costumes,  Blazers,  Gymnasium  Togs,  etc.,  for  % 

%  St.  Joseph's  Convent,  Toronto.  Loretto   Academy,   Hamilton.  ^ 

4»  Loretto   Abbey,   Toronto.  Loretto    Academy,    Niagara    Falls.  ^ 

^  Loretto  Academy,  Toronto.  St.    Mary's   Academy,    Windsor.  ♦ 

^*  ^ 

%  In  case  your  daughter  is  attending  a  school  where  cos-  ^ 

%  tumes  are  worn,  see  or  write  us.     All  our  garments  are  made  ^ 

%  to  individual  measurements,  thus  assuring  a  perfect  fit.  ♦ 


Satisfaction  guaranteed  in  all  our  school  or  street  dresses.        J 
Ask  for  Catalogue. 

Richardson's 


Ask  for  Catalogue.  % 

I  Richardson  s  I 

I        2  BREAD  ALB  ANE  ST.  -  TORONTO,  ONT.        | 


Please  Pat/iontzb  Oub  Advebtisebs 


NOTE  RESULTS  EEFCEE  AND  AFTER 


INVESTIGATE    BEFORE    RE-DECORATING 

A    long    and    honorable    record    of    real    achievement    is    one    of    the 
"Standard"  organization's  proudest  possessions. 


In  hiuidreds   of 

INSTITUTIONS,    CHURCHES 


AND    HOMES 


throughout   this   city  and   elsewhere,    it   is   an   indispensable    servant, 

performing     substantial    improvements    and    economies.        Its    ability 

to  RESTORE  LIKE  NEW  WALLS  AND  CEILINGS.  DECORATIONS 

OF  ALL  DESCRIPTION,    by  a   patent   process — at   a    nominal    cost, 

has  given  it  its   outstanding  prestige. 

Let   Us   Demonstrate   This   Work    on   Your    Wall   and    Quote    on    Your    Requirements. 

We  Execute  Large  or  Small  Contracts  in  or  Out  of  the  City.     Write  or  Phone  for 

Particulars. 


♦ 


CIEAWER 


■'"'•    HOUSEHOID  USE 


STANDARD  CLEANING  PRODUCTS  limited 

Renovators  of  Interior  Decorations 
81    Bond   St.,    Toronto  -  Phone   Elgin    3081 


THIS  PAINT  RENOVATOR 

Will   Save   You   Many   Dollars 

in    Painters'    Bills. 

Write   To-day   for   Particulars. 

STANDARD     CLEANING    PRODUCTS,     LIMITED 
81   Bond   Street,   Toronto,   Ont. 

Please    send    me  us    sample    and    full   information    of   Imperial 
Paint  Cleaner  and  your  service. 


Name 


Address 


* 
* 

* 


* 

* 


ST.  JOSEPH  LILIES  Xi^l. 


I  Perfection  for  7  5  years  I 

t  * 


Perfection  for  7  5  years 
D  AVI  E  S 


I 

I               Anniversary  Meat  Products  | 

%  * 

♦  A  complete  line  of  Provisions,  Produce,  Fresh  Beef  ♦ 

♦  and  Pork  products,  of  a  quality  which  is  the  result  % 

*>                of  long  experience  and  constant  improvement.  % 

**♦  ♦$» 

I            ALL  OUR  PRODUCTS  ARE  GOVERNMENT  APPROVED  | 

I                          The          n  AVI   F    ^  Company  | 

t                         WilHam  Ly/A  V  1  E.  O  Limited  | 

i                                            1854    -    1929  t 

*$*  *J*  ^  ♦J*^  •**  ^""J*  ^  ^*  *J*  ♦*♦*$**$•*$* -^  <$* -^  *$•*$*  ^*  ••?♦*$*  *J*  *$•  ■^  *J*  ^  **♦  ^ 


E.  Leonard  &  Sons 

Limited 

LONDON,  ONTARIO. 

Manufacturers  of 

Connelly  Water  Tube  Boilers 

Also  Fire  Tube  Boilers  of  all  Types  and  Sizes. 

Head  Office  and  Works 
LONDON,  ONTARIO. 

BRANCHES: 
3550  St.  James  Street,  Montreal,  Que.  58  Water  Street,  Saint  John,  N.B. 

AGENTS.  AGENTS. 

Nils  Hansen.  21  Water  St.,  St.  John's,  Xfld.  \V.  V.  B.  Parsons.  209  York  Bldg.,  Toronto. 

Bergen   &   Lang,    Inc.,    25    Church   St.,   New  Wm.  "W.  Hicks,  567  Banning  St.,  Winnipeg, 

York.  U.S.A.  Man. 

John  A.  Derbyshire.  Brockville.  Ont.  George  Stewart,  14  Linehara  Block,  Calgary, 
C.   A.   Ferryman.  Roseau,   Dominica,   British  Alta. 

West  Indies  Vancouver  Machinery  Depot,  Ltd.,  Vancou- 
ver. B.C. 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS. 


XLII. 


ST.  JOSEPH  LILIES 


'JIMIMI^ 


College  and  Academy  of  St.  Joseph 

ST.  ALBANS  STREET,  TORONTO. 


RESIDENTIAL  AND  DAY  SCHOOL 

— FOR— 

Young  Ladies  and  Little  Girls 

St.  Joseph's  College  is  Affiliated  to  the  JJyiiversity  of  Toronto  Through  the 
Federated  College  of  St.  Michael. 

St.  Joseph's  Curricula: 

1 — College  Course  of  Four  Years — Classical,  Moderns,  English,  and  History, 
and  General  Courses,  leading  to  Degrees. 

2 — The  Collegiate  Course  (Upper,  Middle,  and  Lower  Schools),  in  which 
pupils  are  prepared  for  Honour  and  Pass  Matriculation,  for  Entrance 
to  Faculty  of  Education  and  Normal  School. 

3 — The  Academic  Course.  In  this  course  special  attention  is  paid  to  Modern 
Languages,  Music,  Expression,  Art,  and  Needlework.  In  this  Depart- 
ment students  are  prepared  for  Music  Examinations  (Instrumental 
and  Vocal)  at  the  University  of  Toronto  and  the  Toronto  College 
of  Music. 

4 — The  Commercial  Course  (Affiliated  to  the  Dominion  Business  College) 
prepares  students  for  Commercial  Certificates  and  for  Diplomas  in 
Stenography  and   Typewriting. 

5 — The  Preparatory  Course  includes  the  usual  Elementary  Subjects,  also 
French,  Drawing,  Plain  Sewing,  Physical  Culture,  and  Singing. 

For  Prospectus   apply  to 

THE    MOTHER    SUPERIOR. 


it)«\irir8vifrsvirir8viri^f>8vifrsvir)r8vih^t^iva?it^atgfl 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


ST.    JOSEPH    LILIES  XLIIL 


♦  NO  BURNING    —    NO  ACHING    —    NO   SORENESS  % 

*  NO  SWELLING    —    NO  TIREDNESS  % 
%                                                NO  NOTHING    —    Except  Comfort                                                 t 


Forget  Your  Feet 


X  We  fit  in  exact  proportion  to  the  contour  of  your  feet,  and  provide  for         '^ 

♦I*  each  peculiarity.      Tliis  requires  from  20  minutes  to  one  and  a  half  hours.         i* 

*{*  There  is  positively  NO  BREAKING  IN  required  when  we  have  completed         % 

%  our  work.     And  what  is  more,  THERE  SHOULDN'T  BE.                                         ♦> 

♦  * 

♦:♦  Spend  the  balance  of  your  life  in  comfortable  shoes.                                4» 

*>  <* 

♦I*  Consult  Mr.  Taplin  if  you  wish,  but  all  of  our  staff  are  experts  and  will         *> 

*t*  give  you  satisfactory  service.                                                   X 

V"  v 

*t*  Write  for  Catalogue,  Price  List  and  Self-measuring  Forms.                       '^ 

•♦I*  ♦ 

♦:♦  Tune  in  on  CKGW  each  Monday  and  Thursday  evening  at  6.30  to  hear  Mr.         <♦ 

***  Taplin's  entertaining  talks.                                                        ^ 

I  Natural  Tread  Shoes  Distributing  Co.,  Ltd.       | 

f  18  BLOOR  STREET  WEST,   TORONTO                                    KIngsdale    1910          % 

♦+♦  ♦ 

♦♦♦  * 

♦:♦  ^ 

♦|4.  * 


Desmarais  &  Robitaille,  Ltd. 


♦ 


Church  Ornaments  | 

Articles  of  Piety  | 

*  ti 

I  TORONTO  I 

I  145  Church  Street  | 

i  t 

t      MONTREAL  OTTAWA         CANDLE  FACTORY  | 

♦♦♦  *♦* 

♦  70  Notre  Dame  St.  W.  1 2 1  Rideau  St.  Lachine,  Qye.  * 


♦ 


<< 


KINDLY   PATRONIZE   OUR   ADVERTISERS. 


INDEX    TO    ADVERTISERS 


Aziz.  J.  and  A XXIII. 

BaiTV   &    Hamilton    XXVII. 


Calvert,    George    A XXIX. 

Canada  Building  Matiiials,   Ltd XXIIl. 

Canadian    Cleaning    Co.,    Ltd XXVII. 

Canada  Veiling  Co.,  Ltd XVIII. 

Canada    Coal,    Limited    XXXIV. 

Canada   Colors  and  Chemicals,   Ltd XX. 

Capital   Trust   Corporation,    Ltd IV. 

Oitv    Dairy    XXVIII. 

Chih    Coffee    Co XXXII. 

Coles,    George,    Co.    Ltd VI. 

Connors,     Chas.    A XXVI. 

Copp   Clark,    The,    Co.,    Ltd XXX. 

Cosentino,   V XXXIX. 

Crescent  Taxi  and  Liverv  Co IV. 

Croix,  St.,  Soap  Co XXTV. 

Curry,    E.   J VII. 

Culotta.   P.  and  Co.,  Ltd XVTII. 

Culliton's    Auto    Lively     XIX. 


Dalton    Bros..     Ltd XXV. 

Davies,   The  Wm.   Co.,   Ltd XLI. 

Day,  Ferguson  &  Co XXXVIII. 

Desmarais  c&  Robitaille.   Ltd XLIII. 

Douglas    Bros XXXVI. 


Easy    Taxi    Service    XXV. 

Eclipse   Fountain  Pen   Co XXXIIL 

Egan,   Dr.    J.   A XXXVIII. 

Everist    Bros..    Ltd XXVIT. 


Fee,  John  J XXXI. 

Fisher    Express     Co XIV. 

Ford,   the  J.  B.   Co VIT. 

Frigidaire   Electric    Refrigerators    II. 


Gage,   W.  J.   &  Co _  .XXV. 

General    Motors   Products    Ltd ..XXI. 

Glynn.    J.    J VL 

Gunns,     Limited      XI. 


Halloran,   Dr.   H.   H XX. 

Harvest     Brand     Canning    Co XVI. 

Hartz,  The  J.  F.  Co..  Ltd XXXII 

Hendry,  The  Geo.  M.  Co.,  Ltd VIII. 

Heintzman  &  Co Back  Cover 

Higgins    and    Burke     XXII. 

Hillock,     Frank,     Limited     XXX. 

Hoad,    A.    R XI. 

Home,  Harry,   Co Inside  Back  Cover 

Hughes    &    Agar    XXXIV. 


Imperial  Oil,   Limited    XIX. 

Interlake   Tissue   Mills   Co XII. 


Jackson,  Rob't.  G..  M.D XXXVII. 

.Toseph's.    St.,    Hospital x! 

Joseph's,    St.,    Convent     XLII. 


Kortnunn's    Beverages,    Ltd XIII. 

Ijamont  &  Company,  Ltd \'. 

Lnndy   &   Co.,  Ltd VIII. 

i.awlor   Bread    Co XXIV. 

Leonard,   E.   &   Sons    XLI. 

Liptou's   Tea    XX. 

Loyola    College     XIX. 

Lumbers,    James,    Co..    Ltd XXIX. 

Marlatt,    J.    W.    &    Co.,    Ltd XI. 

Martin-Senour  Co XV. 

McCabe  &   Co XXX. 

ilcCoU    Bros.,    Ltd XIV. 

McGahey,   Dr.  K.  J XXIII. 

McGuire.    W.    J.,    Ltd XXVI 

Michael's,    St.,    College    XXII. 

.Michael's,    St.,    Hospital     XVII. 

Montreal,   The  Bank   of    III. 

Murpliy,    Dr.    Harold    J XII. 

Mulligan,   Paul    XX. 

Natural    Tread    Shoes     XLIII. 

.Vealuii,     .Martin     XXII. 

New    ^Method  Dyers   and   Cleaners.. .  .XXIII. 

Office    Specialty    Mfg.   Co XIV. 

O'Keeie's    Beverages    XXXV. 

Orange    Crush    XXXVIIL 

I'fiiin.     I).    S..    &    Co.    Ltd XVI. 

I'ijiiitt    Construction    Co.,    Ltd IX. 

Porter,    Dr XXXV. 

Richardson's XXXIX. 

Koval   Insurance    Co..    Ltd V. 

Rosar,     F XXVI. 

Kvan.    .\rthur    XII. 

Ryan,    Dr.    J XXXIV. 

Sclioll's.  Dr.,   Zino-uads    VIII. 

Sellers-Gough  Fur  Co XIII. 

Standard   Cleaning   Products,    Ltd XL. 

Standard    Dental    Co XIII. 

Sterling    Taxi     XXVII. 

.Superior  Optical   Co III. 

Sullivan,    Thomas    J XXV. 

Swift    Canadian    Co..    Ltd XV. 

Tip  Top  Canners,   Ltd XXXVI. 

Trenico  Manufacturing  Co IV. 

Turnbull,    The,    Elevator    Co XXXVII. 

United    Typewriter    Co XXXII. 

Whvlc.    Tlie   Packing   Co XXXV. 


SAINT  JOSEPH'S  COLLEGE 

TORONTO,      ONTARIO       CANADA 


•VOL.  XIX 


No.  4 


So  New! 
So  Trim! 

So  Like  The 
Junior  Miss 


/^  NE  of  a  number  of 
^^  equally  smart  flat 
crepe  models  printed  and 
plain.  Neat  collars  and 
cuffs  pay  tribute  to  Spring 
fashion  ideas,  pleated  skirts 
achieve  the  new  straighter 
silhouette.     At  $9.95. 


Junior  IVIisses'  Department 
Third  Floor. 


THE 
RODERT 


SIMPSONr^."^ 


ftM?»virrs\ir)«vih«vir)«>rtri«vih«viri«\ir«>rtri«viri«\ihr^ 


ST.  JOSEPH  ULIES 


it^Mjt^4^*I'^^^^^"l"$'^^*8"i*'i**t"$"i'*i*^''  "i*  "I*  'h't^'i 


Alumnae  attft  ^vxmhs 


PLEASE  SEND  YOUR  ANNUAL 
SUBSCRIPTION  OF  ONE  DOLLAR 


TO 


St.  Joseph's  College 

St.     Albans   Street,    Toronto 

FOR  = 


^t  SuBtp}}  SjUto 


Published  Quarterly 

JUNE 
SEPTEMBER 
DECEMBER 

MARCH 

Single  Copies,  30  Cents 


SEND    TO-DAY!    subscribers  kindly 

send  prompt  notice 
of  change  of  address  TO  THE  COLLEGE 


CONTENTS  ON  PAGE  ONE 


p;iiy}ii^tyji^»i»i^»i»y»iiyi!Mi^*iiyjiiyjiM^ 


II.  ST.    JOSEPH   LILIES 


JiiMig^MiMi^iiL^iiyiii^ity{iti^i^iMiu^'i^ii^Miiy^ 


THE  JOHN  INGLIS  COT 

LIMITED 

ENGINEERS  and 
BOILERMAKERS 

Boilers  of  All  Kinds  for  Every  Service 


SPECIAL  PLATE  WORK 
MACHINE  SHOP  WORK 

Repairs  Promptly  Looked  After 


I 
I 
I 
I 
I 

I 
I 

I 

I 

% 

I  Send  Us  Your  Enquiries 

I  14  STRACHAN  AVENUE 

I 

% 

I  Montreal  Office — 618  Castle  Bldg. 

I 
I 
^igTtifi^i?n^irrtitT^ifrKi?r>t[rntigriitT^ 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


ST.   JOSEPH   LJLIES  III. 


♦  • 


Accuracy  and  Precision 


Should  Characterize  the  Making  and  Fitting  i^ 

of  your  Glasses  ^J 


Let  us  show  you  just  how  much  this  means  in  relation  to  real 
eye-comfort. 

We  will  be  pleased  to  discuss  your  eye-problems  with  you  and 
advise  you  regarding  the  means  of  obtaining  comfort  and  satisfac-       ^ 
tion. 

If  you  need  glasses  they  will  be  made  only  from  an  oculist-  phy- 
sician's prescription.  ^ 


I      SUPERIOR  OPTICAL  COMPANY 

:|  22  Bloor  St.  West. 

:|       TORONTO  5  -  -  KIngsdale  2116  or  0963 


*■» 


<* 


♦I*  ♦ 


A  Helping  Hand .  .  . 


The  Bank  of  Montreal  offers  you  a  helping  % 

hand  in  your  steps  toward  financial  indepen-  * 

dence.      It  welcomes  small  savings  deposits,  * 

pays  compound  interest  on  them,  and  gives  * 

to  you  the  security  afforded  by  its  great  re-  ♦♦* 

sources.  |^ 


BANK  OF  MONTREAL 


♦:♦  Established   1817  * 

♦  * 

*^  There  are  39  Branches  in  Toronto  and  District.  ^ 

*>  4» 

PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


IV. 


ST.    JOSBFH    L.IL,1KS 


TREMCO 


The  TREMCO 

MANUFACTURING  CO., 

(CANADA)     LIMITED 

TORONTO,    ONTARIO 
MONTREAL  WINNIPEG  REGINA 

J.  A.  WILSON 
81   VICTORIA  STREET.  Phone  Ad.  6097 

Muliomoific 

For  Resurfacing  and  Repairing  Any  Type  of  Floor. 


Mixed  Cold 

Easily  and  and  Quickly  Laid. 

Light  in  Weight. 

Low  in  Cost. 

Sanitary. 


Warm  in  Winter. 

Noiseless. 

Resilient — no  leg  weariness. 
Ready  for  Service  in  4  8  Hours 
Personal  Service  in  Many  Sections. 


Write   for   Detailed    Specifications. 

TintiEi^ieo 

MANUrACTURING  COMPANY 


TORONTO,  ONIARIO 


Crescent  Taxi 

and  Livery  Co. 

198  MERTON  ST. 

HYland  1112 


CARS  FOR  ALL 
OCCASIONS 

Passengers  covered 
by  Insurance 


You  Cant  $oWron^ 

Boeckh  Brush 


*^ 


ST.   JOSEPH   LILIES 


A.  RICHARD  &  SON 


ESTABLISHED   1897 


Painting  Contractors 


t  NEW  PREMISES:  * 

I  Office:     lO-A  SPENCER  AVE.        LAKESIDE  6661  $ 

I  Shop:    337  SHAW  STREET  (Rear)  I 

t  TORONTO  I 

■^  '"!* 

*x*  *;* 


ROYAL 


♦J.  ^  ^   ^*^^      ^      A     ^  M^  T 

if 


Insurance  Company,  Ltd. 

of  Liverpool,   England  I 


One  of  the  Largest  Fire  Insurance  Companies  in  the  World 

FIRE  -  LIFE  and  CASUALTY  I 


if 


I  PERCY  J.  QUINN 

♦  Manager  -  Ontario  Branch  ^ 

♦J»  i* 

X     Royal  Insurance  Building  -  27  Wellington  St.,   East     if 

I     Phone  ELgin  7231  TORONTO  Residence:  LAke.  25 19     I 

•^*i*4*'i*4*^4'^4*«**&****t*****&*^*»**.*^**t*^*i**t* *********  ^*  *♦**♦****  *i'****i**i'*^^ 

KINDLY  PATRONIZE   OUE   ADVERTISERS. 


VI.  ST.    JOSEPH    LILIES 


I  GEORGE  COLES  CO.  LIMITED  | 

I  Wholesale  Confectioners  | 

*>  >:* 

^  Main  Store,  719  Yonge  St.  Lawrence  Park  Store,  2654  Yonge.  *»* 

J  Randolph  5111.  Hudson   5736.  It* 

♦  Catering  Dept.  and  Office,  Beach   Store,    2186    Queen   St.    E.  % 
I  Randolph  1163.  Howard  4635.  | 

♦  r^   „  Tkic<^„„„^  Riverdale    Store,    138   Danforth  ♦ 


t^  Long  Distance, 


Ave. 


t  Randolph  1163.  Ger.  2251. 

I  Tea  Room,  86  Yonge  St.  Kunnymede  Store,  2230  Bloor  \\ 

t  Elgm  6630.  Lyndhurst   1765. 


f^         Deer  Park  Store,  1483  Yonge  St.,            Oakwood  Store,  940  St.  Clair  AV.  % 

%                             Hyland  2080.                                                 Lloydbrook    9953.  % 

*  ♦ 

Phone  Ken.  7815  t 

I  J.J.GLYNN  &  sons! 

t    Sheet  Metal,  Slate,  Tile,  Tar  and  Gravel  Roofer  I 

I                         Skylights,  Ventilators,  and  I 

I                                   Metal  Windows  * 


ESTIMATES   GIVEN 


t 


t 


%  Office  and  Factory  J 

i    53-57  Margueretta  St.  -  TORONTO    | 

PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


ST.   JOSEPH   LILIES 


VII. 


Quality 
Plastering 


IS 


Lasting 
Economy 


Telephone:   Randolph  7383. 

E.  J.  CURRY 

233  BLEECKER  ST., 
TORONTO 


■♦J»^»Jt*J(lJ»»Jf»J»»*»>J»J»»Jf«Jt^^»J*lJt»*«»j4*J»»*«>**^^«l^*Jt  ♦♦♦♦*«♦♦«  ♦Jt*J(»J«»**lJ»»Jt^«^ 


♦ 


Economy  and  Safety--- 

The  life  and  appearance  of  hospital  linens  and  uniforms 
depend  largely  on  the  use  of  the  proper  laundry  soda. 

Wyandotte  Yellow  Hoop  definitely  assures  longer  life  since  it  does 
not  generate  heat  in  the  washing,  and  consequently  cannot  harm  the 
fibres  or  cause  shrinkage. 

Laundry  washed  with  Wyandotte  Yellow  Hoop  is  more  sanitary,  looks 
better,  wears  longer,  and  costs  less  to  wash. 


Ask  Your  Supply  Man  For 


^^ 


Wds/ies  Clean 


The  J.  B.  Ford  Co. 


Wyandotte,  Mlchijfan 


♦ 


♦^ 


♦i*^4*^*j»^*j*4**&^^*4"i*^**j»*i*^'j«^^^^^^*j**j*^^*^^****^*i****^*j**i'*j*'i**j**j*^»j'<5'*j*»j*<j» 


PLEA.SE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


VIII.  ST.  JOSEPH  LILIES 


♦♦♦  ♦ 

^*  ♦ 

^  ♦ 

I    An  Exquisite  Display  of —        I 

I  ♦ 

I  ROYAL  CROWN  DERBY  CHINA                          | 

S  ROYAL  WORCESTER                                              t 

I  COPELAND'S  (Spode)                                               | 

I  ELKINGTON'S  SILVERWARE                                 t 

t  GLASSWARE.  Etc.                                                     I 

*  t 

*  t 

I;  — Visit  Our  Show  Rooms —                                   % 

I  CASSIDY'S  LIMITED         | 

I  20-22  FRONT  STREET  W.  -  TORONTO  | 

%  <* 


Does  Your  School  Need  New  Equipment? 


^^^"^•J-^*^*|:JOHNSTON'S  MAPS,  GLOBES  AND  CHARTSr^*^**^*^*>*^ 

I  BRADLEY'S  PRIMARY  AND  ART  I 

I  MATERIALS  ♦ 

I  "ASBESTOSLATE"  BLACKBOARDS  t 

I  "PYRAMID"  SLATE  BLACKBOARDS  | 

I  BLACKBOARD  ACCESSORIES  $ 

I  PRESTON  DESKS  $ 

I  MISCELLANEOUS  SCHOOL  SUPPLIES  t 


I  BARNES'  BOOKS  ON  PHYSICAL  TRAINING 


»><$.< 


.J*!  FOLK  DANCING,  ETC.  J^^m-*** 

I    The  GEO  M.  HENDRY  CO.  Limited    | 

*>  EDUCATIONAL  EQUIPMENT  AND  SUPPLIES  | 

4  129  Adelaide  St.   W.  -  -  -  -  Toronto,   Ont.  ^ 

PLEASE    PATRONIZE    OUR    ADVERTISERS 


ST.    JOSEPH    LILIES  IX. 


Pigott  Construction 

Company,  Limited 


Engineers  and 
Contractors 


Hamilton  Canada 


ElNDXiT  PATRONIZE  OUB  APVERTISEBS. 


X. 


ST.    JOSEPH    LILIES 


P^IMIMI^-^-^l*-^-*!*^^!^-^^^'^^^^'^^ 


3 
I 

I 


St.  Joseph's  Hospital 

and  Training  School  for  Nurses 

TORONTO 


This  hospital  supplies  a  long-felt  need  in  the  western  sec- 
tion of  the  city  and  suburbs,  where  the  sick  and  injured  may 
receive  skilful  medical  attention  and  nursing  care. 

The  Institution,  which  was  opened  in  1921,  is  non-sec- 
tarian. It  has  a  southern  exposure,  and  is  ideally  located  on 
beautiful  grounds  overlooking  Lake  Ontario  and  Sunnyside 
Beach  and  in  close  proximity  to  High  Park.  It  is  within  easy 
reach  of  Parkdale  Station,  and  a  few^  minutes'  walk  from 
Sunnyside  Station. 

The  rooms  and  wards  are  bright  and  airy.  The  Medical, 
Surgical  and  Obstetrical  departments,  and  suite  of  five  operat- 
ing Rooms,  its  X-Ray  and  Laboratory  are  all  well  and  modern- 
ly  equipped.     It  has  a  capacity  of  1  50  beds. 

The  Physicians  and  Surgeons  of  the  Staff  are  men  of  the 
highest  standing  and  integrity. 

The  Training  School  in  connection  with  the  hospital  is  an 
Approved  School,  organized  to  meet  the  requirements  of 
Nursing  Education  in  accordance  with  the  Provincial  Regula- 
tions, which  render  the  graduates  of  the  School  eligible  for 
Nurse  Registration.  Both  Hospital  and  Training  School  are 
efficiently  conducted  by  the  Sisters  of  St.  Joseph. 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


ST.    JOSEPH    LILIES 


XI. 


CREPE  PAPER 


t  FINE  VELVETY  TEXTURE 

t  has    I  00  %    stretch  and   retains  the  shape  into 

t  which  it  is  formed. 

t 

♦  A  Canadian  Product  Unexcelled 

♦  Do  Not  Accept  Substitutes 


Iittserlake  Tissue  Mills  €b. 

L&nmited. 

54  University  Ave.,  Toronto  2. 


I 


♦♦♦♦>»>»>*>»j«»j«»j**j«»j«<*<«<«<«»^tj*»j«*j>*j*»j«*>»>»i*»i*»j»»i*»i*»j*'i«»i* 


BUTCHER 


♦ 


A.  R.  HOAD 


All  orders  promptly      |; 
filled  I 


2  I  65  Danforth  Ave.      |: 
GRover  5741 


*i* 


The  EASIFIRST  Way 

To 

GOOD  COOKING 

EASIFIRST 

PURELY  VEGETABLE 

SHORTENING 


GUNNS  LIMITED 


'»*«>*♦  »*«»^»jt»*«ljt»^<^<j»^^«^>^^»^^»^<^^<j>^HJH^^«  >|«  >|«  >|< 


"♦■"•♦■"•♦"♦"♦■" 


TORONTO 
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THE  WORLD-WIDE  BROADCAST 

His  Holiness  Poi>e  Pius  XI.,  on  the  \inth  Annivei'sary  of  his 
Coronation,  Thursday,  February  13th,  1931,  inaugurated  the  new 
Vatican  AVireless  Station  with  an  address  «isliing  the  I'ejice  of 
Christ  to  all  peoples. 

"Let  all  the  works  of  the  Lord  bless  the  Lord!  They  shall 
speak  of  the  g'lory  of  Thy  kingdom  and  shall  tell  of  thy  power." 
So  sang"  David  of  old.  and  so  the  woi'ds  re-echoed  in  our  hearts 
on  that  memorable  February  morning  a  few  weeks  ago,  as  we 
sat  in  the  College  Auditorium,  amid  an  atmosphere  vibrant  with 
reverent  (expectancy,  waiting-  to  hear  the  living  voice  of  Christ's 
Vicar  on  earth.  One  of  the  greatest  inventions  of  science  wa;s 
to  be  our  medium,  playing  quite  perfectly  as  it  should,  its  little 
role  of  ' '  blessing  the  Lord, ' '  for  who  could  choose  design  more 
manifestly  after  God's  own  Heart,  than  the  transmissions  of  a 
message,  direct  from  His  represemative  on  earth  to  all  His 
children  on  earth? 

God's  children !  Is  not  that  exactl\  how  we  felt  that 
morning— united  members  of  the  great  Catholic  family,  await- 
ing with  our  brothers  and  sisters  of  every  clime  and  station  in 
life,  words  of  Divine  inspiration,  soon  to  be  addressed  to  us  by 
our  divinJely-appointed  Father,  greeting  us,  encouraging:  us  and 
above  all,  binding  us  ever  more  closely  to  one  another  and  to 
our  eternal  Home.  Long  have  we  realized  that,  under  the 
kindly  tutelage  of  "pia  Mater  Ecclesia, "  we  have  been  not  only 
carefulh--nourished  but  lovingly  indulged  children,  and  yet, 
amid  all  our  favours,  how  impossible  would  have  seemed  to  us 
a  few  decades  ago,  the  privilege  that  was  that  day  to  be  ours. 
Living  distant  as  we  do  from  Rome  the  Eternal,  to  think  that 
we  should  hear  the  very  accents  of  our  Holy  Father  and  even 
be  enabled  to  detect  in  the  tones  of  his  voice  the  throb  of  earnest 
meaning  and  paternal  sympathy. 
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Humanly  impossible,  indeed,  and  yet  by  the  Almighty  power 
of  God,  all  things  are  accomplished.  A  few  adjustments  of  the 
radio  mechanism,  a  few  preliminary  announcements,  and  then 
alike  to  the  silent  listeners  of  our  little  Auditorium,  as  also  to 
rich  and  poor,  high  and  lowdy  all  over  the  world,  came  the 
voice  of  Christ's  Vicar— "Glory  to  God  in  the  highest  and  on 
earth  peace  to  men  of  good  wall ! ' ' 

Who,  in  listening,  did  not  picture  to  herself  the  venerable 
features  of  the  speaker  at  the  microphone  and  the  sensitive 
shades  of  expression  animating  the  countenance  of  our  Shep- 
herd as  he  spoke  to  all  the  sheep  and  lambs  of  his  flock  ?  And, 
hearing  the  words  interpreted  in  our  familiar  mother-tongue, 
which  of  us  did  not  receive  as  to  herself  somie  at  least  of  that 
significant  message?  To  Catholics— let  us  then  indeed,  place 
ourselves  confidently  and  submissively  under  the  guidance  of 
him  we  call  by  the  sweet  name  of  Father,  As  religious,  let  us 
with  God's  help  do  our  utmost  to  uphold  His  Church  wdth 
prayer  and  strive  to  enrich  it  with  science  and  sweeten  it  with 
virtue's  fragrance.  As  God's  poor,  let  us  avail  ourselves  grate- 
fully of  our  opportunity  for  amassing  spiritual  riches,  and  in 
all  afflictions,  unite  our  sufferings  with  His. 

These  the  thoughts  and  high  resolves  which  we  may  appro- 
priate as  our  own  special  harvest  w^hich  we  reap  with  a  prayer 
of  thanksgiving  for  the  signal  privilege  that  has  been  granted 
us.  May  the  words  of  that  first  message  from  Pope  Pius  XI. 
to  all  the  world  remain  long  as  an  inspiration  in  our  lives,  and 
the  apostolic  benediction  which  we  have  received  in  common 
w'ith  all  humanity,  strengthen  us  to  live  worthily  as  faithful 
children  of  Holy  Mother  Church. 

To  Senator  Guglielmo  Marconi,  the  "Father  of  wireless 
telephony"  and  inventor  of  the  wonderful  broadcasting  instru- 
ment, donated  by  him  to  Pius  XI.,  signal  honour  is  due  in  recog- 
nition of  this  great  achievement  and  we  would  fain  join  our 
message  of  gratitude  for  the  great  invention  to  the  world  chorus 
of  peoples  who  have  shared  with  us  the  privilege  of  hearing  the 
Sovereign  Pontiff  speak. 
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So  S'aittt  ilna^ph 


In  ocean's  depths  the  rarest  pearls  abound; 

Silent  and  deep  the  purest  waters  flow; 

In  hidden  groves  the  fairest  flowers  grow^; 

The  pulse  of  purest  heart-beats  makes  no  sound. 

"A  just  man," — all  the  records  we  have  found 

Of  thy  still  life.     Yet  kings  desired  to  know, 

In  vain,  thy  rapture!    When  our  King  stooped  low. 

He,  whom  the  starry  choirs  above  had  crowned, 

Chose  for  His  earthly  home  thy  arms. 

St.  Joseph,  this  the  boon  our  hearts  would  ask — 

Aid  us  to  shun  ambition's  madd'ning  strife, 

To  love  sweet  silence,  'midst  the  w^orld's  alarms. 

Help  us  to  do  for  God  our  simple  task; 

Teach  us  to  love,  sweet  Saint,  the  Hidden  Life. 
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NEWMAN 

By  REV.  M.  J.  RYAX,  D.D.,  Ph.D. 

THE  Holy  Father,  deeply  appreciating  the  genius  and  learn- 
ing which  distinguish  you,  your  piety,  the  zeal  displayed 
by  you  in  the  exercise  of  the  holy  Ministry,  your  devotion  and 
filial  attachment  to  the  Apostolic  See,  and  the  ^i,u•nal  services 
which  you  have  for  long  year.s  rendered  to  religion,  has  decided 
on  giving  you  a  public  and  solemn  proof  of  his  esteem  and  good- 
will." 

Letter  of  the  Cardinal  Secretary  of  State,  March  15,  1879. 


I  have  placed  this  sentence  at  the  head  of  this  article  be- 
cause Mr.  Ward  stowed  it  away  in  an  appendix  to  the  Life  in 
small  print. 

Newmtan  very  early  in  life  felt  a  deep  devotion  to  the  Blessed 
Virgin.  He  tells  us  that  when  the  theory  of  a  Via  ]\Iedia  be- 
tween "Roman  Catholicism"  and  Protestantism  had  broken 
down  for  him,  and  he  saM^  that  he  had  been  in  a  position  analog- 
ous to  that  of  the  Semi-Arians  and  the  ^Monophysites.*  and  felt 
quite  at  sea,  he  still  retained  "a  true  devotion  to  the  Blessed 
Virgin,  in  whose  College  I  lived,  whose  Altar  I  served,  and 
whose  Immaculate  Purity  I  had  in  one  of  my  earliest  printed 
sermons  made  much  of. ' ' 

The  first  serious  and  real  difference  between  his  brother 
Francis  and  him  was  about  a  iwcture  of  the  Blessed  Virgin, 
which  John,  when  furnishing  his  brother's  rooms  in  College, 
had  hung  there. 

Mr.  Isaac  Williams,  who  had  been  Newman's  curate  and 
always  remained  a  most  faithful  friend,  writes  about  the  j'ears 
before  1845:  "It  was  at  Oakeley's  suggestion,  I  understood, 
that  he  used  the  prayers  to  the  Virgin  which  are  in  the  Breviary, 
which  he  had  not  done  at  first ;  and  this  is  often  the  strong, 
overt  act  towards  joining  that  (the  Catholic)  Communion." 


♦The  Monophysites    were  in  the    middle    between  the    Catholic 
Doctrine  and  the  Eutychian. 
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In  the  year  1849  there  was  a  boy  in  Birminjrham  named  Ed- 
ward Benson,  afterwards  Archbishop  of  Canterbury,  father  of 
our  Ms<ii-.  I^ensoji.  wlio  went  to  hear  Newman  preach,  at  evenin^r 
(h'votions,  and  descri})ed  his  impressions  in  a  letter. to  a  friend, 
Lijihtfcot.  It  is  intei'cstinji"  to  notice  the  boy's  goodness  and 
fairiu'ss  stru^'gling  ajiainst  liis  lieredi1;ii'y  prejudices  and  er- 
roneous opinions:  "He  is  a  wonderful  man  truly  and  spoke 
with  a  sort  of  angel  eloquence,  if  you  comprehend  me.  Sweet, 
flowing,  unlabored  language  in  short,  very  short,  and  very 
])ithy  and  touching  sentences.  Such  a  style  of  ])reaching  I  had 
never  heard  before  and.  do  not  hope  ever  to  hear  again.  And 
his  appearance  was  exceedingly  interesting;  he  was  very  much 
emaciated,  and  when  he  began  his  voice  was  very  feeble,  and  he 
spoke  with  great  difficulty,  nay,  somtimes  he  gasped  for  breath; 

but  his  voice  Avas  very  sweet Then  if  you  had  seen  how 

his  eye  glistened  and  his  whole  face  glowed,  as  he  turned  round 
to  the  altar,  lifting  his  priest's  ca])  and  bowing  low  while  he 
])ronounced  His  name,  and  with  such  a  voice,.,  you  could  iu)t  but 
have  felt  .your  heart  yearn  towards  him ;  and  when  you  observed 
what  a  thrill  ran  through  the  congregation,  you  must  have  saifl : 
'Surely  if  there  be  a  nuni  whom  God  has  raised  up  in  this  gener- 
ation with  more  than  common  ])owers  to  glorify  His  name,  this 
man  is  he.'  How  painful  was  it  to  think  that  he  had  been  once 
an  English  Churchman,  and  yet  how  can  we  wonder  at  the 
change  when  we  think  of  the  thousands  of  prayers  offered  up 
abroad  and  at  home,  in  church  and  in  chamber,  that  Newman 
might  be  converted.  I  am  very  much  inclined  to  that  opinion 
of  Pusey's  which  I  well  remember  laughing  at, — that  he  was 
i-emoved  fi-om  us  for  that  we  valued  him  not  as  we  should  have 
done  and  were  unworthy  of  him."  He  notices  that  during  the 
singing  of  the  Litany  of  Loreto,  Newman  "was  chanting  indeed, 
but  somewhat  carelessly,  and  looking  about,"  (perhaps  he  was 
keeping  an  eye  on  the  altar  boys),  but  in  spite  of  Benson's  earlj^ 
prejudices  against  the  prayers  to  the  Blessed  Virgin,  he  saw 
that  when  they  came  to  the  Refugium  peccatorum,  Auxilium 
Christianorum,  Salusi  infirmorum,  Newman  "clasped  his  hands 
fervently  and  looked  up  with  an  expression  of  face  I  had  well 
nigh  said  heavenly.   ..." 
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The  Mass. 

Everyone  knows  the  Avonderful  description  in  Loss  and  Gain, 
of  the  Mass  as  heard  by  Newman,  and  his  sentiments  in  the 
freshness  of  his  first  Catholic  years.  It  happens  that  we  have 
also  an  account  from  an  Oratory  old  boy  of  the  personal  manner 
of  his  celebration  of  it.  ''I  first  saw  Newman,"  writes  Mr.  Ed- 
ward Bellasis,  son  of  the  Serjeant,  "in  September,  1861.  rapidly 
crossing  the  old  (Oratory)  church's  west  transept  to  say  Mass 
at  the  Sacred  Heart  Altar,  and  I  last  heard  his  Mass  on  Easter 
Tuesday,  1886,  in  his  private  chapel,  dedicated  to  St.  Francis  de 
Sales.  Save  in  being  slower  at  85  years  than  at  60,  the  Cardinal 's 
Massi  in  no  wise  differed  from  what  it  had  been  in  1861.  Ready 
vested  before  the  clock  struck,  punctual  to  the  minute,  he  would 
come  out  of  the  sacristy,  and  as  often  as  not,  before  he  was  Car- 
dinal, go  to  St.  Joseph's  altar  or  to  the  Bona  Mors  chapel  be- 
yond. The  opening,  Judica  me  Deus  psalm  and  the  Gloria  were 
said  swiftly,  with  a  swaying  to  and  fro  in  many  directions ;  the 
words  of  consecration  were  an  audible  whisper,  with  lingering 
emphasis  and  a  tone  of  awe  at  the  Mysterium  fidei.  The  Pater 
Noster  was  given  as  expressively  as  ever,  and  had  speaking 
pausas  without  much  sense  of  broken  continuity.  Panem  nostrum 
quotidianum  and  Ne  nos  inducas  were  tenderly  expressed.  He 
would  blow  out  the  candles  after  the  last  Gospel."  (A  practice 
which  is  mentioned  in  lives  of  other  ecclesiastics.) 

On  Christmas  Day,  1889,  he  said  Mass  for  the  last  time.  Fr. 
Neville,  the  Oratorian,  notes  that  he  repeated,  translated,  and 
commented  on  the  final  prayer,  "0  God,  our  refuge  and 
strength,"  as  being  so  courageous  and  full  of  confidence. 

First  Visit  to  a  Convent. 

In  1834  Newman  made  his  first  acquaintance  with  a  convent, 
somewhere  in  Kent.  "I  went  with  Mrs.  B.  yesterday  to  visit 
a  nunnery  near.  Whether  they  sympathized  in  my  appearance 
or  not,  I  cannot  tell,  but  they  treated  me  with  a  confidence 
which  my  friends  tell  me  was  unprecedented.  Not  only  did  I  go 
through  all  the  schoolgirls'  dormitories,  but  one  of  the  nuns 
introduced  me  to  her  own  cell.  The  cleanliness  of  every  part  of 
the  house  Avas  exquisite." 
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Newrnan's  Nature. 

"The  specialty  of  Newman,"  said  Aubrey  de  Vere,  "is  that 
whereas  men  of  letters  are  often  timid  men,  like  Erasmus,  and 
men  of  speculation  can  generally  find  some  superfine  reason  for 
not  carrying  out  their  principles  to  their  natural  conclusions, 
he  has  always  united  the  heroic  daring, — the  noble,  w^arlike  ele- 
ment in  faith  which  makes  it  burn  its  ships  when  it  has  effected 
its  landing,— with  the  keenest  intellect  of  the  time,  and  what  is 
more  extraordinary,  with  the  most  tender  character  and  sensi- 
tive temperament." 

Bishop  Ullathorne,  in  1879,  mentioning  Newman's  expres- 
sions of  gratitude  to  him  for  his  representations  to  Rome,  says : 
"How  few  people  comprehend  a  genius!  You  have  only,  how- 
ever, to  take  into  account  that  the  child'si  intuition,  sensitive- 
ness and  simplicity  are  carried  through  the  life  of  the  man, — 
and  the  thing  is  done." 

Newman's  sensitiveness,  however,  was  only  in  regard  to  the 
conduct  of  his  superiors  and  of  his  friends.  Dean  Inge,  who  is 
so  far  away  in  religious  opinions  and  character  from  Newman, 
writes:  "Newman's  'confidence  towards  God'  was  of  a  still 
nobler  kind.  Interested  on  an  unclouded  faith  in  the  Divine 
guidance  and  on  a  very  just  estimate  of  the  worthiness  of  con- 
temporary praise  and  blame.  There  have  been  very  few  men 
who  have  been  able  to  combine  so  strong  a  faith  with  a  thor- 
ough distrust  of  both  logic-chopping  and  emotional  excite- 
ment, and  who.  while  denying  themselves  these  aids  to  convic- 
tion, have  been  able  to  say  calmly  and  without  petulance  that 
Avith  them  it  is  'a  very  small  thing  to  be  judged  by  man's  judg- 
ment.' " 

Aubrey  de  Vere,  while  still  a  Protestant,  replied  thus  to  Sara 
Coleridge,  about  Newman  and  his  brother  Francis:  "The  awo  "^^^^^^ 
brothers  are  marvellous  types  of  the  opposite  spirits  of  the  age, 
and  remind  one  of  the  text:  'One  shall  be  taken  and  the  other 
left,  etc. '  They  resemble  each  other  in  the  logical  faculty  and  in 
courage,  but  in  John  Newman  the  logical  faculty  works  in  sub- 
ordination to  faith  and  the  spiritual  mind ;  and  the  heroic  cour- 
age does  not  cast  away  humility  and  reverence.   .  .  .   There  is, 
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as  you  say,  an  iron  hardness  occasionally  in  J.  Newman,  but  in 
him,  as  in  Dante,  there  is  always  an  exquisite  and  surpassin": 
sweetness,  which  makes  me  re;>ard  the  hardness  as  but  that  tri- 
bute of  strength  and  hardihood  with  accompanies  the  heroic 
mind." 

Frederick  Rojicrs  (Lord  Hlachford),  a  younjier  man  who  had 
been  a  pupil  and  an  intintate  friend  of  Newman  as  a  Fellow  of 
Oriel,  sp-^aks  of  ''a  certain  flinty  way  wJiich  he  had  at  com- 
mand on  g-reat  emergencies.  But  then  you  occasionally  saw 
what  this  flintiness  cost  him,  and  Avhen  you  came  to  a  frank 
explanation,  there  came  from  the  rock  a  gush  of  oyerpoAvering 
tenderness.  .  .  .  The  pain  of  keeping  up  this  severe  outside  Avas 
at  times  visible.  .  .  .  (and  showed)  what  lay  within  the  hard- 
ness with  which  he  is  sometimes  reproached."  Naturally  when 
he  grew  old  his  mildness  grew  more  than  this  hardness. 

His  Sisters. 

''The  ]\Iiss  Newmans, ""  wrote  James  Mozley  (the  youngest 
of  the  three  brothers)  in  1832, "are  very  learned  persons,  deeply 
read  in  ecclesiastical  history  and  in  all  the  old  divines,  both  High 
Church  and  Puritanical.  Notwithstanding,  they  are  very  agree- 
able and  unaffected.'' 

Richard  Hurrel  Froude. 

Dean  Church  in  his  bo(;k  on  The  Oxford  ^Movement,  says  that 
"no  one  of  the  many  whom  Cardinal  Newman's  long  life  has 
gathered  around  him  ever  occupied  Froude 's  place  in  his  heart. 
.  .  .  Towards  Newman  Froude  felt  like  a  soldier  to  his  comrade, 
and  him  the  most  splendid  and  boldest  of  warriors. ' '  And  New- 
man's  own  words  supported  the  historian's  opinion.  AVriting  to 
his  sister  Jemima,  in  February,  1936,  he  had  said:  "I  am  soon 
to  lose  dear  Froude,  which,  looking  forward  to  the  probable 
occupations  of  my  life,  is  the  greatesit  loss  I  could  have."  Those 
who  wish  to  become  acquainted  with  Froude  should  read  the 
Life  by  the  late  Miss  Louise  Imogen  Guiney.  Here  I  can  only 
quote  a  few  sentences  from  Newman.  In  the  summer  of  1831, 
Newman  visited  Froude 's  home  at  Dartington,  in  Devonshire. 
They  went  by  sea  from  Southampton,  and  sleeping  at  night  on 
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tlie  deck,  Eroude  caught  a  cold  which  developed  into  consump 
tion.  At  the  home  in  Dartington,  says  Newman,  "I  saw  a  num- 
ber of  young  girls  collected  together,  blooming  and  in  high 
spirits,  and  all  went  merry  as  a  Avedding  bell.  And  I  sadly 
thought  what  changes  were  in  store,  what  hard  trial  and  discip- 
line Avas  inevitable.  I  cannot  trace  the  history  of  all.  But  Phyllis 
and  Mary  Froude  married  and  died  quickly.  One  if  not  two  of 
the  young  Champernomnes*  died  young.  At  that  very  visit 
Ilurrel  caught  and  had  his  influenza  upon  him,  which  led  him 
by  slow  steps  to  the  grave.  Influenza  was  about,  the  forerunner 
of  the  cholera.  It  went  through  the  parsonage  at  Dartington. 
Every  morning  the  sharp»  merry  iiarty.  who  somewhat  quizzed 
me,  had  hopes  it  would  seize  upon  me.  But  I  escapd,  and  sang 
my  warning  from  the  pulpit."  (Sermon  on  the  Pool  of  Beth- 
esda :  ''Scripture  a  record  of  human  sorrow.") 

In  the  following  year  in  July,  when  Froude  left  Oxford  for 
home,  "the  cholera  w^as  imminent  and  we  parted,"  says  New- 
man, "as  if  perhaps  we  might  not  see  each  other  again.  With 
reference  to  the  memory  of  that  parting,  when  I  shook  hands 
with  him  and  looked  into  his  face  with  great  affection,  I  after- 
wards wrote  the  stanza  : 

"And  when  thine  eye  surveys 
With  fond,  adoring  gaze 
And  yearning  heart,  thy  friend 
Love  to  its  grave  doth  tend." 

(This  stanza  is  in  the  poemi:  "When  mirth  is  full  and  free". — 
entitled  "Prosperity"  written  at  Malta,  in  January,  1833.) 

In  the  autumn  of  1835  Newman  again  spent  a  month  a! 
Dartington.  He  has  a  note  in  reference  to  a  remark  of  Fred- 
erick Rogers  (Lord  Blachford)  about  Froude's  amusing  way 
of  carrying  on  with  his  sister  Mary:  "Mary  Froude  was  one 
of  the  sweetest  girls  I  ever  saw.  She  was  at  this  time  engaged 
to  Rev.  Mr.  Bogue.  He  used  to  come  Avith  a  great  consciousness 
of  his  situation,  much  gravity,  and  great  reverence  for  her. 


*They  were  country  gentry  who  lived  at  Dartington  House. 
One  of  the  young  ladies  afterwards  married  Mr.  Isaac  Williams, 
Newman's  friend. 
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Hurrel,  on  the  other  hand,  treated  his  sister,  in  a  good-hum- 
ored way,  as  a  little  child,  calling-  her  Poll,  and  sending  her 
about  on  messages,  etc.,  to  Mr.  Bogue's  seeming  scandal  and 
di'stresisi.  Mary  Fronde  all  the  while  was  the  very  picture  of 
naturalness  and  simplicity,  receiving  with  equal  readiness  and 
equability  the  homage  of  the  one  and  the  playful  rudeness  of 
the  other." 

' '  I  left  Dartington  and  took  my  last  farewell  of  R.  H.  F.  on 
Sunday,  Oct.  11,  (1835)  in  the  evening,  sleeping  at  Exeter. 
When  I  took  leave  of  him,  his  face  lighted  up  and  almost  shone 
in  the  darkness,  as  if  to  say  that  in  this  world  we  were  parting 
forever." 

Froude  died  on  the  28th  of  February  in  the  following  year. 
Newman  (as  T.  Mozley  wrote  to  one  of  his  sisters)  who  had 
been  in  London,  "had  arranged  to  go  to  Dartington  from  Lon- 
don if  he  found  a  letter  there.  It  was,  however,  purposely  di- 
rected to  Oxford,  and  it  was  sad  news  for  Newman  on  return- 
ing here  to  find  it  (the  end)  so  near.  (Letter  of  Feb.  23.)  He 
opened  the  letter  in  my  room,  and  could  only  put  it  into  my 
hand,  with  no  remark.  He  afterwards  (Henry  Wilberforce  told 
me)  lamented  with  tears, — not  a  common  thing  for  him, — that 
he  could  not  see  Froude  just  to  tell  him  how  much  he  felt  that 
he  had  owed  to  him  in  the  clearing  and  strengthening  of  his 
views."  The  news  of  Fronde's  death  reached  Oxford  on  March 
1.  "If  your  last  letter  had  reached  me  a  day  sooner,"  wrote 
his  father,  "dear  Hurrel  would  have  been  gratified  with  hear- 
ing that  part  of  it  which  was  addressed  to  himself." 

Some  writers  about  the  Oxford  Movement  speak  of  Froude 
as  if  he  were  only  a  man  of  action.  But  his  verses  in  the  hyra. 
show  a  geniuine  poetic  talent.  The  finest  one  is  a  dialogue  be- 
tween the  New  Self  and  the  Old  Self : 

New  Self: 

Why  sitt'st  thou  on  that  sea-girt  rock 

With  downward  look  and  sadly-dreaming  eye  ' 
Play'st  thou  beneath  with  Proteus'  flock?  (the  fishes) 

Or  with  the  far-bound  sea-bird  wouldst  thou  flv? 
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Old  Self: 

I  sit  upon  this  sea-girt  rock 
With  downward  look  and  dreaming  eye 

But  neither  do  I  sport  with  Proteus'  flock 
Nor  with  the  far-bound  sea-bird  would  I  fly. 

I  list  the  splash  so  clear  and  chill 
Of  yon  old  fisher's  solitary  oar; 

I  watch  the  waves  that  rippling  still 
Chase  one  another  o'er  the  marble  shore. 

New  Self: 

Yet  from  the  splash  of  yonder  oar 
No  dreamy  sound  of  sadness  conies  to  me, 

And  yon  fresh  waves  that  beat  the  shore 
How  merrily  they  plash,  how  merrily. 

Old  Self: 

I  mourn  for  the  delicious  days 
When  those  calm  sounds  fell  on  my  childish  ear  — 

A  stranger  yet  to  the  wild  ways 
Of  triumph  and  remorse,  of  hope  and  fear. 

New  Self: 

Mourn'st  thou?  Poor  soul!  and  wouldst  thou  yet 
Call  back  the  things  which  shall  not,  cannot  be? 

Heaven  must  be  won,  not  dreamed;  thy  task  is  set, 
Peace  was  not  made  for  earth,  nor  rest  for  thee. 

Newman  says  that  Froude  taught  him  to  look  with  admir- 
ation towards  the  Church  of  Rome  and  in  the  same  degree  to 
dislike  the  Reformation,  and  fixed  deep  in  him  the  idea  of  de- 
votion to  the  Blessed  Virgin  and  led  him  gradually  to  believe 
in  the  Real  Presence.  It  was  for  these  reasons  that  Newman 
believed  after  he  became  a  Catholic,  that  Froude,  too>.  if  he 
had  lived,  would  have  become  one.  Both  Froude  and  Newman, 
in  relation  to  the  Evangelicals,  the  Latitudinarians  and  the 
Establishmentarians,  might  be  compared  to  the  first  Disciples 
in  relation  to  the  Pharisees,  the  Sadducees  and  the  Herodians. 

It  was  during  his  visits  to  Devonshire  with  Froude  that 


16  ST.    JOSEPH   LILIES 


Newman  acquired  the  friendship  of  the  future  Mrs.  William 
Fronde,  Miss  lloldsworth,  dau<,Hiter  of  a  clergyman;  Mrs. 
Frank  Ward,  I  think,  was  her  sister.  Mrs.  Froude's 
daufihter  Eliza  (whom  her  friends  called  Isy)  who  became  the 
wife  of  Baron  Anatole  von  Ilugel  at  Cambridge,  seems  to  have 
been  even  in  her  youth  extraordinarily  clever  and  learned, 
judging  by  Newman's  replies  to  her  (for  her  letters  to  him  are 
not  given  in  The  Life.) 

An  Honorable  Ambition. 

Father  Neville  writes:  ''The  Mastership  of  the  Temjde 
Church  in  London  was  regarded  by  Newman  as  his  beau  ideal 
of  a  position  for  religious  influence.  The  University,  with  all 
its  advantages,  he  said,  had  the  drawback  of  being  a  place  but 
of  temporary  residencei  its  members  coming  and  going  within 
a  very  limited  time.  Upon  those  who  remained  there  long, 
tiiis  gradual  flowing  away  of  those  who  had  surrounded  them, 
(not  alone  students,  but  Fellows  taking  parishes)  could  not 
but  have  a  most  isolating  etfect,  making  them  as  it  were  more 
and  more  out  of  place;  a  disadvantage  which,  he  said,  must 
soon  have  applied  to  hiniiself,  had  he  remained  there.  At  the 
Temple,  however,  was  to  be  found  an  audience  which  for 
trained  powers  of  mind  was  perhaps  unique,  an  audience  more- 
over which  was  unshiftiiig  and  thus  able  to  follow  'The  l\Ias- 
ter's'  current  of  thought  year  after  year." 

Dr.  Johnson  spoke  of  the  depressing  influence  of  the  life 
in  University.  In  17r)4,  visiting  Oxford,  he  called  at  Pembroke 
College  to  see  a  Fellow  who  was  of  his  own  standing:  "When 
we  were  boys  together  in  the  College  I  Avas  jealous  of  his  super- 
iority. About  the  same  time  he  began  to  feed  on  a  Fellowship, 
and  I  went  to  London  to  earn  a  living,  and  now,  Sir,  look  at 
the  difference  in  our  literary  characters." 

After  Reception  Into  the  Church. 

At  the  opening  of  the  new  Church  of  the  Oratory,  built  as 
a  memorial  to  the  Cardinal,  Archbishop  Bourne  (now  Cardinal) 
who  preached,  read  in  his  sermon  a  letter  written  in  1848  to 
his  own  father,  who  was  a  new  convert  and  had  been  troubled 
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by  the  report  so  systematically  circulated  by  Protestants  that 
Newman  was  dissatisfied  Avith  the  Catholic  Church  and  was 
thinking'  of  returning  to  the  Establishment.  Newman  replied: 
''I  can  only  say,  if  it  is  necessary  to  say  it.  that  from  the  mo- 
ment I  became  a  Catholic,  I  have  never  had,  through  God's 
grace,  a  single  doubt  or  misgiving  on  my  mind  that  I  did  wrong 
in  becoming  one.  I  have  not  had  any  feeling  but  one  of  joy 
and  gratitude  that  God  called  me  out  of  an  insecure  state  into 
one  which  is  sure  and  safe,  out  of  the  w^ar  of  tongues  into  a 
realm  of  peace  and  assurance." 

A  description  of  this  new  church  Avas  given  in  The  Lilies 
a  few  years  ago  by  the  pen  of  Beatrice  Hayshaw,  whom  I  men- 
tion with  pleasure  for  the  sake  of  the  old  times  and  places 
when  she  was  called  by  her  friends  Queenie  Studdy. 

Isaac  Williams  writes  in  1859:  "Bishop  Forbes  (Scottish 
Episcopalian,  Ritualist)  last  summer  Avas  mentioning  that  a 
friend  of  his  had  lately  been  Avith  NeAvman  at  the  Oratory  at 
Edgbaston,  and  was  giving  a  curious  account  of  his  life.  But 
what  struck  me  Avas,  how  like  NeAvman  it  all  Avas,  though  the 
bishop  did  not  knoAv  this ;  I  mean  NcAvman's  living  Avith  per- 
sons younger  than  himself,  a  party  reflecting  his  OAvn  opinions, 
his  constraint  in  publie,  his  entirely  throAving  it  off  with 
friends  afterAvards." 

The  School. 

The  foundation  of  the  Oratory  School  Avas  an  unselfish 
work,  for,  as  Father  Neville  records,  Newman  did  not  care 
nmch  for  boys  (and  Avho  Avill  blame  him  for  that?)  whereas 
Avith  young  men  he  ahvays  had  great  influence.  No  doubt  one 
of  the  reasons  Avhy  he  Avished  to  found  an  Oratory  at  Oxford 
was  the  memory  of  liisi  great  and  beneficial  popularity  with  the 
undergraduates  and  younger  PelloAvs,  and  the  hope 
that  he  might  again  win  a  similar  influence:  there 
over  their  opinions  and  aspirations.  Of  course  he 
also  saw  how  much  Catholic  youths  needed  a  university 
education.  Bishop  Hedley,  in  the  report  Avhich  Rome  asked  for 
at  a  later  time,  stated  that  the  Catholic  youths,  even  of  the 
higher  classes,  Avere  ''the  most  frivolous  and  the  least  serious 
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of  their  class,"  and  were  quite  unprepared  to  meet  the  moral 
and  spiritual  dang-ers  of  the  world  because  they  had  only  re- 
ceived "the  education  of  a  child,  not  of  a  man."  In  1864  a  set 
of  queries  had  been  circulated  by  Cardinal  Wiseman,  which 
had  undoubtedly  been  drawn  up  by  Manninj^.  One  of  the 
laity,  Mr.  Gaisford,  who  was  son  of  a  convert  and 
who  had,  I  think,  been  educated  at  Oxford,  sent 
his  answers  to  the  Bishop  of  Sonthwark  :  "Question  7.  Putting 
aside  all  question  of  tone  and  manner  .  .  .  Answer:  I  cannot 
put  aside  tone  and  manner.  There  is  no  doubt  that  Catholic 
young  men  miake  a  bad  show  in  society.  At  the  best  clubs  they 
are  pretty  sure  to  be  blackballed,  and  why?  Not  on  religious 
grounds ;  what  does  the  Travellers'  Club  care  for  a  man's  relig- 
ious opinions?  Nothing;  but  it  knowsi  that  a  Catholic  young 
man  would  be  a  bore,  and  so  they  are  rejected.  London  ladies 
Siaj'  the  same:  'Excellent  young  man,  but  a  bore;  we  don't 
know  what  to  say  to  him,  nor  he  to  us.'  " 

I  have  been  told  that  some  Catholic  young  ladies  in  Toronto 
say  the  same  about  Catholic  young  men ;  and  I  have  heard  many 
priests  lament  the  inferiority  of  our  young  men  to  the  young 
ladies  in  culture  and  manners,  as  one  cause  why  our  girls  con- 
tract mixed  marriages ;  and  certainly  I  myself  have  seen  many 
youths,  a  minority  certainly,  in  Toronto,  who,  though  they  had 
the  best  of  parents,  were  full  of  ambition  to  be  the  opposite 
of  a  gentleman,  and  to  be  malicious  and  mischievous  brats  and 
to  return  evil  for  good  and  play  dirty  tricks  on 
any  one  who  was  kind  to  them  and  to  be  vain  and 
boastful  of  their  dirty  trickiness.  "When  people  ques- 
tion me  about  the  possibility  of  the  evolution  of  man, 
I  say:  "Well,  I  have  been  engaged  for  more  than  tliirty 
years  of  my  life  in  educating  or  trying  to  educate  boys,  riinl 
still  I  don't  think  that  they  are  descended  from  monkeys,  or 
are  cousins  of  the  monkeys ;  and  this  being  s.o,  the  arguments 
(as  they  are  politely  called)  of  men  of  'science'  (i.e.,  of  dreams) 
in  favor  of  the  evolution  of  man,  naturally  have  no  influence 
upon  my  mind  at  all."  I  have  seen  of  late  a  great  improvement 
in  the  manners  and  ideals  of  our  boys,  which  is  chiefly  due  to 
our  Rector,  the  Bishop-Elect  of  P.  E.  Island. 
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Newman  says  that  he  himself  was  not  a  good  disieiplinarian 
but  that  he  knew  the  need  of  discipline  for  boys.  His  boys 
were  all  well  disiciplined.  In  the  first  months  of  1865,  Thomas 
Arnold,  the  classical  master,  being  absent  through  sickness, 
Newman  took  part  of  his  work,  and  (he  writes  to  Miss  Bowles, 
sister  of  Rev.  Frederick  Bowles)  :  "I  have  printed  an  expur- 
gated edition  of  Terence's  'Phormio'  and  am  lecturing  a  lot  of 
boys  on  it.  We  are  as  yet  very  fortunate  in  our  boys."  And 
he  found  with  surprise  how  good  they  were.  ''If  I  could  be- 
lieve it  were  God's  will  I  would  turn  away  my  thoughts  from 
ever  writing  anything,  and  should  see  in  the  superintendence 
of  these  boys  the  nearest  return  to  my  Oxford  life,  for  to  my 
surprisel  find  that  Oxford  'men'  and  schoolboys  are  but  var- 
ieties of  one  species,  and  I  think  I  should  get  on  with  the  one 
as  I  got  on  with  the  other."  (This  letter  is  dated  1864  in  the 
Life.  But  internal  evidence, — the  matters  mentioned  in  it, — ■ 
show  that  it  cannot  be  '64,  but  must  be  '65) 

A  Converted  Opponent, 

Bishop  Brown  of  Newport,  who  in  1859  very  unintelli- 
gently  delated  an  essay  of  Newman's  for  heresy,  wrote  in 
1867.  when  Newman  was  planning  to  found  an  Oratory  at 
Oxford:  ''I  congratulate  Oxford,  your  diocese,  and  the  Cath- 
olics of  England,  on  the  important  undertaking  you  have  re- 
solved on  at  Oxford.  As  Catholic  parents  are  resolved  to 
send  their  sons  to  Oxford,  I  never  could  understand  on  what 
principle  those  youths  were  to  be  refused  such  means  of 
preservation  as  religion  could  provide.  Now  there  can  be  no 
doubt  in  my  mind  that  these  preservatory  means  will  be  best 
provided  in  a  house  and  church  of  the  Oratory  at  Oxford. 
With  every  best  wish  and  sincere  regards." 

The  Bishop  also  wanted  Newman  to  accompany  himself  to 
Rome  as  his  theologian  for  the  Vatican  Council;  "he  fiterally 
pestered  Newman,"  is  the  expression  of  one  who  knows.  He 
also  wrote  to  NcM^man  his  agreement  Avith,  and  approbation 
of  the  latter's  letter  to  Ullathorne,  about  the  unworthy  in- 
trigues going  on.     The  publication  of  this  letter,  though  it 
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happened  in  an  annoying  way,  did  good,  according  to  Ulla- 
thorne. 

Newman's  Health. 

Newman  habitually  worked  so  hard  that  his  health  some- 
times collapsed.  Bishop  Ullathorne  once  told  him  that  he 
was  doing  ten  men's  work.  At  Oxford  his  friends  and  his 
superiors  told  him  very  much  the  same.  When  he  was  finish- 
ing his  book  on  "The  Arians,"  he  often  Avas  almost  fainting. 
In  the  midst  of  his  controversy  with  Kingsley,  he  was  obliged 
to  betake  himself  to  a  consultation  of  several  physicians  in 
Lent,  1864,  whose  opinion  was  serious.  He  wrote  thus  in  his 
Diary  at  seven  o'clock  in  the  morning  of  Passion  Sunday 
(March  13  in  that  year)  :  "I  write  in  the  direct  view  of  death 
as  in  prospect.  No  one  in  the  house,  I  suppose,  suspects  any- 
thing of  the  kind;  nor  anyone  anywhere,  unless  it  be  the  med- 
ical men.  I  write  at  once, — because,  on  my  own  feelings  of 
mind  and  body,  it  is  as  if  nothing  at  all  were  the  matter  with 
me  just  now ;  but  I  do  not  know  how  long  this  perfect  posses- 
sion of  my  sensible  and  available  health  and  strength  may 
last."  He  then  goes  on  to  make  a  profession  of  faith  and  to 
commend  his  soul  to  God  and  to  certain  saints,  and  to  pray 
for  his  brethren  and  for  the  conversion  of  those  Avho  are  out- 
side of  the  one  true  fold. 

It  was  in  such  a  state  of  mind  that  he  began  a  few  days 
later,  to  write  the  great  Apologia  for  the  change  in  his  relig- 
ious opinions.  Once  again  Achilles  was  in  the  field.  Yet  I 
cannot  think  that  the  physicians'  diagnosis  Avas  right.  It 
seems  to  me  that  Newman  had  not  any  organic  disease  of  the 
heart,  but  perhaps,  or  probably,  the  muscles  of  that  organ 
were  weak  from  over-work.  In  such  a  case,  suppressed  emo- 
tion caused  by  the  revival  of  old  griefs  might  easily  produce 
symptoms  like  those  of  heart  disease. 

Father  Gerard  Hopkins. 

Now  that  the  name  of  Hopkins  is  becoming  celebrated  in 
poetry,  the  following  letter,  written  in  May,  1868,  will  be  in- 
teresting.    Hopkins  became   a   Catholic  Avhile   an  undergrad- 
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uate  of  Oxford,  and  had  the  sympathy  at  once  of  Newman, 
who  gave  him  a  post  in  the  Oratory.  The  neophyte  in  the 
course  of  a  year,  decided  after  a  retreat ,  to  become  a  Jesuit. 
Newman  replied  to  the  announcement:  "]  am  both  surprised 
and  glad  at  your  news.  I  think  it  is  a  very  fine  thing  for  you. 
You  are  out,  in  thinking  that  when  I  offered  you  a  home  here, 
I  dreamed  of  your  having  a  vocation  here.  I  saw  clearly  you 
had  not,  from  the  moment  you  came  to  us.  Don't  call  the 
Jesuit  discipline  'hard';  it  Mall  bring  you  to  heaven.  The  Ben- 
edictines would  not  have  suited  you." 

Aubrey  de  Vere,  in  1868,  replied  to  a  Protestant  cousin : 
"I  do  believe  that  Newman's  not  Avriting  as  much  as  one 
could  wish  proceeds  chiefly  from  his  deep  spirit  o'f  self-s;acri- 
fice,  and  a  belief  that  in  hearing  the  confessions  of  poor  fac- 
tory girls  for  hours  in  the  day  he  is  making  a  better  oblation 
to  God  than  he  could  make  by  writing  more." 

The  Cardinalate. 

Dean  Church,  on  Nov.  4,  1878,  wrote  to  Lord  Blachford : 
''Paul  (his  son)  told  me  that  he  heard  from  the  Abbe  Martin 
in  Paris  that  J.  H.  N.  is  to  be  a  Cardinal  if  he  lives  till  Easter." 

Francis  Newman,  in  the  book  which  he  wrote  against  the 
memory  of  his  brother  and  which  only  injured  himself,  says 
that  "the  Oratorians  of  Birmingham  have, — some  for  forty 
years,  a  few  perhaps  longer, — seen  my  brother  chiefly  as  a 
Leader  or  Father  in  bland  serenity ;  in  short,  in  his  most  ami- 
able aspect."  I  cite  this  testimony,  not  as  if  Francis  Newman 
had  any  particular  information  about  the  interior  of  the  Ora- 
tory, but  because  he  knew  his  brother's  disposition,  tempera- 
ment, and  character,  and  how  he  would  be  likely  to  act,  and 
had  heard  all  that  ever  was  said  in  Oxford  against  him  by 
his  antagonists. 

A  Brother. 

In  September,  1882,  about  the  same  time  as  Pusey  died, 
Newman's  brother  Charles  was  dangerously  ill,  at  South  Ten- 
by (on  the  coast  of  Wales),  where  he  had  lived  for  forty  years 
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on  the  charity  of  his  family.  The  Carclijial  then  paid  him  a 
visit.  It  was,  I  suppose,  a  painful  duty  with  a  hope  against 
ho'pe  of  being-  able  to  do  him  some  good;  but  I  know  no  more 
about  it. 

In  November,  1879,  Newman  visited  Oxford  for  the  pur- 
pose of  presenting  to  Keble  College  a  lot  of  Keble's  letters. 
The  Warden  of  the  College  then  Avas  Dr.  Edward  Talbot, 
M'hom  his  friends  called  Edwarden.  An  account  of  the  visit 
is  found  in  the  Diary  of  his  sister-in-law,  that  very  noble 
woman  whose  name  is  dear  to  Irish  hearts,  the  wife  of  Lord 
Frederick  Cavendish.  "The  most  notable  event  of  the  week 
Avas  the  arrival  on  a  morning  call  of  no  \iss  a  personage  than 
Cardinal  Newman.  An  historical  event  it  was  to  see  him 
sitting  in  the  house  of  the  Warden  of  Keble  College.  About 
two  years  ago  he  was  made  Honorary  Fellow  of  his  old  col- 
lege. Trinity,  which  deeply  gratified  him  (he  Avas  the  first  Hon- 
orary FelloAv  that  the  College  had  ever  raade)  and  since  that 
he  has  occasionally  come  to  Oxford.  .  .  .  Very  soon  I  saAv 
hoAv  it  Avas  that  he  Avas  such  a  master  of  men's  hearts,  so  AA'in- 
ning,  noble,  and  siimple  Avas  his  manner;  his  voice  still  flexible 
and  musical;  and  such  keen  blue  eyes,  and  eagle  nose  rather 
like  Uncle  W's.  (Gladstone).  He  is  infirin  and  looks  very  old 
(he  is  about  seventy-nine)  but  seems  quite  unchanged  in  mind. 
His  business  Avas  to  bring  EdAvarden  some  letters  of  Keble. 
Avhich  he  didn't  like  to  trust  through  the  post,  and  he  had  to 
explain  certain  erasures  he  had  made  in  them.  This  he  did 
by  Avord  of  mouth,  Edward  being  at  home ;  but  there  Avas  also 
a  most  touching  and  interesting  mem.  to  the  same  effect  in 
his  handAvriting  along  AA^ith  the  letters.  He  said  the  erasures 
Avere  only  of  passages  expressing  such  vehement  self-depre- 
ciation as  AA'ould  certainly  be  misunderstood,  and  AA^hich  Ncav- 
man  said  he  'could  not'  leave  standing.  He  called  him  'dearly, 
deeply  beloved  friend.'  and  attributed  the  strong  self-blame 
to  the  Avay  his  tender  heart  had  been  tried  and  Avrung  beyond 
Avhat  it  could  bear,  enumerating  the  long  list  of  public  and 
private  agonies  Avhich  he  in  common  AA'ith  all  the  great  High- 
Church  pioneers  had  had  to  undergo  in  the  course     of    their 
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noble  fight.  'Amongst  the  other  unwarrantable  self-aeeusa- 
tions,'  said  Dr.  N.,  'he  used  to  say  that  my  becoming  a  Cath- 
olic was  his  fault,  which  it  certainly  was  not;  he  had  nothing 
to  do  with  it.'  We  asked  him  the  date  of  the  letters;  and  when 
he  went  back  to  those  heart-stirring  dates,  1842-1845,  such  a 
mournful,  far-away  look  came  into  his  eyes,  and  he  fell  into 
a  muse  while  we  all  sat  silent.  He  spoke  of  Dr.  Pusey  and  of 
his  wonderful  way  of  reading  up  vast  quantities  of  matter 
and  bringing  them  all  to  bear  upon  one  proposition.  Edward 
heartily  agreed  and  cited  as  an  instance  Pusey's  'book  on  the 
Real  Presence.  But  Dr.  N.  wouldn't  pursue  that  topic;  he 
merely  acquiesced,  and  there  was  a  pause  Avhieh  he  broke  by 
giving  Edward  the  packet,  with  a  most  courteous,  kind  man- 
ner. He  was  dressed  in  a  very  long  coat — perhaps  it  was  a 
cassock — and  wore  a  red  skull-cap  under  his  shovel-hat." 

Mary  Anderson,  when  she  paid  a  visit  to  the  Car- 
inal,  noticed  the  eyes  twinkling  when  he  jested. 
"When  he  smiled,"  she  says,  "the  eyes  had  the  look  of  a  boy 
of  ten.  The  youthful  twinkle  in  his  eyes  was  irresistible.  None 
of  his  pictures  give  the  spiritual  beauty  of  his  face.  I  can 
still  see  the  beautiful  head  and  snowy  hair  Avith  the  scarlet 
skull-cap." 

When  in  1886  Newman  visited  Dean  Church,  the  latter 
wrote  this  to  a  friend:  "I  dare  say  that  you  have  heard  that 
we  had  three  days  of  the  Cardinal.  He  was  so  bright,  so  kind, 
so  affetctionate ;  very  old,  and  soon  tired,  but  also  soon  re- 
freshed with  a  pause  of  rest;  and  making  fun  of  his  old  age: 
'You  know  I  could  not  do  an  addition  sum.'  Anyhow,  he  was 
quite  alive  to  all  that  Avas  passing  around  him,  though  cau- 
tious and  reticent,  as  he  should  be.  But  the  old  smile  and 
twinkle  of  the  eye,  and  the  bright,  meaning  ironeia  are  all 
•still   there." 

I  am  able,  by  the  courtesy  of  one  of  the  Oratorian  Fathers, 
to  add  that  the  exact  color  of  the  eyes,  in  his  pictures,  was 
grey-blue,  and  that  his  hair  in  his  youth  was  brown.  (It  was 
the  kind  of  brown  Avhich  turns  darker.)  T.  Mozley  tells  us 
that  the  eyes  (in.  his  youth)  Avere  large  and  lustrous. 
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Music. 

Writing'  to  Mr.  Serjeant  Bellasis  about  his  son's  music, 
Newman  says:  ''To  gain  delicacy,  grace  and  expression  in 
playing  (the  violin)  nothing  is  better  than  to  accompany  his 
sisters.  A  boy  Avho  is  ahvaj'S  first  fiddle  is  in  danger  of  artis- 
tic faults  parallel  to  those  which  are  implied  in  the  meta- 
phorical sense  of  the  words."  In  his  own  boyhood  Newman 
liked  Corelli,  Haydn,  and  Mozart  and  at  first  disliked  Beet- 
hoven and  used  to  call  him  the  Dutchman,  in  order  to  try  to 
tease  his  miaster;  but  afterwards  this  composer  became  his 
Ifavorite.  He  thought  Beethoven  unequalled  in  his  cadenza. 
His  sister  Jemima  remembered  that  John  used  to  compare 
Beethoven's  melody  to  a  giant  bird  singing,  and  call  him  "the 
gigantic  nightingale." 

Mr.  Edward  Bellasis  tells  us  that  when  he  himself  com- 
posed a  tune  for  Newman's  verses,  The  Haven,  and  got  it 
Sling  for  him,  "The  Father  said:  'Ah!  a  diminished  Seventh.' 
I  had  no  notion  what  harm  that  might  be,  but  later  he  let  me 
know.  'Every  beginner.'  he  said,  'deals  in  diminished  Sev- 
enths ;  at  least  I  did  when  I  was  a  bo}'.  I  first  learned  the 
chord  from  the  overture  to  the  Zauberflote,  and  henceforth 
it  figured  in  all  my  compositions.  You  must  try  to  make  a 
melody.  Without  it  you  cannot  compose.  Perhaps,  however,  it 
is  that  Avhicli  makes  a  musical  genius." 

The  story  that  Newman  once  when  challenged  by  an 
Evangelical  controversialist  to  a  public  disputation  on  a  plat- 
form, replied  by  a  proposal  of  a  duet  on  the  violin,  is  not 
accurate.  Newman  said  to  others, — friends:  "It  was  a  piece 
of  simplicity  in  the  worthy  man.  I  migiht  as  well  propose  a 
duet  on  the  violin,  for  I  am  as  little  able  to  controvert  on  a 
platform,  as,  I  suspect,  he  is  to  execute  a  concerto."  What  he 
did  reply  to  the  challenger  may  be  read  in  ''The  Correspond- 
ence of  NcAvman  Avith  Keble,"  and  is  given  here  at  the  end, 
and  is  as  calm,  majestic,  and  devastating  a  reply  as  can  be 
found  in  the  Avhole  historv  and  ransre  of  controversv. 
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Was  Newman  a  Poet? 

This  is  a  question  raost  people,  practically  everyone  will 
answer  in  the  affirmative.  I  shall  answer  with  a  distinction. 
He  certainly  was  a  poet  by  nature,  but  religious  zeal,  zeal  for 
the  salvation  of  his  brethren  and  the  glory  of  God,  turned  him 
(as  he  says  of  St.  Thomas  Aquinas)  into  a  philosopher,  a  the- 
ologian, a  preacher,  an  apologist  and  controversialist,  some- 
times using  his  poetical  talent  for  purposers  other  than  poet- 
ical. He  was  not  one  who  devoted  his  life  to  poetrj-  like 
Wordsworth,  or  Keats,  or  Tennyson.  But  of  course  this  is  not 
the  (piestion  that  ever  is  raised.  The  question  that  is  some- 
times asked  is,  whether  his  verses  are  properly  poems, — whe- 
ther they  are  poetical.  Probably  the  ansAver  depends  a  good 
deal  on  each  one's  idea  of  poetry,  and  1  for  my  part  am  not 
going  to  lay  down  a  definition  of  poetry.  I  simply  say  that 
the  majority  of  the  early  verses  were  not  intended  to  be  poet- 
ry, and  are  not  poetry,  but  versified  oratory;  they  were  in- 
tended to  rouse  men  to  action;  some  of  them  may  be  called 
spiritual  or  ecclesiastical  war-songs.  The  author  was  writing, 
not  as  a  poet  or  an  artist  but  as  an  ecclesiastic,  a  priest  (as  he 
believed  himself  to  be)  and  he  had  the  feeling  that  if  his  work 
Avere  smioothed  and  polished,  it  would  look  less  sincere  and 
earnest,  and  therefore  have  less  influence  over  men's  active 
emotions.  Moreover  the  authors  of  The  Movement  at  Oxford 
were  so  much  in  earnest  that  they  regarded  poetic  beauty  as 
an  unmanly  luxury,  not  fit  for  warriors  and  Christians.  The 
difference  of  Lead  Kindly  Light  from  Newman's  other  verses 
was  noticed  by  Isaac  Williams,  who  was  himself  a  true  poet, 
though  not  a  great  one.  ''There  is  a  tone  Avhich  is  unlike  New- 
man's other  poems,  more  subdued  and  touching."  Williams 
had  seen  a  great  many  of  Newman's  verses  in  the  letters  writ- 
ten from  the  Mediterranean  to  his  mother  and  sisters.  But 
this  one  he  first  saw  in  The  British  Magazine;  and  he  said  to 
Newiman:  "Whose  work  is  that?  John  Keble's,  is  it  not?  It 
is  not  like  you.  But  if  it  is  yours,  I  will  tell  you  when  it  was 
written ;   it   was   after   your   illness   when   you   were   earning 
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home."  Newman  answered,  "You  are  quite  right;  it  was  writ- 
ten on  board  the  vessel  from  Sicily,  when  T  was  recovering  and 
still  very  weak." 

No  critic  has  ever  questioned  or  could  question  the  poeti- 
cal character  of  the  verses  in  Callista,  e.  g.,  ''Where  are  the 
islands  of  the  Blest";  and  here  there  is  dramatic  imagination 
as  well  as  *'the  lyrical  cry,"  for  they  express  not  any  feelings 
of  his  own  but  those  of  the  heathen  Greek  girl  in  a  foreign 
land : 

I  wander  by  that  river's  brink 
That  circles  Pluto's  drear  domain 


I  hear  the  ever-splashing  oar 
Of  Charon,  ferry-man  of  souls. 


Here,  in  the  whole  of  the  two  stanzas,  there  is  creative  imagin- 
ation as  trnly  as  when  Shakespeare  speaks  of  ''the  fat  weed 
that  rots  on  Lethe's  wharf." 

There  is  poetry  also  in  the  prose  paragraph  of  the  same 
chapter  (X.)  of  Callista:  "0  beautiful,  divine  light.  ..." 

The  power  of  expression  or  of  composition,  as  Newman 
observes  in  his  early  essay  on  poetry,  is  ((uite  distinct  from 
the  poetical  talent^ — '"poetical  compositior  requires  that  com- 
mand of  language  which  is  the  mere  effect  of  practice."  And 
at  a  later  date  he  wrote  to  Mr.  R.  H.  Ilutton  that  writing 
verses  was  almost  the  only  kind  of  composition  which  he 
found  not  a  trouble  but  a  pleasure,  yet  he  had  never  had  the 
time  for  much  practice,  and  therefore  had  not  command  of 
poetic  words  and  metres. 

But  even  if  Newman  had  devoted  mucli  time  and  care  to 
the  composition  of  poetry,  I  think  he  never  Avould  have  had 
a  poetic  diction  like  that  of  Keats  or  Tennyson  or  Coleridge 
any  more  than  Shelley  had.  Newman  never  belonged  to  the 
school  of  Wordsworth,  who  of  course  in  his  maturity  studied 
Spenser  and  Shakespeare.  Shelley  studied  Wordsworth,  yet  he 
4id  not  become  a  master  of  poetic  diction,  and  his  poetry  is 
like  the  cold  light  of  a  wintry  moon  in  comparison  with  the 
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sunny  poetry  of  Keats  or  Coleridge.  Newman's  favorite  poets 
were  Southey  (especially  "Thalaba")  and  Scott,  and  he  was 
not  unacquainted  with  Byron.  Now  non^  of  these  is  remark- 
able for  poetic  diction  or  style ;  and  consequently  I  think  that 
even  if  Newman  had  devoted  much  more  time  to  the  practice 
of  poetical  composition,  his  work  in  verse  would  never  have 
had  th^  rich  and  warm  surface  of  the  poetry  of  Keats  and 
Tennyson.  There  is  as  much  of  Newman's  poetry  in  his  prose 
as  there  is  in  his  verse; — not  that  he  writes  "poetical  prose" 
any  more  than  Southey  does.  The  ''Parting'  of  Friends"  and 
"The  Second  Spring"  are  more  poetical  than  rhetorical,  for 
they  are  not  excitants  to  action  but  expressions  of  feeling. 

When  the  poems  of  The  Lyra  Apostolica  were  collected 
from  The  British  Magazine  and  classified,  and  published,  in 
1837,  the  authors  Avere  indicated  by  Greek  letters.  Alpha^ 
Beta,  and  so  on.  Newman  placed  himself  fourth  as  Delta.  He 
placed  Bowden  first  as  Alpha,  apparently  in  order  to  have  a 
little  joke.  When  he  and  Bowden  were  undergraduates  of 
Trinity,  they  were  fond  of  studying  the  stars  at  night  from 
the  top  of  the  Chapel  Tower  in  the  company  of  Dr.  Ogle  (af- 
terwards Professor  of  Medicine)  who  wa.i  their  private  tutor. 
''Ogle  and  Bowden  used  to  be  great  about  Alpha  Lyrae,"  says 
Newman.  So  now  in  forming  the  list  of  authors  Newman 
placed  Bowden  first  and  wrote  to  him,,  "Do  you  observe  that 
you  are  Alpha  Lyrae." 

Newman  got  Samuel  Wilberforce  (brother  of  his  friends 
Robert  and  Henry  Wilberforce,  and  afterwards  Bishop  of 
Oxford  and  then  of  Winchester)  to  review  the  volume,  think- 
ing he  would  do  the  work  in  a  manner  both  impartial  and 
popular.  In  this  he  was  disappointed,  for  the  notice  was  not 
only  unsympatheie  and  censorious,  especially  towards  New- 
man's share  of  the  book,  but  unjust.  Wilberforce  even  cen- 
sured the  poem,  "The  Elements,"  which  everj'one  else  ad- 
mired. Newman  says  Isaac  Williams,  was  "annoyed  with  the 
reflections  on  himself,  and  I  consider  this  the  cause  of  his  not 
writing  verses  afterwards.  Indeed  I  have  heard  Miss  Keble 
observe   that  it  appeared  to   have   stop])ed  wliat   l*rovidence 
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seemed  to  have  designed  as  a  natural  vent  to  ardent  and 
strong  feelings;  for  her  brother,  she  said,  would  never  have 
written  verses  were  it  not  for  the  sympathy  and  encourage- 
ment he  met  with  in  his  own  family.  If  NeA\Tnan  had  not  suf- 
fered that  untimely  discouragement,  he  would  probably  have 
continued  to  write  poetry,  as  he  had  b^egun,  to  the  profit  of 
himself  and  of  us  all." 

Newman's  early  essay  on  "Poetry  with  reference  to  Aris- 
totle's Poetics,"  has  lately  been  translated  into  Italian  and 
edited  by  Signor  Federico  Olivero  (La  Teoria  Poetica  del 
Newman, — Soc.  Ed.  Vita  e  Pensiero,  Milano).  For  any  young 
student  who  is  reading  or  about  to  read  Aristotle's  Poetics, 
I  will  add  herie  that  Aristotle  by  the  word  Poiesis  means  not 
poetry  but  fiction  in  general,  for  he  gives  Plato's  Dialogues  as 
an  example  of  Poiesis.  Hence,  when  he  says  that  the 
pleasure  of  Poiesis  consists  in  recognizing  the  resemblance  to 
reality,  this  is  not  so  absurd  as  it  would  be  if  he  had  intended 
to  say  that  the  specific  pleasure  of  poetry  consisted  in  this 
recognition.  Hence,  too,  it  is  not  absurd  when  he  makes  the 
plot  or  story  the  chief  thing  in  a  drama;  also  the  philosopher 
uses  the  word  Imitation  in  such  a  wide  sense  that  he  calls 
music  an  imitative  art.  Newman  himself  has  pointed  out  that 
his  own  essay  does  not  sufficiently  distinguish  the  purjiose  or 
end  of  poetry  (which  is  to  move  the  affections — Cor  ad  cor 
loquitur)  from  its  object,  which  is  the  beautiful  and  ideal. 
With  these  conditions  borne  in  mind,  the  young  student  will 
find  the  essay  of  Newman  very  enlightening. 

There  are  some  critics  who  deny  that  the  Dream  of  Ger- 
ontius  is  poetry,  and  will  try  to  prove  this  by  quoting  some 
sentence  or  group  of  sentences,  and  imperiously  challenging 
you  to  say,  Is  that  poetrj^?  But  such  an  argument  is  pointless. 
No  long  poem,  and  especially  no  dramatic  poem,  can  be  all 
poetry,  because  the  human  mind  requries  variety.  Not  to 
speak  of  Shakespeare's  dramas,  how  many  prosaic  and  even 
pedantic  passages  there  are  in  Dante  and  in  Milton  and 
much  more  in  Wordsworth.  Such  an  argument  then  proves 
nothing.     Again,  it  is  much  easier  to  use  a  poetic  diction  in 
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describing  the  things  and  objects  of  this  sensible  world,  and 
the  feelings  and  interests  related  to  them,  as  Keats  does  in 
verse  and  Ruskin  in  prose,  than  in  describing  the  unseen 
world  and  the  feelings  related  to  it,  as  Newman  has  to  do. 
But  really  the  question  is  more  about  the  idea  of  poetry  than 
about  THE  DREAJM.  It  is  a  great  work  of  the  imagination 
and  it  is  not  in  prose;  what  then  is  it,  if  it  is  not  a  poem?  It 
is  indeed  the  work  of  man  who  has  not  practised  habitually 
the  composition  of  poetry,  and  therefore  has  not  a  store  of 
poetic  diction  ready  to  hand;  and  it  is  the  work  of  a  man  too 
much  in  earnest  to  spend  care  on  artistic  polish;  but  in  sub- 
stance it  either  is  a  poem  or  something  better  than  a  poem. 

Terence  Amended. 

"We  have  seen  that  Newman  in  1865  took  on  himself  the 
work  of  expurgating  one  of  Terence's  witty  but  licentious 
comedies,  the  Phormio ;  and  in  later  years  he  performed  the 
same  operation  on  the  Eunuchus  and  others.  I  have  never 
seen  these  works  of  his;  but  it  is  stated  that  the  task  was  done 
with  the  ingenuity  and  good  taste  of  an  accomplished  scholar. 
He  wrote  a  prologue  for  one  of  them,  both  in  Latin  and  in 
English,  and  I  give  the  latter  here,  as  you  are  not  likely  to 
see  it  anywhere  else. 

What  Attic  Terence  wrote  of  old  for  Rome 

We  in  our  Northern  accents  lisp  to-night, 

What  heathen  Terence  spoke  to  heathen  ears 

We  speak  with  Christian  tongues  to  Christian  men, 

Doing  the  while  this  service  to  the  Bard 

That  the  rare  beauty  of  his  classic  wit 

We  by  our  pruning  make  more  beautiful. 

O  happy  art  which  Terence  never  knew 
But  they  have  learned  who  aim  in  everything 
To  choose  the  good  and  pass  the  evil  by ! 
These  as  they  pace  the  tangled  path  of  life 
Cleanse  from  this  earth  its  earthly  dross  away 
And  clothe  it  with  a  pure,  supernal  light. 
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Neig^hbours  and  friends,  what  I  have  more  to  say — 
It  is  not  much — concerns  our  actors  here, 
Fresh,  tender  souls,  and  palpitating  hearts, 
Boyis  who,  though  boys,  essay  the  parts  of  men 
And  are  the  first  within  this  Catholic  fold 
To  represent  a  classic  comedy. 
Be  kind, — they  strive  with  no  inglorious  aim ; 
Where  they  do  well,  applaud;  and  if  in  aught 
They  shall  come  short,  be  mild  and  merciful. 

Prologue  enough !  Let  Davns  enter  noAV 
And  lend  his  ear,  while  Geta  tells  his  tale. 

Likenesses  of  Newman. 

Woolner  the  sculptor  wished  to  make  a  full-length  statue 
of  Newman  and  did  actually  make  a  bust.  Patmore  wrote 
about  this  to  the  Tablet,  after  Newman's  death,  that  ''by  far 
the  best  likeness  of  Cardinal  Newman  is  the  bust  that  Mr. 
Thomas  Woolner  made  of  him  some  years  ago.  I  saw  this  bust 
in  a  room  which  contained  excellent  busts  of  all  the  most 
(famous  men  of  the  age,  and  Woolner  had  so  expressed  the 
weight  of  Newman's  intellect  and  character  that  I  can  best 
convey  my  impression  by  saying  that  it  made  all  the  rest  look 
like  vegetables  in  comparison  with  it."  Ward's  Life  does  not 
mention  this     bust  at  all. 

Mr.  Ward  prints,  as  the  frontispiece  of  his  second  volume, 
a  photogravure  from  a  crayon  drawing  by  Miss  Emlneline 
Deane,  daughter  of  Newman's  cousin,  Mrs.  Deane  of  Bath 
(Somersetshire) ;  it  is  dated  Sept.  6,  1884,  under  his  name  in 
his  minute  handwriting.  He  also  prints  a  letter  of  N's,  two 
years  and  a  half  later,  March  3,  1887,  in  reply  to  a  request 
of  hers  to  be  allowed  to  paint  his  picture  in  oils;  the  Cardinal 
says  that  he  could  not  then  spare  the  time  for  the  sittings, 
as  he  was  very  busy  finishing  his  notes  on  St.  Athanasius.  and 
it  would  take  at  least  half  a  year  to  get  them  through  the 
press,  but  after  that  she  might  write  to  him  again  about  it, 
if  he  were  alive  then;   and  he  foresaw  nothing  that  would 
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oblige  him  to  refuse  then.  Ward  does  not  say  whether  her 
desire  was  fulfilled  or  not.  Knowing  how  tenacious  women 
are,  and  how  patient  in  waiting  for  an  opportunity,  we  may 
suppose  that  she  accomplished  her  purpose.  There  is  a  photo- 
graph of  the  Cardinal  in  the  Life  of  his  brother  which  pro- 
fesses to  be  taken  from  ''an  oil  painting  by  Miss  Deane  of 
Bath."  But,  looking  closely  at  it,  I  see  by  the  date  on  the  pic- 
ture, Sept.  6,  1884,  under  his  name,  that  this  photograph  is 
really  taken  from  the  crayon,  like  Ward's  photogravure.  So 
that  I  cannot  say  for  certain  that  his  picture  ever  was  painted 
in  oil  by  Miss  Deane.  But  I  may  find  out  before  long. 

A  Birth-Day  Gift. 

Tlie  following  sonnet  was  addressed  to  him  for  his  eightieth 
birthdaj^  by  a  Sister  M.  Stanislaus  McCarthy,  O.S.D.  (Dublin)  : 

Oh  yes  remain !  So  myriad  voices  pray 

Ad  multos  annos!  far  the  echo  rings.. 

Thou  hast  more  subjects  than  the  mightiest  kings, 

And  all  who  own  thy  gentle  potent  sway 

Are  calling  down  a  blessing  on  this  day. 

But  while  they  wish  thee  all  God's  choicest  things, 

From  heart  to  lips  one  reservation  springs — 

We  cannot  spar©  thee  yet;  dear  Father,  stay! 

Stay  for  our  sakes — to  be  the  joy,  the  pride 

Of  thine  elected  Church,  thy  native  land; 

Oh !  stay  to  be  the  beacon  light  to  guide 

More  storm-tossed  pilgrims  to  the  welcome  strand. 

Long  may  we  greet  Thee  on  Thy  natal  day, 

We  cannot  spare  Thee  yet,  dear  Father  stay. 

Newman's  Reply  to  a  Challeng"e. 

The  letter  by  which  Newman  replied  to  the  challenge  of 
a  controversialist  is  so  likely  to  be  unknown  to  our  readers, 
that  I  think  it  worth  while  to  print  it  here. 

A  Rev.  Mr.  McGhee,  who  belonged  to  the  Evangelical  or 
Low  Church  party,  came  to  Oxford  in  April,  1842,  and  on  two 
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Sundays  listened  to  Newman  preaching  in  St.  Mary's  on  Bap- 
tismal Regeneration,  and  then  ''sent  me  a  remonstrance  of 
three  large  sheets  full,  ending  with  a  challenge."  The  chal- 
lenged man  replied  thus: 

"Rev.  Sir: 

You  will  allow  me,  I  am  sure,  to  reply  to  your  frank  and 
kind  letter,  just  received,  with  equal  frankness  and  Avith  an 
equally  kind  intention.  Be  assured,  then,  Dear  Sir,  that  I  am 
as  persuaded  of  my  own  religious  views  as  you  can  be  of 
yours;  that  I  think  you  as  wrong  as  you  think  me;  and  that 
my  feelings  concerning  protestantism  are  not  at  all  less  strong 
than  your  own  concerning  the  Church  of  Rome.  I  have  before 
now  stood  on  your  ground;  it  was  when  I  was  a  very  young 
man.  I  am  only  surprised  you  should  be  so  late  in  learning 
my  sentiments ;  I  have  long  known  yours.  You  need  not  have 
told  me  that  you  considered  me  ignorant  of  the  way  of  Salva- 
tion ;  I  knew  you  did,  before  you  said  it.  Such  protests  waste 
time.  So  would  it,  to  accept  your  challenge.  You  invite  me 
to  viva  voce  controversy,  with  stenographists,  an  exercise  for 
which  my  habits  and  my  powers  unfit  me.  Meanwhile,  no  one 
has  yet  attempted  a  direct  and  manly  encounter  with  the  cate- 
gorical statement  and  argument  of  the  work  I  have  published 
on  Justification.  Remonstrance,  Protestation,  Censure,  Warn- 
ing, Denunciation  are  an  easier  task.  You  will  see,  dear  Sir, 
that  your  trouble  is  lost  upon  me.  Alas,  there  are  others  up 
and  down  the  country  whom  you  may  b<j  able  to  terrify,  but 
your  cause  is  a  failing  one.  And  surely  you  are  too  good  a 
man  to  be  ever  taking  on  you,  as  at  present  the  heavy  woe  of 
being  'An  accuser  of  the  Brethren',  and  'making  the  heart  of 
the  righteous  sad',  and  speaking  against  the  work  of  Divine 
Grace.  May  the  Author  of  Grace  at  length  open  your  eyes, 
since  you  'do  it  yourself  and  'know  not  what  you  do.'  I  am, 
with  sincere  respect  for  your  zeal, 

"Yours  faithfully, 

J.  H.  N. 


SAIXT   PATRICK. 
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SAINT  PATRICK 

By  MILO  MACGARRY. 

The  Romans  had  civilized  Britain.  Good  roads  linked  Brit 
ish  cities  with  the  empire  in  Italy.  Constant  intercourse  existed 
between  the  military  camps  from  one  end  of  the  Roman  world 
to  another.  And  merchants,  traders,  actors  and  soldiers  travel- 
led frely  from  the  sunnj'  provinces  in  the  south  to  the  colder 
outposts  in  Britain.  These  brought  with  them  cit}^  fashions  and 
comforts,  which  raised  material  civilization  in  Britain  to  a  point 
which  was  not  again  reached  in  England  until  the  Tudor  period. 
Fine  villas  and  sanitarj-  towns  with  public  baths  were  dotted 
over  the  province.  Society  was  polished  and  urbane,  and  life 
was  pleasantly  secure. 

Then  the  empire  grew  decrepit.  Creative  genius  died.  Art 
decayed,  and  literature  withered.  Even  in  war  the  valour  and 
prestige  of  the  Caesars  perished,  and  the  frontiers  of  civilization 
were  broken  by  its  enemies.  The  cities  were  filled  with  dismal 
prophets  of  coming  disasters.  The  Roman  legions  were  moving- 
back  on  Rome  itself.  The  Romano-British  Ascendancy  were 
alarmed  at  their  rumoured  betrayal  by  the  empire  into  the  hands 
of  Celtic  ruffians  who  hated  law  and  government.  The  Emperor 
Honorius  confirmed  their  worst  fears.  He  sent  a  letter  to  his 
troops  in  Britain,  ordering  their  return.  It  was  then  that  Pat- 
rick, the  son  of  Calpurnius,  was  born,  perhaps  in  Daventry, 
near  the  Severn,  or  perhaps  at  the  Roman  outpost  which  lies  far 
north  near  the  broken  wall  of  Antonius  in  the  Pict  country.  This 
latter  place  was  guarded  by  a  fortress.  It  was  to  the  Roman 
empire  in  Britain  what  the  Khyber  Pass  is  now  to  the  Britisli 
Empire  in  India.  It  was  then  known  as  Bannaven  Taberine  (if 
that  name  did  not  more  properly  belong  to  Daventry),  later  as 
Ail-Cluide,  and  now  as  Dumbarton  Rock  on  the  Clyde. 

"I,  Patrick,  the  sinner,  am  the  least  of  all  the  faithful,  and 
contemptible  in  the  eyes  of  very  many.  My  father  was  Calpurn- 
ius. a  deacon,  one  of  the  sons  of  Pbtitus,  a  presbyter,  who  be- 
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longed  to  the  village  of  Bannaven  Taberinae.  Now  he  had  a 
small  farm  nearby,  where  I  was  taken  captive.  T  was  then 
about  sixteerf  years  of  age." 

Nammavem  Taberinae  was  peopled  by  hardy  soldiers,  their 
wives,  and  their  children.  These  Romans  hated  the  barbarians. 
And  the  barbarians  envied  them  and  coveted  their  cattle,  their 
clothes,  their  slaves,  their  armor,  the  very  tiles  in  their  courts. 
Then  the  barbarians  attacked  the  village,  and  Patrick,  the  son 
of  Calpurnius,  was  carried  into  the  wilderness. 

"And  I  went  into  captivity  to  Ireland  with  many  thousands 
of  persons,  according  to  our  deserts,  because  we  departed  away 
from  God,  and  kept  not  His  Commandments,  and  were  not  obed- 
ient to  our  priests,  who  used  to  admonish  us  for  our  salvation. 
And  the  Lord  poured  upon  us  the  fury  of  His  anger  and  scat- 
tered us  among  the  heathen,  even  to  the  ends  of  the  earth,  where 
my  littleness  may  be  seen  amongst  men  of  another  nation." 

Thus  Patrick  was  brought  across  the  Avaters  to  Ireland.  He 
was  set  to  tend  sheep  on  a  desolate  mountain  side.  Slieve  Mis 
w^as  the  place  of  his  servitude.  There  in  great  solitude  Patrick 
developed  into  full  manhood.  He  had  nothing  in  common  with 
his  captors.  They  were  men  who  loved  war  and  animal  strength. 
They  lived  full  of  pride  and  strife.  Patrick's  soul  waxed  strong 
in  affliction.  He  was  thrown  back  upon  himself.  His  inner  life 
of  prayer  was  vivid  and  intense  in  the  silent  wastes  of  the 
mountains.  And  the  zeal  of  the  reformer  was  born  within  him. 
Religion  was  his  soul  refuge  from  the  barbarous  life  around 
him.  Thus  Patrick,  the  son  of  Calpurnius,  Avas  moulded  to  win 
for  himself  a  name  which  shall  never  perish. 

Patrick  learned  that  there  were  Christians  aAvay  in  the  south 
of  Ireland;  thither  he  escaped.  There  he  was  received  and 
helped  to  a  ship  Avhich  sailed  to  Gaul.  And  Patrick  Avas  once 
more  amongst  civilized  men.  But  the  memory  of  the  ruggedy 
beauty  of  the  bleak  hillsides  and  the  barbarous  plight  of  the 
Avar-ridden  people  there,  had  left  its  definite  imprint  on  his  soul. 
Patrick  could  never  again  take  up  his  life  as  it  Avas  before  that 
night  of  terror  AA'hen  the  barbarians  came  to  his  father 's  village. 
The  sickly  life  of  a  Roman  toAvn  in  its  decline  Avas  not  for  such 
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a  temperament  as  his.  He  had  seen  the  glory  of  the  Most  High 
revealed  in  the  morning  at  sunrise.  He  had  heard  the  seraphic 
spirits  singing  in  the  night  air  as  he  slept  under  summer  stars. 
He  had  felt  the  purity  of  the  great  winds  as  they  swept  over  the 
waters  of  the  north.  He  had  seen  the  mists  rising  and  falling 
in  ghostly  shapes  over  untrodden  peaks  in  a  land  of  mystery,  a 
land  upon  which  the  Roman  yoke  had  never  pressed.  The  spell 
of  the  open  spaces  was  upon  him.  The  zeal  of  the  apostle  burned 
as  a  white  flame  within  him.  He  would  become  a  great  teacher ; 
he  would  return  to  Ireland.  He  would  build  on  the  hilltops  ora- 
tories to  Christ.  He  would  fill  the  valleys  with  schools.  He  would 
hush  battle-cries.  He  would  make  the  fierce  become  gentle.  He 
would  set  the  captives  free.  He  would  humble  the  proud.  He 
would  make  that  land,  so  red  with  the  blood  of  battle,  a  kingdom 
of  peace,  a  lamp  shining  in  the  darkness,  the  kingdom  of  Christ 
on  earth. 

Therefore  Patrick  went  to  Tours  to  be  trained  by  St.  Martin, 
who  was  noted  for  his  charity  and  his  valour.  There  he  studied 
and  was  mocked  by  the  effete  youths  of  Gaul,  who  scorned  his 
rugged  face,  worn  by  harsh  Antrim  winds,  his  simplicity,  his 
rustic  earnestness,  and  his  ambition  to  add  a  new  kingdom  to 
Christ.  They  despised  him  as  one  demented  by  the  barbarians, 
and  a  fanatic.  But  a  strong  will  and  a  definite  purpose  over- 
came opposition.  Patrick  was  ordained  and  consecrated  bishop. 
He  was  sent  to  Ireland. 

Success  crowned  Patrick's  mission.  He  preached  Christ.  He 
reformed  the  Brehon  Laws.  He  opened  Ireland  to  Christendom. 
He  imprinted  his  name  so  deeply  in  the  land  that  now,  fifteen 
centuries  later,  his  memory  is  still  vivid  and  full  of  honour  in 
the  country  in  which  he  laboured.  But  Patrick's  life  was  in  the 
eyes  of  men  a  sad  life ;  and  as  the  lives  of  the  noblest  have  always 
been.  He  was  slandered  by  his  critics,  and  despised  by  his  sen- 
iors. 

He  died  an  exile  in  the  kingdom  he  had  added 
to  Christ.  They  say  that  he  Avas  buried  at  Down- 
pa  trick  and  that  a  whole  nation  mourned  at  his 
burial.      He     had     finished     his     work     and     no     more     is 
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heard  of  him  until  a  generation  has  passed.  Then  the 
awed  voices  of  multitudes  are  raised  in  his  praise  and  Ireland 
has  become  as  a  lamp  shining  in  a  darkening  world.  Ireland  has 
become  the  island  of  saints.  The  Roman  world  lies  in  ruins, 
trampled  by  heathens  and  barbarians.  The  Irish  have  learned  to 
venerate  him  as  the  holiest,  the  mightiest,  the  wisest  spirit  who 
ever  walked  over  the  valleys  and  across  the  mountains  of  their 
kingdoms.  Ireland  is  in  the  glory  of  her  golden  age.  And  the 
name  of  Patrick  has  become  one  at  whose  mention  men  bow  their 
heads,  for  they  feel  its  holiness  like  a  breath  passing  over  their 
souls.  Such  was  Ireland,  and  such  were  her  people,  in  the  golden 
age  of  our  country's  history. 

Patrick,  the  son  of  Calpurnius,  has  turned  to  dust  these 
fifteen  Gentries,  but  his  name  shall  never  perish  nor  his  memory 
die  so  long  as  the  Gospel  of  Christ  is  preached  on  earth. 


"To  fight  the  battles  of  the  Cross 

Christ's  chosen  ones  are  sent. 
Good  soldiers,  and  great  A'ictors; 

A  noble  armament. 
They  use  no  earthly  weapon, 

Thej^  know  not  spear  or  sword. 
Yet  right  and  true  and  valiant 

Is  the   army  of  the   Lord." 

— Adelaide  Proctor. 


ST.    JOSEPH   LIIilBS 39 

ENCYCLICAL  ON   CHRISTIAN 
MARRIAGE 

REV.  JOHN  KEOGH,  C.SS.R. 

In  this  marvellous  document  our  Holy  Father,  Pope  Pius 
XL,  has  made  a  world-wide  appeal  in  the  very  best  interests 
of  humanity  and  it  has  received  the  approval  of  all  sincere, 
right-thinking  men  and  Avomen,  non-Catholic  as  well  as  Catho- 
lic, the  world  over.  The  secular  press  has  given  it  whole- 
hearted endorsation.  How  account  for  this  universal  approval? 
We  find  the  explanation  in  the  very  nature  of  man — the  mind 
of  man  is  made  for  truth,  it  perceives  truth,  welcomes  truth, 
and  cannot  be  satisfied  with  the  unsavory  pabulum  of  lies 
and  false  doctrine. 

Although  the  secular  press,  as  I  before  remarked,  has  ap- 
proved and  endorsed  the  contents  of  this  Papal  Encyclical,  yet 
in  all  its  comments  on  it,  it  seems  to  insist  that  the  Holy  Father 
has  defined  only  the  laws  of  the  Catholic  Church  on  Christian 
marriage.  This  is  not  true.  The  Pope  insists  and  proves  that 
what  he  lays  down  as  Catholic  teaching  is  not  only  the  posi- 
tive laws  of  the  Church  but  the  laws  of  God  on  marriage.  They 
have,  then,  a  binding  force  not  only  for  Catholics,  but  for 
every  man  and  woman  who  believes  in  God  and  Christianity. 
A  nian  may  not  believe  in  the  Catholic  Church  but  when  the 
Catholic  Church  points  out  to  him  the  laAv  of  God  in  any  mat- 
ter he  is  obliged  to  submit  not  to  the  Catholic  Church  but  to 
God. 

Every  thinking  man  knows,  all  too  well,  that  our  social  fab- 
ric is  being  attacked  to-day  by  evils  that  will  encompass  its 
ruin  if  they  are  not  overmastered.  What  is  the  remedy  for 
these  evils?  Is  it  education?  Not  at  all.  Many  institutions  of 
learning  are  themselves  infected  with  these  modern  evils.  A 
certain  great  statesman  once  said:  "If  you  wish  to  reform 
society  you  must  begin  with  the  family."  Yes,  the  remedy  for 
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these  evils  is  to  be  found  in  a  thorough  reformation  of  family 
life.  The  family  is  the  unit  of  society.  Reform;  the  family,  and 
society  will  reform  itself.  But  the  foundation  stone  of  the  fam- 
ily is  Christian  marriage  so  with  admirable  logic  the  Pope 
defines  the  nature  of  marriage,  pointing  out  its  blessings,  and 
condemning  the  evils  opposed  to  these  blessings. 

What  is  marriage?  Marriage  is  a  contract  by  which  one 
man  and  one  woman  consent  to  accept  each  other  as  husband 
and  wife.  That  consent  is  the  very  essence  of  marriage — with- 
out this  free  and  mutual  consent  of  the  contracting  parties 
there  can  be  no  marriage.  But  the  consent  is  not  everything: 
— once  the  consent  is  given  it  is  God  Who  joins  the  contract- 
ing parties  by  the  bonds  of  matrimony.  "What  God  has  joined 
together  let  no  man  put  asunder."  It  is  not  the  man  and  wo- 
man who  join  themselves  together,  it  is  not  the  officiating 
clergyman,  it  is  God.  What  right  then,  has  any  man,  what 
right  has  any  government  to  step  into  the  sanctuary  of  man's 
heart  and  conscience  to  break  a  bond,  to  release  man  from  a 
contract  by  which  his  Maker  has  bound  him?  Conscience  is  the 
one  refuge  to  which  man  can  fly,  it  is  the  one  secret  chamber 
where  no  power  but  God    may  enter. 

Almighty  God  has  given  to  the  Church  the  power  to  direct 
and  guide  the  consciences  of  men,  but  He  has  given  to  no  one 
the  right  to  desecrate  them.  In  every  fresh  attempt  upon  this 
sacred  sanctuary  the  enemy  shall  hear  again  those  decisive 
words  of  other  Popes — non  possumus — we  cannot  do  it.  The 
Catholic  Church  has  stood  her  ground  on  this  vital  question 
at  all  times.  Philip  the  First  and  Philip  the  Second  of  France, 
and  Henry  VIII.  of  England  were  mighty  and  powerful  mon- 
archs,  but  they  heard  from  the  Catholic  Church  the  same  de- 
cision,— non  possumus — we  cannot  do  it. 

Divorce. 

From  the  very  outset  the  Pope  insists  that  this  matter  is 
^religious  issue, — and  denies,  as  well  he  may,  that  it  is  a  civil 
question.  He  points  out  that  matrimony  was  instituted  by 
G©d' — tliat  it  was  elevated  by  Christ  to  the  dignity  of  a  sacra- 
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raent,  that  the  laws  governing  and  regulating  marriage  were 
made  by  God  and  not  by  men,  and  so  belong  to  the  moral  code. 
Therefore  no  civil  government  has  any  right  to  interfere  with 
them.  It  was  to  the  Church,  not  to  Caesar,  that  Christ  said : 
''He  that  heareth  you  heareth  me." 

It  is  true  that  there  are  civil  effects  arising  from  matri- 
mony which  are  of  a  social  and  economic  character.  In  these 
effects  the  State  has  the  right  to  speak  and  direct.  The  Pope 
is  the  last  person  on  earth  to  deny  this  right  to  civil  govern- 
ments. For  he  is  not  a  usurper  of  civil  authority.  He  points 
out  those  effects  to  the  State  and  urges  the  governments  of 
the  world  to  adjust  these  matters  to  the  best  interest  of  the 
family  and  society. 

Following  the  example  of  St.  Paul,  the  Holy  Father  desig- 
nates the  degrading  sins  against  the  sanctity  of  matrimony 
by  the  only  names  suitable  to  them,  and  this  apostolic  bold- 
ness, this  Christian  fearlessness,  has  won  for  him  the  admir- 
ation of  all  who  have  studied  his  utterances. 

Dean  Inge  maj'  tell  us  that  Birth  Control  is  here  and  here 
to  stay,  and  so  he  tries  to  justify  it.  As  well  might  he  tell  us 
murder  is  here  to  stay,  dishonesty  is  here  to  stay,  therefore 
we  must  frame  a  code  of  morality  to  condone  those  sins.  The 
Pope  too,  admits  those  sins  are  here,  but  declares  they  must 
not  stay.  Those  social  mionsters  must  be  fought  against  Avith 
all  the  strength  and  vigor  and  purity  of  Christianity.  The 
Pope  knows  that  Christianity  can  reform  the  Avorld.  It  did 
it  once  and  can  do  it  again. 

Widows  and  Orphans. 

If  there  is  one  thing  under  heaven  that  enkindles  the 
Avrath  of  all  respectable  and  honest  men  and  Avomeh, 
it  is  the  oppression  of  widows  and  orphans.  But  there  is 
a  Avorse  evil  than  the  oppression  of  AvidoAvs  and  orphans,  and 
that  is,  the  making  of  Avidows  and  orphans, — and  the  making 
of  AvidoAvs  and  orphans  is  the  accursed  work  of  the  divorce 
machine.  It  may  be  bad  to  rob  children  of  food — it  is  a  thou- 
sand times  Avorse  to  rob  them  of  their  father.  It  mav  be  Avrong 
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to  deprive  children  of  the  protection  and  warmth  of  clothing, 
— it  is  infinitely  worse  to  rob  them  of  the  protection  and 
warmth  of  a  mother's  love.  With  this  thought  before  us,  let 
us  take  a  square  look  at  the  divorce  machine  of  the  1930 
model  and  see  what  an  engine  of  destruction  it  is  to  family  life 
and  to  our  country. 

Loyalty   and   Fidelity. 

If  there  be  any  civic  virtues  which  we  wish  to  see  in  the 
hearts  of  our  citizens,  they  are  the  virtues  of  loyalty  and 
fidelity.  Do  you  want  to  rear  up  a  citizenry  of  traitors?  What 
loyalty,  what  fidelity  towards  their  country  can  you  expect 
of  growing  boys  and  girls  who  see  the  disloyalty  and  infidel- 
*ity  of  their  own  parents  supported  bj'^  the  law  of  the  land. 
When  they  see  this  disloyalty  made  legal  by  a  bill  of  divorce 
will  they  not  draw  this  conclusion:  If  our  country  makes  noth- 
ing of  loyalty  and  fidelity  in  conjugal  love,  why  should  we  be 
concerned  for  loyalty  and  fidelity  in  patriotic  love?  If  it  is 
not  wrong  for  my  father  to  act  the  traitor  to  my  mother,  what 
wrong  can  there  be  in  my  playing  traitor  to  my  country?  If 
it  be  not  crime  to  trample  under  foot  the  law  of  God  why 
should  I  fear  to  trample  under  foot  the  law  of  man?  This 
is  not  the  sort  of  reasoning  which  makes  for  good  citizenship. 
It  is  very  dangerous  reasoning,  but  we  must  admit  it  is  logical 
reasoning. 

We  have  already  referred  to  the  whole-hearted  acceptance 
which  the  Pope's  Encyclical  has  received  throughout  the  world. 
This  brings  home  to  us  in  very  forcible  fashion  the  moral 
power  and  influence  of  the  Papacy.  Perhaps  no  human  declara- 
tion, whether  it  be  that  of  governments  or  nations  or  leagues 
of  nations,  has  touched  so  many  people,  has  aroused  such  uni- 
versal interest,  has  received  such  general  approval  as  this  re- 
cent utterance  of  Our  Holy  Father. 

And  mark  it  well,  this  is  not  the  declaration  of  a  man  with 
a  mighty  army  behind  him  to  enforce  his  words.  No,  we  are 
considering  the  utterances  of  a  man  who,  up  to  a  few  months 
ago,  was  a  prisoner  in  his  own  home,  a  man  who  at  that  time 
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was  denied  the  privilege  of  walking  the  streets  of  his  native 
city.  It  is  true,  he  is  now  a  temporal  ruler,  but  even  to-day  his 
kingdom  is  not  larger  than  a  fair-sized  garden.  Yet,  that 
man  speaks  and  the  whole  world  listens,  approves  and  ap- 
plauds. Why?  Because  the  world  knows  that  the  greatest  fact 
in  the  annals  of  mankind  is  the  Catholic  Church.  The  world 
trusts  the  Pope  and  the  Papacy.  It  knows  the  more  than  hu- 
man power  of  that  institution.  From  a  study  of  its  history 
down  through  the  centuries  it  sees  that  there  is  miore  than 
human  power  behind  it.  The  peoples  and  nations  that  have 
vowed  vengeance  against  it  have  died;  the  Papacy  lives  on. 
The  mighty  monarchs  that  have  foretold  its  doom,  their 
thrones  have  toppled,  their  crowns  have  crumbled,  their  bones 
lie  buried  in  the  dust;  the  Papacy  lives  on.  It  lives  by  that 
poM^er  promised  in  those  words  of  Christ,  "Thou  art  Peter  and 
upon  this  Rock  I  will  build  My  Church,  and  the  gates  of  Hell 
shall  not  prevail  ag^ainst  it."  The  gates  of  Hell  shall  prevail 
never,  for  "Behold  I  am  with  you  all  days,  even  to  the  con- 
summation of  the  world." 
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Very  Rev.  Joachim  M.  Dourche,  O.S.M. 

On  February  twenty-fifth  a  High  Mass  of  Requiem  was  cele- 
brated in  the  Convent  chapel  for  the  repose  of  the  soul  of  the 
Very  Rev.  Joachim  M.  Dourche,  O.S.M.,  who  passed  to  his  re- 
ward in  the  Hospital  of  Les  Filles  de  Sagesse  at  Rome,  on  Jan- 
uary twenty-sixth. 

The  celebrant  of  the  Mass  w^as  the  Right  Rev.  J.  J.  Blair, 
D.D.,  Avho  Avas  a  personal  friend  of  the  deceased,  having  known 
him  to  be  an  outstanding  member  of  the  illustrious  Order  of 
Servites  of  Mary  and  an  important  figure  in  the  Holy  City. 
Avhere  he  held  oifice  as  Confessor  of  the  Pontifical  Family, 
Consultor  and  Ex-Procurator  General  of  his  Order,  Consultor 
of  the  Supreme  Sacred  Congregation  of  the  Holy  Office  and 
Consultor  of  the  Sacred  Penitenzieria  Apostolica. 

Very  Rev.  Father  Dourche  was  Roman  Agent  and  Corres- 
pondent for  the  Sisters  of  St.  Joseph  of  Toronto  for  several 
years,  and  to  them  his  death  is  felt  as  a  great  loss,  for  in  that 
relationship  he  had  always  shoAvn  a  paternal  and  very  effica- 
cious interest  in  Avhatever  he  knew  to  be  of  advantage  to  the 
Congregation.  He  was  a  wise  and  prudent  counsellor,  an  in- 
fluential mediator  with  the  Holy  See,  a  prompt  and  energetic 
representative  in  business  matters. 

Notwithstanding  the  manifold  duties  of  his  responsible 
position  this  ardent  servant  of  God  found  time  to  Avrite  and 
publish  at  intervals,  books  known  under  the  titles  ''Roses  et 
Marguerites,"  "Anne- Julienne  de  Gonzague,"  a  life  of  the 
archduchess  of  Austria,  and  recently  ''LaVierge  Toute  Sainte." 
In  these  volumes,  informing  and  devotional,  the  writer  shows 
the  talent  of  a  graceful  narrator  and  the  erudition  of  a  schol- 
arly historian. 

Rev.  Father  Dourche.  gentle  servant  of  Mary,  as  he  Avished 
simply  to  be  called,  was  a  man  of  rare  endoAvment,  a  versatile 
genius  possessed  of  great  executive  ability,  good  sense,  deep 
piety,  and  like  all  the  truly  great,  seemed  to  be  totally  uncon- 
scious of  his  poAvers.  May  his  soul  rest  in  peace. 


VKKV    KEV.    JOACHIM    M.    DOUK(  HE,    O.S.M. 
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A  Letter  to  St.  Joseph  That  Brought 
Favourable  Response 

Towards  the  close  of  the  seventeenth  century,  there  lived 
in  a  miserable  garret  on  Mary  Heifer  Strasse,  in  the  then  poor, 
squalid  suburb,  Laimgrube,  of  Vienna  the  celebrated  music- 
ian, Paul  Merten,  and  his  sixteen-year-old  daughter,  Jose- 
phine, who  was  an  adept  in  the  art  of  embroider3\  At  that  time 
Austria  was  greatly  impoverished  by  reason  of  the  wars  which 
it  had  sustained  against  the  Turks,  and  poor  Paul  Merten  and 
his  daughter  often  retired  for  the  night's  rest,  cold  and  hun- 
gry. 

One  day,  when  their  misery  had  reached  its  climax,  Jose- 
phine, no  longer  able  to  bear  the  pitiable  sight  of  her  languish- 
ing father,  said  to  him:  "Father,  permit  me  to  go  and  seek 
employment ;  I  shall  then  be  able  to  help  you  by  my  weekly 
wages,"  to  which  the  father  replied:  ''What,  my  daughter,  do 
you  also  wish  to  abandon  me?  Who  will  then  assist  me?  No, 
I  shall  never  permit  such  a  thing."  "But,  dear  fathier, "  replied 
Josephine,  "there  is  no  other  way  of  assisting  you.  Sometime 
ago  I  wrote  to  my  godmother's  husband,  but  as  yet  no  reply  has 
come."  "No  wonder  at  that,"  answered  in  angry  tone  the  fa- 
ther, "writing  to  him  is  like  writing  to  the  devil."  The  unfor- 
tunate man  was  beside  himself ;  grief  and  privation  prevented 
him  from  realizing  what  he  was  saying. 

"Dear  father,"  exclaimed  the  young  girl  with  tears  in  her 
eyes,  "see  what  wicked  thoughts  misery  has  put  into  your 
head.  I  shall  address  myself  to  my  dear  patron,  St.  Josepli, 
that  I  may  obtain  help  and  work  from  him."  "Do  you  really 
believe,"  returned  her  father  bitterly,  "that  the  poor  carpenter 
has  such  power  in  Heaven  ?  If  you  do,  very  well ;  sit  down  and 
write  what  you  want  and  we  shall  wait  to  see  what  good  things 
he  will  send  you."  "Father,  St.  Joseph  is  very  powerful  in 
Heaven,"  responded  the  girl  meekly,  "I  shall  write  to  him, 
and  my  little  white  turtledove,  to  which  I  cannot  give  even  a 
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till}'  piece  of  bread  to-day,  shall  carry  my  letter  to  the  holy 
Patriarch." 

Sayiiip:  this,  the  pious  girl  seated  herself  at  her  father's 
desk  and  wrote:  "Hail  0  St.  Joseph!  Have  pity  on  us  in  our 
great  affliction.  We  have  no  work,  nor  any  means  of  susten- 
ance ;  pray  my  dear  Lord  that  He  help  me  to  find 'work,  for  my 
father  is  suffering  from  hunger.  Thy  faithful  child,  Josephine 
Merten,  seamstress,  daughter  of  the  musician.  No.  13,  Mary 
Heifer  Strasse,  Laimgrube."  Having  finished,  she  folded  her 
letter,  tied  it  to  the  neck  of  the  turtle  dove  which  she  let  loose 
through  the  open  window. 

An  hour  had  hardly  passed  when  a  vigorous  knocking  was 
heard  at  Merten's  door,  which  opened  to  give  way  to  a  gentle- 
man of  rank.  ''Does  Miss  Merten  live  here!"  he  asked  as  he 
entered.  "Yes,  sir."  bruskly  answered  the  musician,  casting 
at  the  same  time  a  searching  glance  towards  the  .stranger. 
"What  do  you  wish?"  "My  name  is  Joseph  Charles  Hirte.  and 
I  am  a  jeweller  of  this  city,"  the  visitor  returned  meekly.  "T 
live  near  by,  and  have  just  received  a  message  from  St.  Joseph, 
to  whom  I  am  very  devoted,  telling  me  to  answer  in  his  name 
the  letter  .^ent  to  him  by  your  daughter.  I  have  very  much 
work  to  be  done  and  this  young  girl  may  be  able  to  do  it  for 
me.  Moreover  I  was  recently  enrolled  in  the  choir  of  the  Car- 
melite church,  and  I  must  take  lessons  to  perfect  myself.  Would 
you  wish  to  act  as  instructor!"  "With  great  pleasure,"  ex- 
claimed both  Josephine  and  her  father  in  unison.  ''Very  well," 
continued  the  visitor,  "but  permit  me  to  advance  you  this  sum 
of  moniey,  it  being  my  custom  always  to  pay  in  advance."  So 
saying,  he  placed  upon  the  table  five  shining  ducats. 

"0  father"  exclaimed  the  girl,  "see  how  fully  St.  Joseph 
has  answered  my  letter!  What  shall  we  do  to  give  him 
thanks?"  "So  let  it  be,  Miss,"  added  Mr.  Hirte;  "act  always 
thus,  and  you  shall  not  go  without  comfort.  I  shall  send  througli 
my  servant  all  the  work  you  need  to  do  and  I  hope  to  see  you 
soon  again."  And  turning  to  Mr.  Merten,  ''Would  you,  sir, 
kindly  come  to  my  house  to-morrow  and  begin  the  lessons  of 
which  I  spoke?    This  is  my  address.  You  cannot  mistake  the 
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house,  for  there  is  a  large  painting-  of  St.  Joseph  over  the  door." 
Having  spoken  thus,  he  saluted  and  departed. 

Now  how  did  this  sudden  and  unexpected  assistance  come 
upon  Paul  Merten  and  his  daughter?  The  explanation  is  very 
simple.  The  dove,  weakened  by  its  long  fasting  and  overcome 
by  the  weight. of  the  letter,  was  not  able  to  fly  very  far,  and  in 
consequence  took  refuge  in  the  first  resting  place  it  could  find. 
Now  Mr.  Hirte's  window  happened  to  be  wide  open  and  the 
dove,  which  was  very  tame*,  flew  within.  We  can  imagine  the 
surprise  of  Mr.  Hirte  upon  seeing  so  unusual  a  visitor,  and  one 
moreover,  bearing  a  letter  fastened  at  his  neck.  Having  un- 
sealed the  missive,  he  was  moved  to  tears  by  the  confidence  of 
the  girl,  and  his  own  charitable  heart  urged  him  to  reward  her 
faith  at  once. 

The  reader  may  desire  to  learn  what  became  of  the  pious 
Josephine.  Mr.  Hirte,  admiring  the  girl's  noble  character,  took 
her  for  his  wife  some  time  after,  and  thus  was  the  poor  daugh- 
ter of  Paul  Merten  honoured  also  for  her  trust  in  St.  Joseph, 
by  becoming  Madame  Hirte.  As  a  mark  of  gratitude  to  her 
glorious  Patron,  she  afterwards  had  a  beautiful  image  of  St. 
Joseph  placed  as  an  escutcheon  over  the  door  of  the  house 
where  she  once  had  lived,  in  want  and  poverty.  This  picture 
served  as  a  perpetual  memorial  of  the  power  the  glorious  St. 
Joseph  displays  with  regard  to  his  devout  clients.. 
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By  P.  J.  COLEMAN,  M.A. 

(To  the  memory  of  Right  Rev.  Michael  Francis  Fallon,  D.  D.,  O.M.I. 
Bishop  of  London,  Ontario,  who  died  Februai-y  22,  1931). 

Time  flies  on  falcon  wings ! 

Through  ever  lessening  hours 
Lo !  on  what  tawdry  things 

Men  waste  their  godlike  powers ! 

We  run  a  reckless  race, 

Urged  on  by  hot  desire, 
Pleasure  and  power  and  place 

To  capture  and  acquire. 

Gold  that  transcends  our  need, 

Riches  in  rank  excess 
We  clutch  with  feverish  greed 

And  struggle  to  possess. 

With  avaricious  eyes 

The  bourse  and  mart  we  range, 
And  for  a  paltry  prize 

Honor  and  soul  exchange. 

With  feasts  that  pall  and  cloy 

We  dull  our  spirit's  zest 
And  lose  our  peace  and  joy, 

For  all  is  naught  at  best. 

What  when  earth 's  hour  is  past. 

What  when  life's  day  is  done, 
What  are  they  worth  at  last  ? 

Dust  and  oblivion ! 
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Ribbon  and  cross  and  star, 

Vanity's  bronze  and  bust, 
Time  shall  erode  and  mar 

With  the  sharp  tooth  of  rust. 

But  to  be  pure  and  meek, 

Gracious  and  kind  of  heart. 
Friend  to  the  poor  and  weak, 

Soothing  their  wounds  that  smart ; 

To  scorn  ignoble  gain, 

And  on  life's  strenuous  field 
Flawless  and  free  from  stain 

Keep  knightly  SAvord  and  shield. 

To  battle  for  the  right 

Nor  reck  o'erwhelming  odds, 
But  wage  to  death  Grod  's  fight 

Since  truth's  high  cause  is  God's. 

Though  sword  be  shi^iered,  still 

Fearlessly  to  fight  on 
With  unsurrendering  will 

Till  the  last  rampart's  won. 

God's  paladin  is  he 

Such  noble  life  who  live-; ; 
Time  to  his  memory 

Immortal  honor  gives. 

His  victor  brows  shall  wear 

Fame's  amaranthine  bays. 
And  men  will  to  him  rear 

A  monument  of  praise. 

And  through  remembering  years 

His  pilgrim-haunted  tomb, 
'Dewed  with  affection 's  tears, 

With  flowers  of  love  shall  bloom. 
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AN  AUSTRALIAN  TALE 

"Anything  the  matter  to-day,  nurse?  You're  not  over-doing 
it,  are  you  ? " 

"Oh,  no!  I'm  all  right,  doctor,— really !" 

"Quite  sure?  Good!  I  thought  you  seemed  just  a  little  — er — 
fagged  out." 

Nurse  Malone  busied  herself  over  a  case  of  instrviments 
Avhile  her  employer  studied  her  intently.  It  was  impossible  to 
know  Therese  Malone  without  admiring  her  quiet  beauty.  From 
a  Madonna-like  face,  a  pair  of  deep  blue  eyest  in  which  lay  more 
than  a  hint  of  sadness,  gazed  out  on  to  a  world  that,  to  her, 
seemed  to  have  almost  lost  its  loveliness.  Her  hair  had  grown 
long  and  was  dressed  in  a  loose  knot  at  the  nape  of  her  neck — 
a  truly  beautiful  girl,  saddened,  but  evidently  not  soured,  by  a 
cross,  perhaps  too  heavy  to  bear. 

There  Avas  little  need  to  tell  Dr.  Gerald  Ferguson  that  this 
very  attractive,  capable  girl,  was  unhappy,  and  nursing  a  sor- 
row W'hich  she  had  seemed  for  so  long,  loth  to  share. 

"What  time  is  my  first  appointment,  nurse?" 

' '  Eleven,  doctor.  Mr.  Donald  David. ' ' 

Dr.  Ferguson  glanced  at  the  clock  on  his  desk,  and  definitely 
came  to  a  decision  in  a  matter  that  had  worried  him  for  a  long 
time. 

"That  gives  me  half  an  hour  to  spare.  Nurse,— how  long 
have  you  been  working  for  me  ? ' ' 

Just  two  years,  doctor."  Nurse  Malone  looked  at  her  em- 
ployer in  some  surprise. 

' '  How  time  flies !  And, —you  like  your  work  ? " 

"I  love  it!  I  have  been  almost— happy,  here.  You  have  al- 
ways been  very  kindness  itself  to  me.  Dr.  Ferguson.  But— why 
do  you  ask  ? " 

"It's  a  doctor's  privilege  to  ask  questions,  you  know,"  he 
replied  with  a  smile,— that  smile  which  so  endeared  him  even  to 
the  most  exacting  and  crustiest  of  his  patientSL 

"Nurse,  I  have  a  favour  to  ask  of  you." 
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' ' Yes ?    What  can  that  be ?' ' 

"Something-  or  somebody  hurt  you  a  great  deal,  some  time 
ago,  and  you  are  still  suffering  from  that  shock.  I  want  you  to 
tell  me  all  about  it,  because,  I  feel  sure  that  a  girl  like  you, 
good,  and  beautiful,  should  not  be  so  unhappy." 

"But,  doctor " 

"Sit  down,  nurse.  Listen;  you  are  heading  for  the  worst 
possible  break-down,  and  I  intend  to  be  very  strict  with  you. 
You  tell  me  you  have  no  people,  so  I  must  act  in  loco  parentis. 
Won 't  you  let  me  help  you  f ' ' 

"You  are  very  kind.  Doctor,  but  there  isn't  a  thing  you  can 
do  for  me, ' '  Nurse  Malone  replied  in  a  voice  scarcely  audible. 

"Rot!  At  least,— mayn't  I  at  least  hear  your  story?  Come, 
let's  have  it.  The  world  is  a  big  place,  and  there  must  be  lots 
of  happiness  waiting  for  you,  somewhere. " 

"The  world  is  a  big  place,  doctor,  and  that  is  why  1  have 
prayed  ..."  She  hasitated,  uncertainly. 

' '  Go  on,  I  admire  people  who  pray. ' ' 

"But  you  are  not  a  Catholic?" 

"Unfortunately,  no.  I  haven't  any  religion,  but  envy  a 
Catholic    for  his  gift  of  faith.  What  were  you  saying  ? ' ' 

Therese  Malone  toyed  nervously  with  a  thin  black  cord,  from 
the  end  of  which  hung  a  small  pair  of  scissors.  The  temptation 
to  unburden  herself  to  somebody  was  strong  to-day,  and  the 
doctor's  sympathy  seemed  to  breaking  down  that  barrier  of 
aloofness  which  had  always  repulsed  overtures  of  friendship 
from  various  people  during  the  last  two  years. 

"Doctor— I  will  tell  you  my  story.  .  .  .  Three  years  ago  I 
married  a  man— the  dearest  and  best  in  the  world.  I  was  only 
an  ordinary  nurse,  while  he  was  the  only  son  of  a  wealthy  man. 
He  met  with  an  accident— sustained  a  broken  leg— and  I  acted 
as  day  nurse  during  his  illness.  Well— I  fell  in  love  with  him, 
and  he,  with  me.  Oh,  w^e  were  so  happy!  Of  course  the  matter 
of  religion  was  discussed,  and  I  wanted  to  teach  him  the  beau- 
tiful truths  of  Catholicity.  Like  all  non-Catholics  ,he  tried  to 
escape  from  that,  but  promised  if  I  married  him,  to  give  his 
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earnest  attention  to  some  instruction,  later.  After  a  lot  of  futile 
persuasion,  I  had  to  give  in,  and  agree  to  his  proposal. ' ' 

' '  Shortly  after  he  left  the  hospital  he  took  me  home  to  break 
the  news  to  his  father.  I  shall  never  forget  that  scene.  His 
father  stormed ;  said  I  was  well  enough  in  my  place  as  a  nurse, 
but  he  wouldn't  have  his  son  married  to  a  Catholic,  and  a  no- 
body to  boot.  He  belonged  to  that  particular  stratum  of  society 
that  knows  no  sympathy  for  those  less  richly  endowed  with 
this  world's  gifts." 

' '  Huh ! ' '  was  the  only  sound  that  came  from  the  doctor^ 
signifying  eloquently  his  disgust. 

"Well,  my  pride  could  not  tolerate  his  insults.  I  told  Mr. 
Paul  GTrej'son,  senr.,  that  he  need  not  be  alarmed,  since  1,  a 
Catholic,  could  not  think  of  marrying  into  such  a  house  of 
bigotry.  I  left  the  room.  Paul,  his  son,  followed  me,  imploring 
me  on  account  of  his  love  for  me,  to  listen  to  him.  He  vowed 
his  father  was  temporarily  mentally  deranged,  and  that  nobody 
in  the  world  could  make  any  difference  between  us.  His  father 
called  to  him,  saying  that  if  he,  Paul,  left  that  house,  he  need 
never  return.  Well,  Paul  loved  his  father  dearly,  and  it  nearly 
broke  his  heart  to  go,  but  he  loved  me  more.  We  were  married 
that  day,  by  Father  ORiordan." 

' '  Good  for  you  ! ' '  interpolated  her  listener. 

"Paul  had  plenty  of  money,  derived  from  his  mother's 
estate,  so  we  left  on  a  tour  of  the  Continent  that  week.  We  were 
deliriously  happy.  Paul  always  attended  Mass  with  me,  and  I 
taught  him  to  answer  the  Rosary,  which  we  said  together,  daily, 
no  matter  what  our  plans. ' ' 

"For  six  months  we  lived  in  a  kind  of  Land  of  Make  Believe. 
It  was  a  heaven  on  earth  to  me,  and  Paul's  devotion  n^ver 
lessened  even  in  the  tiniest  degree.  Then  we  decided  to  return 
to  Melbourne.  The  rest  is  the  hardest  to  tell " 

"I  should  like  to  hear  it,  nevertheless,"  the  doctor  urged 
kindly. 

"Well,  our  boat  was— wrecked ! " 

' '  Not  that  terrible  '  M '  tragedy  ? ' ' 

"Yes.  You  probably  read  how  a  pleasure  yacht  rescued  the 
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only  survivors.  I  was  one  of  them,  and  the  only  one  out  of  the 
four  who  lived,  even  though  I  was  injured  and  unconscious  for 
days.  The  irony  of  it!  I  was  rescued  from  a  watery  grave  by 
the  brother  of  the  man  who  had  so  scorned  me.  Yes,  Paul's 
uncle.  But  a.s  soon  as  I  knew  this,  I  insisted  on  being  removed 
to  hospital.    Paul's  body,  they  told  me,  was  never  recovered." 

Her  voice  fell  almost  to  a  whisper,  but  bravely  she  went  on. 
SSix  months  later  our  baby  was  born.  I  called  him  Paul.  Oh, 
the  joy  of  having  once  again,  something  to  live  for !  But— his 
grandfather  dees  not  know.  He  would  entice  baby  away  from 
me  with  the  old  story  of  giving  him — Paul's  child — his  rightful 
inheritance.  And  can  you  imagine  my  son  in  the  home  of  that 
atheist  1    Never,  while  I  live ! ' ' 

' '  Fine !    I  must  some  day  see  that  beautiful  boy. ' 

"He  is  beautiful,  doctor.  But,  do  you  know,  some  force  has 
kept  me  praying  for  my  husband's  return.  You  will  not  under- 
stand, of  course,  but  somebody  once  told  me  to  pray  to  the  Di- 
vine Infant  of  Prague.  I  have  had  countless  prayers  answered 
through  my  intercession  to  the  Holy  Infant,  and  impossible 
though  it  may  seem,  I  still  believe  that  Paul  did  not  perish  in 
that  wreck." 

"You  believe  that?"  Doctor  Ferguson  Avas  unfeignedly  in- 
credulous. 

"I  do.  Faith  can  move  mountains.  .  .  .  But,  it  is  lonely,— 
and  I  wanted  my  baby  to  grow  up  knowing  his  father,  as  other 
children  do,  and  as  I  knew  him.  I  came  to  Sydney  after  my 
discharge  from  hospital  in  Melbourne,  to  the  home  of  a  dear  old 
-oul  who,  in  the  more  prosperous  days  of  my  parents,  was  my 
nurse,  and  she  now  acts  in  that  same  capacity  for  my  baby.  Slie 
is  a  devout  Catholic,  and  is  helping  me  to  pray  for  Paul's  re- 
turn. You  see,  doctor,  each  Rosary  Paul  recited  with  me,  and 
each  Mass  he  heard,  I  offered  up  for  his  conversion.  I  know 
those  prayers  did  not  go  unheard.    They^couldn't!" 

"Nor  do  I  believe  they  went  unheard,"  the  doctor  assured 
her,  and  in  secret  surprise,  Therese  Malone  noted  mentally  the 
sincerity  of  that  quiet  admission. 
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''But  tell  me,"  the  doctor  went  on— "did  you  never  hear  the 
names  of  the  other  rescued  passengers  1 ' 

"(jh,  yes.  Paul's  uncle  told  me,  but  you  see.  they  were  quite 
foreign  to  us.  Paul  and  I  had  not  made  friends  with  many 
people  coming  out.  We  were  so  satisfied  with  each  other.  He 
was  a  writer  of  short  stories,  and  between  us,  on  the  journey  out, 
we  were  planning  and  plotting  for  a  book  which  he  intended 
commencing  as  soon  as  we  settled  down  again.  We  were  to  have 
lived  in  Sydney,— my  home  town.  I  had  not  lived  in  Melbourne 
long — I  had  no  friends  there,  except  Paul, — nobody  knew  or 
eared  about  me  whilei  I  was  in.  hospital. ' ' 

Dr.  Ferguson  noticed  that  her  speech  was  becoming  a  trifle 
jumbled — her  sentences  a  trifle  disconnected. 

' '  Don 't  go  on,  nurse, ' '  he  said  kindly.  ' '  I  have  promised  to 
help  you,  and  I  will.    First  of  all,  you  must  take  a  holiday." 

"Oh,  I  could 'nt 

' '  Oh,  yes,  you  could.  Listen :  I  have  a  small  cottage  at  Black- 
heath.  It  is  empty  at  present.  You,  nurse  and  baby  can  have 
it  for  two  weeks.  You  can  go  to-morrow,  and  please  remember 
that,  as  a  doctor,  I  am  prescribing  this  rest  for  you  as  something 
vitally  necessary." 

"But--" 

"Now!  No  buts!  I  want  to  see  roses  in  those  white  cheeks. 
Understand  f ' ' 

"You  are  wonderfully  generous,  doctor.  I — will  go,  and 
thank  you,  a  thousand  times." 

The  ringing  of  the  telephone  bell  at  that  moment  broke  in 
upon  the  conversation,  and  recovering  some  of  her  old  com- 
posure, Nurse  Malone  lifted  the  receiver. 

"Hullo!  Yes,  this  is  Dr.  Ferguson's  Who?  Oh,  Mr.  Donald 
David  ?    Just  wait  a  moment,  please. ' ' 

"What's  the  trouble,  nurse!"  Dr.  Ferguson  asked. 

"Mr.  Donald  David  is  unable  to  keep  his  appointment  this 
morning.  He  seems  very  agitated,  doctor,  and  asks  to  speak  to 
you. ' ' 

"Who  is  he.  nurse!" 
.    "T  have  never  heard  of  him." 
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Dr.  Ferguson  took  the  receiver.  "Hullo!"  he  called.  ''Yes, — 
speaking.  What  is  that  you  say  ?  Well,  most  of  us  are  in  trouble 
when  we  call  a  doctor.  What's  that?  You  think  there's  no  cure 
for  you?  Of  course  I  will  go.  80  F-Street,  Rose  Bay?  I  shall 
be  plea.sed  to  call  on  you  at  2.30  this  afternoon." 

"Serious,  doctor?"  Nurse  Malone  asked  as  the  doctor  re- 
placed the  receiver. 

"Mental,  I'm  afraid.  Needed  a  bit  of  humouring,  so  I've 
promised  to  call.  Poor  devil!  Evidently  an  interesting  case." 

"You  might  need  me,  doctor." 

The  doctor  frowned  and  scratched  his  chin  ruminatively. 

"I  hope  not.  However,  get  away  as  usual  at  1  o'clock.  I 
am  not  to  see  you  for  two  weeks. ' ' 

"I  will  go  on  one  condition,  doctor, — that  you  ring  nie  after 
you  have  seen  this  patient.  I  feel  that  3^ou  are  going  to  need  me. 
AVill  you  promise  ? ' ' 

"You're  fond  of  having  your  own  way,  young  lady.  Oh- 
very  well.     ('Ouldnt  I  get  somebody  else?" 

"Yes,  but— you  have  faith  in  me." 

"You  are  right.    I  shall  'phone  you  immediately  I  leave  my 

patient." 

*  =:****  *  * 

^\fter  leaving  Macquarie  Street,  Doctor  Ferguson  performed 
the  strangest  action  of  his  life.  Stopping  his  car  outside  St. 
]Mary's  Cathedral,  he  found  himself  drawn  irresistably  within. 
Coming  from  the  glare  of  the  afternoon  sunshine  the  Cathedral 
at  first,  seemed  strangely  dark,  but  in  a  moment  or  so  his  eyes 
became  used  to  the  subdued  light,  and  he  found  his  way  to  a 
block  of  seats  in  front  of  the  high  altar.  What  was  it,  he  had 
been  asking  himself,  that  through  two  long  years  had  kept 
Therese  Malone 's  faith  so  alive?  What  was  that  unkonwn  foi'ce 
that  kept  her  prayers  so  fervent.  She  was  a  girl  of  marked  in- 
telligence, and  not  a  soft  fool  to  be  gulled  into  beliving  things 
against  her  will.  Thus  his  Protestant  mind  tried  to  figure 
things  out. 

Doctor  Ferguson  knelt  on,  wondering  at  the  sudden  peace 
that  seemed  to  invade  his  soul,  until  a   clock    in    the    distance 
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broke  in  upon  his  thoughts.  How  long  he  had  knelt  in  the  quiet 
Cathedral  he  did  not  know,  but  returning  to  his  car,  he  knew 
that  some  strange  metamorphosis  had  taken  place.  It  awed  him, 
yet,  in  spite  of  that,  he  was  conscious  of  a  strange  calm,  as  though 
within  those  sacred  portals  some  divine  Light  had  penetrated 
the  darknss  of  his  understanding. 

Many  Catholic  death-bed  scenes  had  stirred  Doctor  Fer- 
guson's Protestant  mind  not  inconsiderably,  but  it  was  Therese 
Malone's  unwavering  faith  that  had  been  the  driving  force  be- 
hind his  visit  to  the  Cathedral. 

At  Rose  Bay,  much  to  Doctor  Ferguson's  surprise,  he  found 
his  new  patient  in  bed.  A  man  servant  explained  how,  at  2 
o'clock,  after  again  telephoning  the  doctor,  Mr.  David  had  col- 
lapsed and  was  even  at  that  hour  still  unconscious. 

''He  acted  strangely,  sir.  Er— he  was  violent— I  had  to  hold 
him  down— and  then  he  simply  went  to  pieces.  I  managed  to 
get  him  to  bed." 

' '  Is  there  anybody  else  in  the  house  f ' '  the  doctor  asked. 

"No,  sir.  The  housekeeper  will  not  be  returning  until  5 
o'clock,  and  Mr.  David  junior  is  away  from  home  and  will  not 
be  returning  until  next  week." 

"I  see.  Can  you  communicate  with  him?  I  am  afraid  his 
father's  condition  is  serious." 

"I'm  sorry,  sir,  but  I  have  been  off  duty  for  a  day  or  so  with 
influenza  and  only  returned  this  morning.  I  have  no  knowledge 
of  where  Mr.  David  is,  but  the  housekeper  is  sure  to  be  able  to 
Iielp  you  on  her  return." 

"Very  well-er " 

"Mason,  sir." 

"All  right,  Mason.   Keep  within  call.    I  may  need  you." 

"There's  a  bell,  sir."  Ma-son  respectfully  indicated  a  tiny 
brass  bell  in  the  wall  alongside  the  bed. 

"Thank  you,  Mason." 

A  few  moments  later.  Doctor  Ferguson  found  himself  abus- 
ing the  Fates  that  had  so  inconsideratelj'  interfered  with  his 
arrangements.  Here  lay  a  man  in  a  serious  condition,  and  Nurse 
Malone  making  preparations  for  her  departure.     "She  badly 
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needs  that  change,"  he  murmured  to  himself.  But  then  this  man 
would  require  a  capable  nurse,  and  Doctor  Ferguson  could  rely^ 
one  hundred  per  cent,  on  Nurse  Malone.  Perhaps  she  could  get 
away  next  week.  He  was  used  to  her  and  she  understood  her 
work  more  expertly  than  any  woman  with  whom  he  had  come 
ill  contact.  Thus  he  argued  to  himself. 

A  telephone  extension  caught  his  eye  and  decided  matters 
for  him.  "Hello!  Is  that  you,  nurse?"  he  called,  as,  after  con- 
necting, a  voice  answered  him  over  the  wires.  "This  is  a  serious 
case.    Are  you  ready  for  a  disappointment — temporarily?" 

"I  shall  not  be  disappointed,  Doctor.  I  have  been  waiting 
for  your  telephone  call.  Shall  I  come  at  once  and  will  you  please 
direct  me  ? " 

Scarcely  had  Doctor  Ferguson  replaced  the  receiver  on  his 
hook,  when  a  young  man  appeared  at  the  door  of  the  room. 
"You  are  Doctor  Ferguson!"  he  asked. 

The  doctor  nodded  affirmatively.     "And  you?' 

"I  am  Donald  David,  Jnr.  Mason  tells  me  you  desired  my 
return.    My  father — is  he Did  you  want  me  for  that?". 

The  doctor  shook  his  head.  "No— he  isn't  dead.  I  desired 
your  return,  but  did  not  expect  you." 

"I  can't  explain  why  I  came,  myself.  I  seemed  to  get 
anxious  about  Dad,  I  only  went  away  yesterday,  but,  lately  he 
has  been  acting  strangely.  Seems  queer.  He  got  violent  the 
other  night,  and  when  I  tried  to  calm  him  down,  I  got — this," 
indicating  a  nasty  scratch  across  his  face.  '  *  Of  course,  the  poor 
chap  didn't  seem  responsibl-e.  I  wanted  to  take  him  away  with 
me,  but  he  wouldn't  give  in.  I  think  he's  been  having  some 
queer  turns  for  some  considerable  time,  and  I  evidently  sur- 
prised him  in  one  of  them  the  other  night.  That's  what  wor- 
ried me." 

"Mason  tells  me  a  similar  thing  occurred  this  afternoon  after 
your  father  tried  to  'phone  me  again. ' ' 

"Again?  But  I  didn't  know  he  had  been  in  communication 
with  you  on  other  occasions." 

"Only  once  or  twice  this  week,  to  make  an  appointment,  to 
cancel  it,  and  then  this  afternoon  when  he  collapsed.    When  he 
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'pliond  this  morninji",  he  A\as  so  distressed  and — er — strauge,  I 
promised  to  call  on  him.  What  he  was  trying  to  tell  me  when  he 
collapsed  I  do  not  know." 

The  doctor  studied  the  young  man  before  him,  and  liked 
him.  He  liked  the  candid  expression  of  his  brown  yes,  the  deter- 
mined jaw,  the  kind  mouth,  the  healthy  tan.  "Tell  me"— he 
said,  ' '  Has  anything  worried  your  father,  lately  f ' ' 

"Nothing  of  Avhicli  I  know,  doctor, — oh,  Avait  a  minute.  Yes, 
—  a  certain  letter  a  couple  of  weeks  ago  made  him  pretty  wild 
and  inclined  to  brood.  I  wasn't  let  into  the  secret  of  its  con- 
tents. He  burned  it  .  .  .  Dad  and  I  always  have  been  real  pals, 
and  I  can't  think  why  he  should  want  to  keep  anything  from  me. 
And  now— if  anything  should  happen  to  him — it  Avould  be  a 
pretty  big  blow." 

"Don't  worry,  young  man,"  the  doctor  told  him  kindly.  "I 
have  an  exceptionally  capable  nurse  arriving  directly,  and  be- 
tween us  we  will  do  all  that  is  humanly  possible  for  your  father. ' ' 

"Thank  you,  Doctor.  If  there  is  anything  at  all  I  can  do—" 
/'I  shall  let  you  know. ' ' 

It  was  about  half  an  hour  later  before  Nurse  Malone  arrived, 
looking  very  pale. 

"It  was  beastly  of  me  to  drag  you  out  in  the  heat,  nurse. 
Are  you  all  right  ?  You  certainly  look  fagged  out.  Here — sit 
down  for  a  moment.  It's  all  right,"  (as  Nurse  Malone  glanced 
enquiringly  towards  the  bed).  "My  present  concern  is  for  you. 
The  patient  is  still  unconscious.  Did  anything  happen  to— 
scare  you  1  You  look  as  though  something  has  upset  you. ' ' 

"I  am  myself  again.  Doctor.  I  foolishly  fainted  when  I 
arrived  here. ' ' 

"You  fainted ?   Then  back  home  you  go. ' ' 

"I  haven't  any  intention  of  doing  that.  Mr.  David  was  very 
kind.    I  rested  downstairs  for  a  while.    Please  let  me  stay. ' ' 

Although  Doctor  Ferguson  consented  to  her  remaining  for 
the  present  at  least,  his  mind  was  anything  but  easy  about  her 
until  later,  when  about  to  take  his  departure,  Donald  David 
Jnr.  explained  the  cause  of  Nurse  Malone 's  indisposition. 

"I  am  afraid  j^our  nurse  experienced  something  of  a  shock, 
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doctor.  I  apparently  remind  her  xeiy  much  of  somebody  she 
knows,  or  knew — a  person  by  the  name  of  Paul.  As  I  came  for- 
ward to  speak  to  her,  she  called  me  by  that  name,  and  the  next 
moment,  fell  in  a  heap  on  the  floor.  Strang'ely  enou<i:h,  I  had  a 
cousin  Paul — Paul  Greyson — but  he  is  dead." 

"Paul  Greyson?"  the  doctor  exclaimed. 

"That  was  his  name.  Had  rather  a  tragic  end,  poor  chap. 
He  and  his  wife  lost  their  lives  in  a  big  shipping  fatality.  You 
probably  remember.'' 

"A  coincidnnce,  indeed,"  Doctor  Ferguson  replied.  "Nurse 
Malone  happens  to  be— Mrs.  Paul  Greyson." 

"Well!     Is  that  a  fact?" 

"Unfortunately.  AVhich,  by  the  wa}',  makes  her  a  distant 
relative  of  yours,  er— by  marriage." 

"I  should  be  proud  to  acknowledge  my  relationship,  doctor. 
She's  g-ame,  I'll  tell  the  world.  Are  you  leaving  her  on  this  case? 
Won't  it  be  too  much  for  her  to  be  constantly  reminded  of  — 
him?" 

"For  the  present  I  have  no  alternative.  She  is  extremely 
capable,  and  wants  to  stay.  I  may  be  able  to  make  a  change 
later  on.  Your  father  is  unconscious,  and  nothing  can  be  done. 
Nurse  Malone  will  'phone  me  the  moment  there  is  a  chang:e. ' ' 

"Good-bye,  doctor,  for  the  present.  I've  got  a  kind  of  hunch 
that  you'll  pull  Dad  through  for  me." 

"I'll  do  my  best.   Good-bye." 

***** 

The  next  evening-. 

The  David  mansion  was  situated  in  one  of  Sydney's  most 
sacrosanct  residential  areas,  and  the  room  in  which  Donald 
David,  Sr.,  still  lay  unconscious  commanded  a  wonderful  view 
of  the  harbour. 

For  a  while,  Therese  Malone,  waiting  anxiously  for  the 
slightest  sign  of  a  change  in  her  patient,  stood  at  the  window. 
The  night,  with  its  accompanying  beauty,  seemed  to  soothe  her. 
She  was  glad  she  had  come— glad,  and  yet  afraid — afraid  to 
think  of  anything,  but  satisfied  for  the  moment  to  leave  her  mind 
a  blank.     Thus  it  was  that  the  beautv  of  the  scene  before  her 
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dawned  upon  her  comprehension,  and  seemed  to  still,  miracu- 
lously the  torrent  of  old  memories  that  had  so  persistenly 
flooded  her  mind  for  several  hours.  To-night,  only  a  slight  cool 
breeze  stirred  the  trees  outside,  the  gentle  movement  of  their 
branches  making  shadows  that  seemed  to  dance  fantastically. 
A  radiant  moon  shed  its  beams  upon  the  water,  which,  as 
though  realizing  the  all-important  part  it  played  in  this  scene 
of  beauty,  scintillated  gloriously. 

Suddenly,  a  slight  sound  disturbed  the  stillness.  In  a  second 
Nurse  Malone  was  at  the  bedside  of  her  patient,  for  at  a  glance 
she  knew  consciousness  was  returning.  A  slight  pressure  on  the 
tiny  bell  brought  Donald  David  junior  on  the  scene. 

"Mr.  David,"  she  said,  "your  father  seems  to  be  regaining 
consciousness.  Telephone  immediately  for  Dr.  Ferguson,  His 
number  is  on  the  card  beside  the  'phone." 

Donald  David,  senior,  stirred,  moved  his  head,  then  lay  per- 
fectly still.  Nurse  Malone  sat  beside  him,  the  only  light,  from  a 
reading  lamp  in  the  room,  throwing  her  face  into  shadow.  It 
was  as  she  desired.  Oh,  if  only  Dr.  Ferguson  might  arrive  before 
full  consciousness  returned  !  Had  she  done  wrong  in  remaining? 
But,  perhaps  the  man  might  not  recognize  her — a  slender  hope, 
but,  at  least  something. 

At  last  the  patient  opened  his  eyes.  There  was  no  hint  of 
surprise  in  them,  only  a  kind  of  unseeing  stare.  Slowly,  very 
slowly,  they  took  in  the  faces  at  his  bedside— his  son,  bending 
over  him  solicitously  .    .    .    ." 

"Dad!"  The  young  man's  voice  was  soft,  but  full  of  loving 
sympathy. 

Then,  turning  his  head,  slightly,  his  glance  rested  on  the  anx- 
ious face  of  Nurse  Malone.  Oh,  would  the  doctor  never  come? 
What  could  have  delayed  him?  But  again  the  eyes  of  the  old 
man  were  turning  towards  his  son,  and,  in  a  few  moments,  ever 
so  faintly  came  the  words : 

"Son— I  knew— it  would— come." 

"It's  all  right,  dad.  Don't  try  to  talk.  Doctor  Ferguson  is 
looking  after  you,  and  Nurse  Malone  here  knows  a  thing  or  two 
about  sickness." 
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Oh,  why  must  he  say  a  thing  like  that  ?  Donald  David  senior 
let  his  eyes  rest  on  the  face  of  the  nurse,  but  now  into  them  crept 
ever  so  slowly  a  dawning  light  of  recognition.  The  tired  mouth 
that  in  illness  had  held  a  softer  expression,  seemed  suddenly  to 
sag.    A  dull  flush  spread  over  his  face,  until  this  moment  so  pale. 

'*What  are  you— doing  here?"  His  voice  was  stronger,  too. 
''Who  sent— you  here?" 

' '  Why,  Dad !    Doctor  Ferguson  sent  her— Nurse  Malone. " 

' '  I'll  not  have  her,  I  tell  you.   Get  out ! " 

"Dad!" 

"Hush,  Mr.  David!  You  are  ill  and  you  must  not  talk." 
Nurse  Malone  tried  to  soothe  the  man,  who  was  even  now  trying 
to  raise  himself  on  his  elbow,  his  anger  amounting  to  something 
almost  maniacal. 

"Take  her  away!"  he  screamed  at  his  son.  "Do  you  hear? 
Take  her  out  of  this!" 

Thinking  his  father  unconscious  of  his  actions,  Donald  made 
an  effort  to  force  him  gently  back  on  to  his  pillows,  but,  his  fury 
lending  him  superhuman  strength— the  strength  of  a  man  sud- 
denly gone  insane— he  wa-enched  himself  free,  and  flung  himself 
out  of  the  bed.  As  he  did  so,  ignorant,  of  course,  of  the  fact 
that  the  whole  of  one  side  was  paralyzed,  the  half -crazed  mad- 
man sw^ayed  tow^ards  Donald,  who,  taken  unawares,  tried  to 
break  his  fall,  but  an  unlucky  twist  of  his  ankle  as  his  father's 
great  bulk  fell  against  him,  caused  both  men  to  fall,  and  in  so 
doing,  Donald's  body  was  underneath. 

A  half  stifled  scream  from  Nurse  Malone  greeted  Doctor  Fer- 
guson's ears  as  he  entered  the  house. 

' '  Great  heavens !  What 's  wrong  here  ?" 

"Oh,  doctor— I  shouldn't  have  stayed!  He's  mad— mad,  I 
tell  you!" 

Mason,  at  a  discreet  distance,  coughed  slightly.  "Can  I  be 
of  any  help,  sir?" 

"Yes,  Mason.  Help  me  to  get  Mr.  David  into  bed.  He's 
fainted  evidently,  and  .  .  .  Quickly,  nurse,— this  young  man's 
had  a  nasty  fall.  Caught  his  head  on  the  hearth— mind— there's 
an  ugly  wound  there." 
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Between  the  doctor  and  servant  both  men  Mere  carried  to 
bed.  With  deft  fingers  Nurse  Malone  bathed  and  bandaged  the 
gash  at  the  back  of  Donald's  head.  It  was  nasty,  but  not  seri- 
ous, and  satisfied,  Doctor  Ferguson  returned  to  the  fatlicj-,  who 
was  now  calmer,  and  quite  conscious,  but  obviously  dying. 

"Doctor— I  want  to  talk— to  you." 

"I  would  rather  you  didn't,  old  chap.  You've  had  all  the  talk- 
ing for  one  night  that  is  good  for  you." 

''I'm  dying, — doctor.  There's  no  need  to  lie  to  me.  I  want 
to  tell  you— about— her." 

"Nurse  Malone?  Let  it  wait  until  some  other  tiine.  She's 
quite  happy  at  the  moment.  I  want  you  to  try  and  ..." 

"Doctor— you've  got  to  listen  to  me.  I  cheated  her  of  — 
everything — home,  husband,  happiness.    She  is  .    .    . " 

"I  know  who  she  is.    Nurse  Malone  is  your  son's  wife." 

"Yes — yes — "  the  hands  of  the  dying  man  lay  on  the  cover, 
his  fingers  feverishly  plucking  at  the  bed  clothes. 

"I  loved  his  mother,  but  she  was — a  Catholic.  She  had  my 
son  baptized  in  the  Catholic  Church.  When  she  died — he  was  all 
I  had  to  live  for,  but— I  thought  his  faith  and  hers,  would  take 
him  away  from  me,  so — I  forbade  any  sign  of  Catholicity  in  my 
home.  My  boy  grew  up — never  knowing  the  truth.  We  were 
happy — I  and  my  boy — until  she  came — another  Catholic  to 
cheat  me  of  my  happiness." 

The  old  man's  voice  grew  gradually  weaker,  and  Doctor  Fer- 
guson made  a  last  effort  to  silence  him. 

"He  married  her  in  the  Catholic — Church— but  he  d(  es  not 
know — he  is— a  Catholic.  When  the  ship  crashed — they  were 
saved.  My  brother  told  me  Donald — was  safe  and  she  would 
live.  I  had  found  him  and — could  not — lose  him  again,  so  I 
made  everybody  lie  to  her.  Donald  was  injured  and — had  — lost 
his  memory — I  discovered.  It  w'as  easy.  She  came  back  to 
Sydney— nobody  knew  her.  Donald— and  I  went  to  the  Contin- 
ent.   Never  heard  of  her  since— until— now." 

"That's  enough,  Mr.  David—" 

' '  David  ?     My  name 's  Greyson — understand  ?  —  Greyson ! " 

"I  know,  Mr.  Grevson.    And  I  have  some  good  news  for  vou. 
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Your  son  has  recovered  his  memory.  That  fall  saved  him.  It 
has  given  him  back  his  wife— and  his  happiness." 

"You  — mean  that?"  The  dying  man  stared  into  the  face  of 
the  doctor.  "Is— that— true?  Is  there  such— a  thing— as  hap- 
piness for  a — Greyson  now?  My  sin  has— haunted  me— all  these 
years— and  I  was — trying  to  find  her  here.  Something  must — 
have  made  me  forget  I  wanted  to— find  her— when  I  got — an- 
gry ..." 

"You  were  not  yourself.    You  have  found  her,  now." 

"Wanted — to  see  if — she  was — w^orth  giving — back  to — 
him  —  "  Feverishly  he  tossed  his  head,  as  though  trying  to  mus- 
ter up  sufficient  strength  to  finish  his  story. 

' '  Well,  she  is  worthy.  She  is  a  wonderful  girl  and  will  make 
your  son  the  happiest  man  in  the  world.  I  give  you  my  word  I ' ' 

"Are  you — saying  that  because— I'm  dying?  Just  to — 
please  me?" 

"I  mean  every  word  of  it,  Mr.  Greyson.  You  can  be  content 


"Then  God— forgive  me — and  bless  them."   .    .    .   Hs  voice 

trailed  oif,  and  in  a  moment.  Doctor  Ferguson  gently  lowered 

his  head.  Paul  Greyson  senior  was  dead. 

*     *     *     *     # 

"What  sort  of  a  boat's  that,  Daddy?"  A  curly  headed  boy  of 
four  years,  astride  his  father's  shoulders,  watched  from  the  win- 
dow of  his  bedroom,  fascinated,  one  of  the  larger  ferris  crossing 
the  harbour. 

"That's  a  ferry,  old  son,"  Paul  Greyson  replied,  cuddling 
one  chubby  knee  against  his  face. 

"I  like  the  lights,  don't  you,  Dad?" 

' '  Sure,  boy.  But  I  think  I  can  hear  Mummy  coming  ..." 

"Is  that  what  you're  doing?  I  thought  Daddy  promised  to 
put  you  to  bed  to-night?" 

Father  and  son  turned  from  the  window  as  a  voice  sounded 
behind  them.  What  a  change !  Can  this  radiant  creature  be  the 
Nurse  Mai  one  of  a  year  ago  ? 

"Paul,  —  I  have  some  wonderful  news  for  you." 

"Sounds  good.    What  is  it.  dcMr.'" 
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' '  Guess. "  Therese  Greyson  slipped  her  arm  lovingly  through 
her  husband 's. 

''I  don't  know.     Tell  me." 

''Well,  — Doctor  Ferguson  was  received  into  the  Church  to- 
day." 

"  No !  Good  for  Doc,  eh  Paul  ?  Now  we  're  a  big  happy  fam- 
ily." 

"Yes,— and  Paul,  he  says  he  ow^es  it  all  to  my  faith  in  the 
Divine  Infant  of  Prague.  You  know— I  told  you  how  I  prayed 
for  years  that  you  would— come  back  to  me." 

"You  did,  sweetheart.  It's  a  big,  big,  wonderful  world,— 
but— thank  God  for  you,  Therese!" 

— M.  Josie  Yahl. 


Saint.  Isaac  Jo^es. 

The  frail  but  dauntless  Blackrobe,  Jogues,  whose  zeal 
Had  carried  him  to  far  Superior's  shore 
From  Saint  Lawrence  Avaters,  and  who  bore 

To  the  Tobacco  Nations  God's  appeal. 

He,  on  a  journey  for  the  Mission's  weal. 

Was  taken  prisoner,  and  for  two  long  years 
Endured  such  woe  in  Mohawk  Land,  our  tears 

Forbid  the  reading,  and  our  senses  reel! 

Escaped  to  Europe,  Kings  and  princes  vied 
To  do  him  honour;  but  he  turned  again 

To  Western  wilds,  and.  Godlike,  strongly  tried 
To  win  the  Mohawks  into  Faith's  Domain. 

His  "Mission  of  the  Martyrs"  Avell  was  named, 

And  he  the  noblest  sacrifice  it  claimed ! 

Rose  Ferguson. 


Rev.  Francis  P.  Carroll,  Profe>isor  of  Sacred  Scripture  at 
St.  Augustine's  Seminary,  has  been  appointed  Vice-President 
of  the  Seminary  in  succession  to  the  late  Rev.  Leo  O'Reilly, 
D.D. 

Father  Carroll  is  a  graduate  of  St.  Augustine's  Seminary, 
being  ordained  on  June  2,  1917.  Since  his  ordination  he  has 
occupied  the  Chair  of  Scripture  with  the  exception  of  a  year 
in  which  he  was  engaged  in  post-graduate  work  in  Palestine. 
He  is  a  Toronto  boy  from  St.  Francis'  Parish,  where  he  at- 
tended the  parochial  school  and  later  pursued  his  classical 
studies  at  St.  Michael's  College.  His  long  association  with  St. 
Augustine's  and  particular  intimacy  with  seminary  life  fits 
him  well  for  this  position.  Congratulations! 
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A  SUMMA  OF  NEWMAN'S  TEACHING 

(A  Newman  Synthesis  by  Father  Eric  Przywara,  S.  J.,  pub- 
lished by  Sheed  and  Ward,  London.) 

A  few  years  ago  I  mentioned  in  the  Lilies  that  in  Germany 
Father  PrzyAvara  was  publishing  a  series  of  small  volumes 
comiposed  of  extracts  from  Newman  to  show  his  opinions  in 
Natural  and  in  Catholic  Theology,  with  an  introduction  to 
each  volume  as  Avell  as  a  general  Introduction,  show- 
ing the  relation  between  Newman's  thought  and  the 
ideas  of  other  great  Catholic  thinkers  of  the  past, 
especially  the  Alexandria  School,  and  St.  Augustine,  and  the 
principles  of  St.  Ignatius  of  Loyola.  In  a  late  essay  also  on 
St.  Augustine  the  learned  German  Jesuit  has  put  Newman 
forward  as  the  Augustine  of  our  age.  It  has  been  thought 
well  to  combine  the  several  small  German  volumes  into  one 
English  volume;  and  as  the  arguments  prefixed  to  the  sej^ar- 
ate  volumes  caused  a  certain  amount  of  repetition,  they  have 
been  combined  and  condensed  into  one  brief  explanation  as 
a  preface  to  the  volume.  But  it  seems  a  pity  that  Father  Przy- 
wara'.-'. general  ''Introduction  to  Newman's  nature  and  work" 
has  not  been  translated  and  published  at  this  same  time. 

The  preparation  of  this  English  book  for  the  press  has  had 
the  active  help  and  guidance  of  Father  Francis  Bacchus  of 
the  Birmingham  Oratory  at  every  stage,  and  the  publishers 
gratefully  acknowledge  "their  debt  to  him  in  respect  of  a 
labor  which  could  not  have  been  accomplished  without  such 
a  great  knowledge  of  Newman  as  he  was  able  to  place  at  their 
disposal." 

This  book  must  not  be  at  all  regarded  as  an  anthology.  It 
is  of  course  not  literature  at  all.  in  its  intention,  but  theology. 
And  it  is  not  a  number  of  Selections;  but  it  is  a  complete  sys- 
tem of  thought  set  forth  in  NcAvman's  very  words.  The  ex- 
tracts give  Newman's  opinion  on  all  the  questions  of  natural 
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theology  and  of  Catholic  theology  that  he  has  discussed.  The 
originality  of  Newman,  of  course,  does  not  lie  in  any  singularity 
of  his  opinions ;  he  in  forming  his  opinions  was  always  under  the 
guidance  of  tradition  and  authority;  the  originality  is  seen 
in  the  manner  of  explanation  and  illustration  and  the  adap- 
tation to  the  mind  of  his  readers  or  hearers.  His  wonderful 
clearness  and  intelligibility  has  received  the  praise  of  W.  G. 
Ward,  who  was  himself  distinguished  for  his  power  of  stating 
a  question  with  clearness.  Any  man  who  cannot  understand 
Newman  will  feel  it  to  be  his  own  defect. 

Newman  of  course  did  not  come  forward  as  an  expert 
dogmatic  theologian,  because  he  felt  that  such  an  attitude 
would  be  unbecoming  in  a  convert;  and  he  had  too  much  hu- 
mility to  feel  himself,  as  Ward  did,  worthy  to  be  excepted 
from  the  general  rule. 

This  Synthesis  should  have  great  success  in  opening  the 
eyes  of  the  blind  to  the  treasures  df  wisdom  that  are  scat- 
tered and  lie  concealed  in  Newman's  various  works.  Of  course 
it  does  not  include  everything.  Neither  the  theory  of  Develop- 
ment nor  of  moral  Certitude  come  within  its  scope. 

A  curious  feature  about  the  book  is  this :  The  Newman  who 
takes  a  supposed  heathen  by  the  hand — one  whose  only  relig- 
ious endowment  is  supposed  to  be  his  conscience — is  in  the 
main  a  Catholic  priest;  it  is  from  his  Catholic  works  that  the 
extracts  are  taken.  "Do  you  remember,"  writes  Father  Bac- 
chus to  me,  "the  quotation  from  Father  Lockhart  (a  convert) 
at  the  conclusion  of  the  'Keble  Correspondence':  'This  was 
the  first  thing"  says  Lockhart,  "that  Newman  did  for  those 
{Anglican)  young  men  under  his  care.  He  rooted  in  their 
minds  a  personal  conviction  of  the  Living  God."  But  it  is  in  his 
Catholic  books  that  this  fundamental  teaching  happens  to  have 
chiefly  been  recorded. 

But  when  he  has  brought  his  supposed  heathen  to  the 
faith  and  into  the  Church,  and  is  going  to  teach  him  Christian 
doctrines  and  how  to  walk  with  God,  it  is  an  Anglican  or  pre- 
Catholic  who  speaks;  the  extracts  are  mostly  taken  from  the 
Anglican  Sermons  or  other  books,  such  as  the  book  against 
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the  Lutheran  "Justification."  "The  explanation  of  this  phen- 
omenon/' writes  Father  Bacchus,  "is  to  be  found  in  the  pre- 
face to  the  'Occasional  Sermons' — the  kind  of  resolution  he 
had  formed,  after  he  became  a  Catholic,  not  to  deal  with  the 
higher  themes  of  theology  (because  he  felt  that  a  convert  should 
not  presume  so  far).  As  regards  the  extracts  in  this 
Synthesis  from  the  Anglican  Sermons,  wi  may  feel  sure  that 
no  passage  would  pass  the  scrutiny  of  such  a  theologian  as 
Father  Przywara  which  was  not  susceptible  of  a  Catholic 
meaning.  Still  I  am  not  sure, "  continues  Father  Bacchus,  ' '  that 
every  passage  quoted  is  exactly  what  Newman  would  have 
written  as  a  Catholic' '  I  do  not  feel,  myself,  that  the  publishers 
are  justified  in  asserting  that  all  of  these  passages  represent 
"the  final  state  of  Newman's  mind."  It  may  be  so,  but  some 
proof  should  be  ofi'ered  that  it  is  so,  before  the  assertion  is 
made. 

Any  one  who  turns  from  this  Synthesis  to  read  the  "Par- 
ochial Sermons"  through,  should  "keep  three  points  in  mind," 
says  Father  Bacchus : 

"1.  Newman  as  an  Anglican,  made  no  distinction  in  the  case 
of  deliberate  sin,  between  mortal  and  venial  sin. 

2.  He  knew  of  no  covenanted  forgiveness  for  post-baptis- 
mal sin.  This,  of  course,  did  not  exclude  great  hope,  which 
might  even  approach  to  moral  eertitude  of  pardon;  otherwise 
the  sinner  even  repentant  would  have  to  refrain  Communion. 
These  two  points  may  account  for  a  certain  sombreness  of  tone 
in  those  sermons. 

3.  He  did  not  believe  that  the  Beatific  Vision  would  be  at- 
tained before  the  Last  Judgment." 

Apart  from  these  points,  the  Anglican  Parochial  Sermons 
are  not  uncatholie. 

"Perhaps  this  Synthesis,"  says  Father  Bacchus,  "will  work 
an  epoch  in  the  religious  lives  of  many  persons," — persons, 
that  is,  who  never  would  read  through  all  of  Newman's  works, 
and  who  even  if  they  did,  would  be  quite  incapable  of  ar- 
ranging his  opinions  into  a  system  in  their  understanding  and 


74       ST.    JOSEPH   LILIES 

.their  memory.  It  is  obvious  that  when  the  thoughts  and  sen- 
timents are  arranged  and  set  before  us  in  one  coherent  sys- 
tem the  impression  made  by  each  one  is  indefinitely  increased, 
for  its  impact  upon  tlie  mind  is  supported  by  that  of  all  others, 
A  prophet  is  without  honor  in  his  own  country,  but  even  among 
his  own  it  comes  at  last.  _,  ^     ad 


EASTER 

"He  is  not  here,"  the  Angel  said, 

"Lo!  He  hath  risen  from  the  dead." 

Would  that  our  angels  too  might  say 

Of  us,  this  glorious  Easter  Day, 

'*They  are  not  here.    Their  souls  set  free 

From  sin  and  self's  deep  misery. 

Have  risen  earthly  things  above : 

Seek  them  henceforth  'mid  those  who  love 

And  live  for  Christ's  dear  sake,  alone, 

Hiss  AV^ill  their  peace ;  His  Heart  their  home. 

S.  M.  St.  J. 
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LA  FONTAINE 

Among  the  poets  of  the  Seventeeth  Centurj^,  La  Fontaine 
holds  a  phiee,  apart ;  but,  in  spite  of  this  unique  position,  which 
is  due  to  a  freedom  and  variety  of  style,,  a  freshness  of  out- 
look and  some  intangible  charm,  he  is  still  a  thorough  classi- 
cist, depicting  his  characters,  his  psychological  observations 
of  nature,  and,  in  his  subjects  and  style,  displaying  his  rever 
ence  for  the  ancient  writers.  He  shows  the  sportive  genius  of 
Horace;  like  Terence,  he  points  to  the  very  life  in. his  stories, 
the  characters  and  dispositions  of  men  and  he  portrays,  at  the 
same  time,  the  exquisite  taste  and  polish  of  Virgil. 

It  is  his  ''Fables"  that  have  immortalized  the  name  of  La 
Fontaine  in  Literature  and  yet  he  did  not  originate  this  form 
of  literary  art.  The  earliest  and  most  perfect  examples  of 
figurative  diction  are  found  in  Hebrew  Scriptures  but  it  is 
probable  there  were  earlier  unwritten  fables,  transferred  as 
myths  and  legends,  and,  among  other  nations;  for,  human  na- 
ture, fresh  from  the  Hand  of  God,  with  no  realities  to  chron- 
icle, gives  rise  to  products  of  the  imagination  and  the  fable 
blossoms  forth  mingled  with  the  primeval  history  of  all  ages. 
Apologues,  fables  and  parables  have  been  used  as  successful 
weapons  by  all  teachers  and  orators,  famed  in  the  past.  Aesop 
is  considered  as  the  Father  of  the  Fable,  as  a  distinct  art. 
Used  as  references,  these  fables  Avere  remembered  long  after 
the  speeches  containing  them,  Avere  forgotten.  It  is  recorded 
that  even  the  great  Socrates  employed  his  time  in  prison,  turn- 
ing Aesop's  fables  into  verse. 

The  French  writers  were  the  first  to  translate  Greek  and 
Latin  Fables,  and  a  hundred  yeai's  before  La  Fontaine,  at- 
tempts Avere  made  to  write  them  in  verse,  but  these  efforts 
were  soon  forgotten  and  prose  was  regarded  as  the  proper 
vehicle  for  these  stories. 

It  seems  to  have  been  the  opinion  in  France,  even  in  the 
seventeenth  century,  that  the  ornaments  of  poetry  impair  the 
force  of  the  fable  and  poetry  itself  parts  with  its  dignity  in 
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being  thus  applied.     It   is  La  Fontaine  who  made  such  an 
opinion  almost  heretical.     In  his  first  collection,  166S,  dedi- 
cated to  the  Dauphin,  the  fable,  which  had  come  to  be  regarded 
as  beneath  poetry,  wa.s  established  in  the  very  top  of  Parnas 
sus. 

Owing  to  this  prejudiced  opinion,  his  first  work  was  not 
well  received.  Verses  that  have  cost  thought  are  not  relished 
without  thought  and  when  a  genius  appears,  it  takes  the  world 
some  little  time  to  educate  itself  to  a  knowledge  of  the  fact. 
Even  Voltaire,  when  challenged  to  prove  his  assertion  that 
the  fables  would  not  stand  the  test  of  criticism,  throwing  the 
book  from  him,  was  forced  to  exclaim,  "Why  the  book  is 
nothing  but  a  collection  of  masterpieces,"  and  later  he  said, 
^'I  hardly  know  a  book  which  more  abounds  with  charms 
adapted  to  the  people  and  at  the  same  time,  to  persons  of  re- 
fined taste  La  Fontaine  is  most  universally  read.  He  is  for  all 
minds  and  all  ages." 

Wherein,  then,  lies  the  superiority  of  La  Fontaine's  fablas 
over  all  others?  Chiefly  in  the  living  personality  with  which 
he  has  invested  his  characters  and  which  is  attributed  to  his  close 
observation  and  kindly  sympathy.  In  Aesop 's  fables  each  animal 
represents,  to  a  certain  extent,  some  special  moral  quality  but 
beyond  these  generalities  there  is  little  individuality  of  type. 
La  Fontaine's  have,  beside  this,  a  distinct  personality.  Not 
only  are  they  made  to  talk  but  as  we  might  expect  them  to. 
As  Strachy  describes  it,  "they  are  not  simply  animals  with 
the  minds  of  human  beings,  they  are  something  more  compli- 
cated and  amusing;  they  are  animals  with  the  minds  which 
human  beings  would  certainly  have  if  one  could  suppose  them 
transformed  into  animals." 

Gay  did  much  for  the  Fable  by  his  power  of  invention.  His 
verse,  too,  has  a  flow  worthy,  of  his  master.  Pope,  but  he  has 
fallen  behind  La  Fontaine  in  the  management  of  his  mater- 
ials. His  fables  are  beautiful  poems,  few  are  beautiful  fables. 
His  animals  do  not  preserve  their  animal  characters.  La  Fon- 
taine observes  all  proprieties  of  scene  and  of  great  drama  for, 
as  he  aptly  states,  each  fable  is — 
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"Une  ample  comedie,  a  cent  actes  divers 
Et  dont  la  scene  est  I'linivers," 

and  truly  there  are  present  all  of  the  qualities  of  a  drama, 
and  of  dramatic  action.  Each  character  is  introduced  with  a  few 
swift   humorous  touches    revealing    a   characteristic    attitude, 

^'Un  jour  sur  ses  longs  pieds,  allait,  je  ne  sais  ou 
Le  heron  au  long  bee  emmanche  d'un  long  cou." 

"The  Animals  Sick  of  the  Plague"  is  the  best  of  the  Fables, 
containing  exquisite  poetry,  perfection  of  dialogue  and  weight 
of  moral.  It  must  have  been  a  soul  replete  with  honesty 
which  could  read  such  a  lesson  in  the  ears  of  a  proud  oppres- 
sive court. 

The  Fable  ranks  neither  with  Philosophy  nor  poetry  of  the 
highest  kind,  it  has  not  the  pretensions  of  rhetoric  or  of  elo- 
quence, yet.  in  its  finished  form,  as  La  Fontaine  presents  it, 
it  contains  much  of  the  philosopher's  Ethics,  it  enlists  into  its 
service  some  of  the  most  graceful  of  the  poet's  gifts  and  car- 
ries in  its  application  a  force,  of  which  the  orator  has  often 
been  glad  to  avail  himself. 

His  subjects  were  seldom  "children  of  his  OAvn  brain,"  but 
once  adopted,  he  bestowed  on  them  such  charms  of  dress, 
accomplishment,  language,  that  they  owed  more  to  him  than  to 
their  actual  parents.  Through  him  dumb  animals  found  a 
voice  and  taught  wisdom  to  men.  The  prevailing  tone  is  that 
of  a  light-hearted  cynicism  not  due  to  the  natural  French 
temperament  so  thoroughly  represented  in  La  Fontaine  but 
to  fable,  gienerally.  The  moral  is  rather  for  the  sake  of  the 
fable  than  is  the  fable  for  the  moral. 

Much  of  their  charm  is  in  the  power  of  execution — the 
craftsmanship.  The  rhythms  are  various,  adapted  to  changes 
of  tone  in  mood  and  his  resources  are  never  exhausted  result- 
ing in  a  dramatic,  picturesque,  self-revealing  and  morally 
interesting  workmanship. 

If  we  could  have  any  doubt  as  to  the  unique  place  La  Fon- 
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taine  holds  in  the  Literature  of  France,  Ave  have  but  to  read 
the  Eulogies  of  his  contemporaries.  La  Bruyere  in  1693  de- 
clared, "More  equal  than  Marot  and  more  poetical  than 
Voiture,  La  Fontaine  has  the  playfulness  and  felicity,  the  art- 
lessness  of  both.  He  instructs  while  he  sports,  persuades  men 
to  virtue  by  means  of  beasts,  and  exalts  trifling'  subjects  to 
the  smblime,  he  is  a  man  unique  in  his  species  of  composition, 
always  original  whether  he  invents  or  translates — who  has 
gone  beyond  his  models,  himself  a  model,  hard  to  imitate.'' 

Little  wonder  that  Fenelon  said  of  him  after  his  death  in 
1695:  "With  him  have  gone  the  playful  jokes,  the  merry 
laugh,  the  artless  graces  and  the  sweet  Muses." 

M.  M. 


A  THOUGHT  FOR  GOOD  FRIDAY 

It  is  not  meet,  my  God.  that  I 
Should  think  with  bitterness  of  those 
AVho  stretched  Thy  Son  upon  the  Cross 
All  wounded  sore  and  spent  with  blows; 
"Within  my  own  soul's  depths  I  see 
The  sin  that  wrought  liOve's  tragedy. 
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The  angel  lights  of  Christmas  morn 

Which  shot  across  the  sky. 
Away  they  pass  at  Candlemas, 

They  sparkle  and  they  die. 

Comfort  of  earth  is  brief  at  best, 

Although  it  be  divine ; 
Like  funeral  lights  for  Christmas  gone 

Old  Simeon's  tapers  shine. 

Then  for  eight  long  weeks  and  more 

We  wait  in  twilight  grey. 
Till  the  high  candle  sheds  a  beam 

On  Hol}^  Saturday. 

We  wait  along  the  penance-tide 

Of  solemn  fast  and  prayer; 
While  song  is  hushed  and  lights 

Grow  dim  in  the  sin-laden  air. 

And  while  the  sword,  in  Mary's  soul 

Is  driven  home,  we  hide 
In  our  heart,  and  count  the  wounds 

Of  passion  and  of  pride. 

And  still,  though  Candkmas  be  spent, 

And  Alleluia's   o'er, 
Mary  is  music  in  our  need 

And  Jesus  is  in  store. 

Cardinal  Newman. 
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COMMUNITY  NOTES 

On  January  5th  a  very  interesting  and  impressive  ceremony 
of  religious  profession  and  investiture  took  place  in  the  chapel 
of  St.  Joseph's  Convent,  where  a  large  number  of  friends  as- 
sembled to  witness  this  solemn  act  of  consecration  of  four 
young  novices  who  made  their  perpetual  vows  in  the  Institute 
and  seven  postulants  who  exchanged  their  bridal  robes  for  the 
poor  habit  of  Sisters  of  St.  Joseph.  Sister  Mary  Anthony  Von 
Bergen,  of  Winnipeg;  Sister  M.  Adelarde  Avery,  of  Winnipeg; 
Sister  M.  Audrey  Cummings,  of  Toronto,  and  Sister  M.  Bea- 
trice McQuaid,  of  Toronto,  pronounced  final  vows. 

The  following  j^oung  ladies  were  clothed  with  the  religious 
garb  and  received  religious  names  as  members  of  the  Institute : 
Miss  Wittal,  of  Regina,  Sask. ;  Sister  M.  Ludwico ;  Miss  Scar- 
rett,  St.  Catharines,  Ont. ;  Sister  M.  St.  Josaphat;  Miss  McCar- 
ron,  Streetsville,  Ont.;  Sister  M.  Antoninus;  Miss  McLeod, 
Parkhill  Ont.;  Sister  M.  St.  Maud;  Miss  Craddock,  Oshawa, 
Ont.,  Sister  M.  Rosalie;  Miss  Pinfold,  Toronto,  Sister  M.  Viola; 
Miss  Beauchamp,  Penetanguishene,  Ont.,  Sister  M.  S.  Gilbert. 

The  Right  Reverend  Bishop  MacDonald,  D.D.,  assisted  by 
Rev.  W.  Sharpe,  C.S.B.,  presided  at  the  ceremony.  Very  Rev. 
P.  Costello,  C.SS.R.,  Provincial  Superior,  celebrated  the  Mass, 
and  several  of  the  clergy  attended  in  the  sanctuary,  among 
Avhom  were:  Rev.  T.  O'Sullivan,  C.SS.R.,  of  St.  John,  N.B.; 
Rev.  J.  Kane,  C.SS.R.,  Rev.  L.  A.  Markle,  D.D.,  Rev.  A.  Mc- 
Quillan, Rev.  M.  O'Neil,  Rev.  J.  Fullerton,  Rev.  M.  Nealon,  and 
Rev.  J.  Clair. 

ANNUAL  VOWS. 

At  the  Novitiate  House  on  the  same  day.  Rev.  Dr.  Louis 
Markle  presiding,  first  annual  vows  were  taken  by:  Sister  M. 
Leocadia  Bos,  Winnipeg;  Sr.  M.  Charlotte  McKinnon,  Van- 
couver; Sr.  M.  Evangelista  Wogan,  Vancouver;  Sr.  M.  Lioba 
Beck,  Regina;  Sr.  M.  Donalda  Gallagher,  Orillia;  Sr.  M.  St. 
Armand  McNally,  Utterson,  Ont. ;  Sr.  M.  St.  Zoe  Weiler,  Mild- 
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may,  Ont. ;  Sr.  M.  Jeanette  Blackall,  Dixie,  Ont. ;  Sr.  M.  St. 
Peter  Gravel,  Toronto. 

The  Sermon. 

Rev.  M.  Cline,  pastor  of  Holy  Name  parish,  from  whence  one 
of  the  participants  in  the  ceremony  came,  preached  a  very 
forceful  and  unforgetable  sermon  on  a  well-chosen  and  strik- 
ingly appropriate  text,  which  is  given  here  in  part  as  follows : 

' '  Rabbi,  Where  dwellest  Thou  ? "  "  Come  and  see. '  '—Words 
taken  from  the  1st  chapter  of  St.  John's  Gospel. 

The  first  vocation  recorded  in  the  New  Testament  dispen- 
sation Avas  the  calling  of  Andrew  and  John.  The  Baptist  had 
just  finished  his  missionary  career ; — like  Moses,  had  just  stood 
on  the  very  boundary  line  of  the  Promised  Land,  and  he  saw 
Jesus,  and  said:  "Behold  the  Lamb  of  God."  Andrew  and 
John  overheard  the  words  of  the  gerat  precursor;  young  men 
of  grateful  hearts,  out  to  save  their  immortal  souls,  they 
shadowed  Jesus,  and  hearing  their  footsteps  coming  close  after 
Him,  the  Master  turned  around  and  asked  them  what  they 
were  about,  but  they  met  Christ 's  question  by  counter-question : 
they  said:  "Rabbi,  Avhere  dwellest  Thou?"  And  the  Master 
said  :  "Come  and  see."  They  went,  and  they  spent  the  day  talk- 
ing with  Christ.  And  so  eng,moured  were  they  of  the  wonder- 
ful character,  the  warm  personality  and  the  charm  of  words, 
that  they  realized  their  happiness  was  too  great  to  keep  to 
themselves,  and  so  Andrew  and  no  doubt  John  with  him,  re- 
tired for  a  moment  and  approached  their  brothers  and  said  to 
them:  ''We  have  found  the  Messias."  And  Peter  and  James 
hastened  and  they  too  were  taken  into  the  charmed  circle  of 
Christ. 

A  Remai'kable  Thing. 

Now  the  remarkable  thing  about  this  is  that  those  two  first 
apostles  dedicated  their  lives  at  that  particular  time  to  the 
home  mission ;  both  of  them  Avent  home  and  told  the  glad  news, 
that  after  thousands  of  years  of  waiting,  at  last  they  had  the 
greatest  privilege  on  earth — they  had  found  the  Messias,  they 
had  found  the  Master.  These  two  apostles  were  really  the  tWo 
first  missionaries  of  the  apostolic  college ;  from  them  came  forth 
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the  news  that  the  Messias  had  come  and  that  He  was  develop- 
ing an  organization  that  carried  with  it  the  assurance  of  eternal 
salvation. 

In  conjunction  with  the  apostles  we  find  a  group  of  women 
who  ministered  to  Christ  and  His  apostles,  who  made  their 
missionary  work  lightsome,  and  Avho  took  upon  themselves 
many  burdens  of  that  roaming  missionary  career  upon  which 
the  apostles  embarked  in  Galilee  and  Judea,  So  much  was 
Christ  pleased  with  the  ministrations  of  the  holy  women  who 
formed  part  of  His  missionary  band  that  He  invested  them 
with  immortality.  Their  names  will  never  be  effaced  from  the 
pages  of  the  Ncav  Testament,  and  while  so  many  of  the  seventy- 
two  disciples  have  been  forgotten, — in  fact,  we  remember  only 
twelve, — the  Apostles,  those  names,  at  least  half  a  dozen,  are 
emblazoned  on  the  pages  of  the  inspired  history  of  the  early 
efforts  of  the  Church. 

Loyalty  of  Missionary  Women. 

No  word  of  criticism  ever  came  from  any  of  those  women. 
The  apostles  did  contend,  rather  unseemingly  too,  about  posi- 
tions. Some  of  them  even  challenged  the  Master. — and  one  of 
them  betrayed  Him, — but  no  woman  was  ever  found  to  show 
any  signs  of  disloyalty.  They  found  their  liberty  and  a  vent  for 
the  full  exercise  of  all  those  noble  womanly  qualities  which 
have  immortalized  the  gentler  sex. 

We  find  that  St  Paul  staked  much  of  his  missionary  labors 
upon  the  fidelit}'  of  the  noble  women  who  served  him  in  his 
missionary  career.  He  singles  them  out  and  he  too  places  at 
least  half  a  dozen  of  them  in  the  gallery  of  the  immortals.  In 
fact,  when  he  finds  that  his  life  is  in  the  dusk,  and  that  death 
is  in  the  offing,  he  addressed  in  particular  those  loved  friends 
who  were  so  dear  to  him;  he  asks  them  to  salute  Aquila  and 
Priscilla. 

The  History  of  St.  Paul. 

You  know  the  history  of  St.  Paul,  in  regard  to  these  two 
personages.  They  had  been  expelled  from  Rome  and  they  fol- 
lowed St.  Paul  to  Corinth.  Priscilla  belonged  to  a  noble  family  ; 
was  a  cultured  Avoman ;  Aquila  was  just  a  tradesman.  St.  Paul 
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was  out  of  work,  in  rather  straitened  circumstances',  and  they 
gave  him  a  position,  as  a  tent-maker.  And  from  this  great 
apostle  they  got  all  the  secrets  of  Jesus'  life ;  they  learned  first 
hand,  stories  of  His  sacrifice  on  Calvary,  His  glorious  Resurrec- 
tion, His  Ascension  into  Heaven,  the  Descent  of  the  Holy 
Ghost,  the  first  inspiration  of  the  Church  in  that  day, — and 
they  showed  their  appreciation  for  the  great  apostle  because 
when  he  moved  from  Corinth,  they  broke  up  their  home  and 
followed  him  to  Ephesus,  and  there  was  founded  the  first  Chris- 
tian Church,  in  the  home  of  Aquila  and  Priscilla.  Soon  after, 
the  great  genius  Apollo,  who  graduated  from  the  same  uni- 
versity as  St.  Paul  himself,  and  who  was  considered  a  more 
finished  orator  than  St.  Paul,  a  man  of  deep  religious  convic- 
tion, who  had  outlived  Judaism  and  Avas  interested  in  Chris- 
tianity, though  he  hardly  knew  the  rudiments  of  it, — preached 
in  the  synagogue,  and  Aquila  and  Priscilla  naturally  went  to 
hear  this  great  genius  from  Alexandria.  "While  he  touched  upon 
Christ,  he  was  ignorant  of  the  great  facts  of  Christ's  life,  and 
he  astounded  especially  Priscilla  that  he  was  so  ignorant  of  the 
main  features  such  as  the  death  and  resurrection,  and  above 
all,  the  descent  of  the  Holy  Ghost.  AVith  that  fine  touch  of 
diplomacy  that  belongs  to  the  refined  Avoman,  Priscilla  asked 
Apollo  to  come  to  their  home  to  dine  with  them.  At  dinner  she 
brought  up  the  subject,  and  this  understudy  of  St.  Paul  so 
impressed  the  great  genius  that  he  caught  up  all  the  main  fea- 
tures in  connection  Avith  the  life  of  Christ  and  became,  after 
St.  Paul,  the  most  brilliant,  the  greatest  ornament  of  the  East- 
ern Church,  at  that  time. 

Baptism  of  Lydia. 

Lydia  was  a  business  woman,  and  did  business  in  Philippi. 
St.  Paul,  Silas,  Luke  and  Timothy  came  to  Philippi;  there  wai 
no  Christianity;  the  Jewish  Church  was  just  a  .tradition.  St 
Paul  asked  where  he  might  find  a  synagogue.  There  was  none, 
— but  someone  told  him  ther,e  was  a  band  of  devout  people  who 
on  the  Sabbath  betook  themselves  to  the  outskirts  of  the  city, 
and  this  great  apostle,  like  the  Hound  of  Heaven,  went  after 
them,  and  he  found  them,  among  them  Lydia  and  all  the  mem- 
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bers  of  her  household.  Now  just  think  of  this  woman.  She  was 
not  a  Jewess,,  but  was  converted  to  the  Jewish  religion,  and 
brought  up  in  that  scene  of  paganism,  she  believed  in  the  one 
true  God,  and  the  Sabbath,  and  she  brought  up  her  household 
in  that  belief,  regardless  of  her  business,  for  she  was  a  seller  of 
purple.  St.  Paul's  soul  was  refreshed  that  in  that  centre  of 
pagan  degeneracy,  noble  souls  were  found,  great  missionary 
spirits, — and  he  preached,  or  rather,  he  did  not  preach,  he 
talked.  A  strange  thing, — the  first  sermon  preached  in  Europe 
by  the  great  St.  Paul  was  a  conversational  little  homily,  and 
St.  Paul  caught  up  that  little  audience  and  at  last  Lydia  said: 
' '  I  want  to  be  baptized, ' '  and  he  baptized  Lydia  and  her  house- 
hold. And  she  said : ' '  Now,  as  a  sign  that  you  believe  in  my  earn- 
estness, would  you  and  your  three  associates  be  kind  enough  to 
come  to  my  home,  that  in  a  spirit  of  gratitude  I  might  extend 
the  hospitality  of  my  house  f  And  St.  Paul  went,  and  the  home 
of  Lydia  became  the  centre  of  Christianity. 

The  Church  has  not  changed.  These  young  ladies,  just 
starting  on  womanhood,  have  also  heard  the  call,  and  in  fact, 
to  their  parents,  who  made  enquiries:  ''Of  what  sort  is  this 
convent  life?  We  admire  it,  but  we  just  do  not  see  the  inter- 
ior," they  said-,  as  with  the  Apostles,  "Come  and  see."  And 
the  parents  are  here  this  mornng  to  realize  the  bright  hopes 
that  they  had  for  their  little  ones  growing  up  that  some  of 
them  would  make  the  great  sacrifice  to  leave  all  in  order  to 
gain  all. 

CongTatulations. 

I  never  have  sympathy  for  parents  on  an  occasion  like  this. 
I  have  congratulations  for  them,  for  I  feel  they  are  honored  and 
that  their  lives  have  been  acknowledged  as  the  right  kind  of 
lives,  because  only  the  right  home  can  produce  this  heavenly 
vocation.  I  congratulate  the  parents,  and  above  all,  I  congratu- 
late those  who  are  about  to  become  the  companions  of  Jesus.  From 
this  bright  day  till  its  loaming  twilight  they  will  be  the  close 
attendants  of  the  Master.  They  will  follow  in  the  footsteps  of 
the  grand  old  pioneers  of  this  Institute,  who  came  when  Tor- 
onto was  only  a  town,  and  who,  like  Priscilla  and  Lydia,  gave 
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atmosphere  and  a  spirit  of  self-sacrifice  and  noble  generosity  to 
the  Catholic  Church  in  this  Ontario  of  ours.  I  congratulate 
the  parents,  and  I  felicitate  the  young  ladies  who  this  morn- 
ing are  going  to  place  their  young  lives  right  beside  that  of 
the  Master  Himself.  They  come  here  in  the  fullness  of  life ; 
they  will  retain  that  fullness.  They  carrj'  into  convent  life  the 
full  equipment  of  womanhood.  There  is  nothing  half-hearted; 
there  is  nothing  diminished.  What  they  do,  they  bring  all  their 
faculties,  all  their  tendencies,  their  passions  if  you  like  to  call 
them,  to  regulate  and  to  refine  them,  to  touch  them  up  and 
develop  them  along  the  grooves  of  Christian  perfection.  Now 
that  is  the  thing  that  inspires  my  thought  this  morning.  I  wish 
then,  the  young  ladies,  a  very  happy  life  in  the  conventual 
course  they  have  adopted,  that  their  days  may  be  long  and 
exceeding  happy  with  the  Master. 

On  the  same  day,  January  5th,  Rev.  Sister  M.  Leonarda  and 
Sister  M.  Anita  observed  the  twenty-fifth  anniversary  of  their 
Religious  Profession.  Masses  of  Thanksgiving  for  the  bless- 
ings bestowed  upon  these  Jubilarians  during  their  quarter  of  a 
century's  consecrated  service,  were  offered  in  the  chapel  of  the 
Mother  House  and  in  the  Convents  of  our  various  missions. 

Cordial  felicitation  from  members  of  the  Community,  rela- 
tives and  friends  were  in  order  during  that  joyous  Silver 
Jubilee  Day.  Ad  Multos  Annos ! 

OBITUARY. 

St.  Joseph's  Community  suffered  a  great  loss  in  the  early 
death  of  Sister  Agnes  Bernard  (Marie  Laurin),  who  departed 
this  life  at  St.  Joseph's  Hospital  on  the  morning  of  December 
10th.  She  had  received  the  Holy  Habit  at  the  age  of  twenty, 
and  for  one  brief  decade  labored  with  great  success  among  the 
poor,  the  aged,  the  infirm  and  the  orphans.  Her  zeal,her  fidel- 
ity, her  benevolence  and  her  cheerful  serenity  at  all  times  was 
remarked  by  all.  Her  life  was  short,  but  it  was  filled  with  good 
work,  which  was  the  oil  that  illumined  her  lamp  as  she  went 
forth  to  meet  the  Bridegroom  at  its  close.    The  last  illness  came 
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suddenly  in  the  midst  of  her  labors  and  soon  declared  its  nature 
to  be  fatal.  The  suffering,  patiently  borne,  was  great,  and 
served,  we  trust,  to  purify  this  chosen  soul  whom  the  Immacu- 
late Mother  came  to  seek  within  the  octave  of  her  most  beau- 
tiful feast. 

At  the  House  of  Providence,  on  Dec.  12th,  a  solemn  High 
Mass  of  Requiem  was  celebrated  by  the  Right  Rev.  Msgr.  J.  L. 
Hand,  assisted  by  the  Rev.  J.  McKinnon  as  deacon,  the  Rev.  J. 
Bagnasco  as  sub-deacon,  and  Rev.  C.  Lanphier  as  master  of 
ceremonies.  In  the  sanctuary  were  also  Rev.  II.  Carey  and  Rev. 
F.  Dumoulin.  The  mother,  sister,  two  brothers,  and  other 
friends  accompanied  the  remains  to  the  cemetery  of  Mount 
Hoi)e.  where  Rev.  H.  Murray  recited  the  prayers  at  the  grave 
and  imparted  the  final  Benediction. 

Ma}'  the  devout  soul  of  Sister  Agnes  Bernard,  Avho  in  life 
had  trusted  so  firmly  in  the  intercession  and  protection  of  the 
Blessed  Virgin  Mary,  see  the  gates  of  Heaven  open  before  her 
that  she  may  enter  in  and  take  up  her  eternal  rest! 


Sister  M.  C.  Boromeo  McNally,  St.  Joseph's  Convent,  Toronto. 

For  one  to  whom  death  is  the  gateway  of  life  among  the 
ranks  of  the  elect,  we  can  feel  at  her  departure  no  poignant  sor- 
row, no  pained  regret.  This  is  especially  true  when  the  prepar- 
ation for  this  final  act  has  been  long  and  carefully  made.  Such 
may  be  said  to  have  been  the  case,  when  at  the  Novitiate  House, 
Scarboro',  on  February  28th,  there  passed  away  a  dearly  beloved 
Sister  of  St.  Joseph — the  venerable  religious  known  to  many  as 
Mother  M.  Boromeo. 

Elizabeth  McNally  was  born  at  Queenston,  Ont.,  January  10, 
1845.  Having  reached  her  teens  in  the  family  circle  she  came 
for  more  advanced  education  to  St.  Joseph's  Academy,  and 
joined  the  first  graduating  class  from  which,  led  by  the  sweet 
attraction  of  divine  grace,  she  entered  the  Novitiate,  May  1,  1862. 
In  taking  this  step  she  made  the  sacrifice  of  her  young  life  and 
the  promise  which  it  held  for  her  in  store.  But  God  repaid  an 
hundredfold  the  sacrifices  which  His  servant  made,  often  sus- 
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taining  her  under  the  stress  of  severe  illness  when  according  to 
nature  her  power  to  resist  the  attack  would  otherwise  have  failed. 
By  frequent  dying  to  herself  she  had  learned  that  hardest  of 
lessons — how  to  die  well. 

During  her  early  years  Sister  Borromeo  taught  music  and 
art-needlework  in  the  Academy  at  St.  Catharines  and  in  the 
Motherhouse,  Toronto.  Later  she  was  appointed  Superior  in 
Thorold,  Orillia  and  St,  Mary's  Convent,  Bathurst  St.  For  a 
term  she  was  Directress  of  the  Boarding  School,  Toronto.  Wher- 
ever this  refined  and  gentle  Spouse  of  Christ  was  placed  by  obe- 
dience she  was  always  a  model  of  religious  observance  and  de- 
corum. Her  simple,  gracious  and  sweetly  dignified  manner  drew 
all  hearts  to  her,  for  there  was  nothing  about  her  to  forbid  or  to 
repel  the  approach  of  even  the  most  timid.  The  pupils  in  school 
and  the  novices  one  and  all  loved  her  and  would  vie  with  one 
another  for  the  privilege  to  enter  her  room  or  bring  her  a  mes- 
sage and  they  all  learned  more  than  one  lesson,  while  they  sat 
in  her  sewing  class  which  she  conducted  almost  to  the  end.  Her 
charity  toward  the  sick  whom  she  visited  in  the  parishes  where 
she  labored  has  made  her  memory  very  dear.  She  studied  to  be 
all  things  to  all  for  the  love  of  Him  Who  made  this  His  Great 
Commandment. 

On  Monday,  March  2nd,  a  Solemn  Requiem  Mass  was  cele- 
brated in  the  chapel  of  the  Motherhouse,  St.  Albans  St.,  Avhither 
the  remains  had  been  brought  the  previous  day  for  funeral  obse- 
quies. The  Rev.  Dr.  Davis  was  celebrant  and  was  assisted  by 
Rev.  J.  Kennedy,  C.S.B.,  as  deacon  and  Rev.  J.  Martin,  subdea- 
con.  In  the  sanctuary  were  Rev.  J.  C.  Carberry,  Rev.  G.  A.  Wil- 
liams, Rev.  M.  O'Neil,  Rev.  Dr.  Markle,  Rev.  E.  Ronan,  Rev.  J. 
Hayes,  Rev.  E.  Kelly,  Rev.  R.  Miller.  Father  Kennedy  gave  the 
final  blessing  and  conducted  the  funeral  rites  at  the  grave  in 
Mount  Hope  Cemetery,  where,  surrounded  by  the  mortal  re- 
mains of  her  Sisters  in  religion,  Sr.  M.  Borromeo  awaits  the 
summons  of  that  Day  of  Great  Awakening  on  which  she  will  rise, 
to  sleep  no  more.    R.I. P. 
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The  public  Novena  in  honour  of  St.  Joseph,  our  holy  Patron, 
was  held  again  this  year  in  the  Mother  House  and  at  all  the  Mis- 
sion Houses  of  the  Community,  commencing  March  10th,  and 
ending  March  the  19th,  Feast  of  St.  Joseph.  The  Novena  con- 
sisted of  a  Holy  Hour  of  Adoration  and  Benediction  of  the 
Blessed  Sacrament.  Prayers  were  offered  for  the  special  inten- 
tions of  the  Novena,  namely,  an  increase  of  vocations  to  the 
Keligious  Life,  for  Our  Holy  Father  Pope  Pius  XI.  and  for  all 
the  intentions  recommended  to  the  prayers  of  the  Community. 
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ALUMNAE  NOTES 


To  arouse  interest  among  the  laity  in  the  Ontario  School 
question  and  to  show  clearly  why  the  Separate  Schools  of  On- 
tario should  receive  their  just  share  of  Corporation  and  Com- 
pany taxes,  the  Ontario  Provincial  Committee  of  the  Catholic 
Women's  League  of  Canada,  with  the  approval  of  the  Hier- 
archy of  Ontario,  has  inaugurated  an  Essay  Contest  open  to 
all  pupils  in  the  Entrance  classes  of  the  Separate  Schools  of 
Ontario  and  to  the  pupils  of  the  same  grade  in  Public  Schools 
where  no  Separate  School  exists. 

As  an  incentive  to  the  contest  valuable  money  prizes  will 
be  awarded  to  the  winning  contestants — three  prizes  for  es- 
sa3''s  written  in  English;  three  prizes  for  esisays  written  in 
French.  First  prize  in  each  case  will  be  $25.00;  second  prize 
in  each  case  $15.00,  and  third  prize  in  each  case  $10.00. 

Of  the  contest  the  National  President  says:  "The  principle 
of  Catholic  Education  for  all  Catholic  Youth  should  be  clearly 
understood  by  every  Catholic  man.  wom>an  and  child.  The  na- 
tion has  no  more  effective  agency  for  the  preservation  of  the 
common  weal  than  the  Catholic  School.  It  is  the  religious 
school  that  has  furnished  modern  civilization  all  that  is  best 
and  elevated.  The  Catholic  School  has  demonstrated  not  only 
its  right  to  exist,  but  its  essential  place  in  the  life  of  our  Pro- 
vince." 

This  competition  will  arouse  the  interest  of  the  pupils  Avrit- 
ing  as  well  as  bring  the  attention  of  their  parents  to  a  serious 
consideration  of  the  problem  of  School  Taxation.  "As  Presi- 
dent of  the  C.W.L.  of  Canada  I  most  heartily  endorse  this 
campaign  of  Education  through  the  means  of  an  Essay  Com- 
petition and  trust  that  the  splendid  endeavours  of  those  who 
are  giving  of  their  time,  talents  and  energy  may  meet  Avith 
the  success  worthy  of  the  sacrifices  being  made." 
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Essay  Board. 

Convener— Mrs.  W.  J.  Quinn,  382  Chapel  St.,  Ottawa,  Ont. 
Madame  P.  E.  Marchand,  Ottawa,  Ontario. 
Miss  Mary  McMahon,  Toronto,  Ontario. 
Madame  E.  Proulx,  Sudbury,  Oiitario. 
Miss  Agnes  C.  Sweeney,  B.A.    Pembroke,  Ontario. 
Mile.  Emily  Le  Boeuf,  Windsor,  Ontario. 
Mrs.  J.  J.  McPadden,  Spragge,  Ontario. 


Previous  to  her  marriage  there  Avere  many  jolly  parties 
given  in  her  honour  to  Mrs.  E.  R.  Maloney,  nee  Rose  Marie 
Burke.  Her  hostesses  being-  respectively  Miss  Gertrude  Hay- 
den,  Miss  Helen  MeGrath,  Miss  Betty  O'Brien,  Miss  Bunny 
Higgins,  Miss  Dorothy  Costello,  Miss  Muriel  McGuire,  Miss 
Katherine  Kernahan,  Miss  Katherine  Potvin  and  Miss  E.  Ger- 

usou. 

#     *     *     *     * 

Miss  Helen  Monkhouse  visited  in  London  and  Stratford 
during  the  Yuletide  Season,  Mrs.  F.  P.  Brazill  motored  with 
friends  to  Miami,  Florida,  Avhere  she  is  enjoying  the  sunshine 
of  the   South. 

The  Twentieth  Century  Liberal  Club  held  an  Afternoon 
Tea  in  the  Blue  Reception  Room  of  the  King  Edward  Hotel. 
Mrs.  Turner  Skaith,  President,  received,  and  the  members  of 
the  Executive  who  assisted  were  Miss  Eleanor  Warde,  Miss 
Margaret  Hunt,  Miss  Nan  McDougald,  Miss  Helen  Monk- 
house,  Miss  Adele  Gilmour  and  Miss  Ruth  Harris. 

Mrs.  H.  E.  Moore,  who  has  been  Regent  of  the  Sir  John 
Moore  Chapter  of  the  I.O.D.E.  since  its  organization  seven 
years  ago,  was  the  guest  of  honor  of  Mrs.  Grace  Farrow,  newly 
elected  Regent,  and  members  of  the  Chapter  at  Mrs.  Farrow's 
home  at  a  charming  tea  on  the  afternoon  of  February  24th, 
Mrs  Moore  with  her  hostess  received  the  guests. 
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The  Newman  Club  Dance  held  in  the  Cry,stal  Ball  Room 
of  the  King  Edward  Hotel  was  a  gala  affair.  The  Patrons  and 
Patronesses  wer'?  His  Honor  the  Lieutenant-Governor  and 
Mrs.  W.  D.  Ross,  Justice  and  Mrs.  H.  T.  Kelly,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Duncan  McDougall.  The  guests  were  received  by  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Fred  Crawford  and  Mr.  and  Mrs,  Gordon  Tavlor. 


Delahej'-Pliielan.  On  December  27,  1930,  Miss  Adele  Phelan, 
daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harry  Warde  Phelan,  became  the 
bride  of  Mr.  Charles  Delahey,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Charles 
Delahey,  of  Montreal.  The  marriage  ceremony  was  by  the  Rev. 
Dr.  Dollard,  Pastor  of  Our  Lady  of  Lourdes  Parish. 

Maloney-Burke — At  St.  Clare's  Church.  Toronto,  on  Feb- 
ruary 17th,  Rose  Marie  Burke,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Francis  Burke,  was  united  in  marriage  with  Mr.  Edward  R. 
Maloney,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  Maloney,  of  Ottawa. 
Rev.  Father  T.  McCabe  was  the  officiant  of  the  nuptial  Mass 
and  ceremonv. 


Gibson-Hayes — Saturday,  January  17th,  at  St.  Nicholas 
Church,  Evanston,  111.,  Zeta  Hayes,  daughter  of  Mrs.  Hayes 
and  the  late  Edward  Hayes  of  Phelpston,  Ontario-  became  the 
bride  of  Mr.  John  Hasskin  Gibson,  son  of  Mr.  Charles  Gibson 
and  the  late  Mrs.  Gibson  of  Evanston,  111.  The  Right  Rev. 
Mgr.  Burmans  was  the  celebrant  of  the  Nuptial  Mass. 


As  a  result  of  a  meeting  of  representatives  from  leading 
Wonnen's  Organizations,  a  campaign  for  Maternal  Welfare 
has  been  launched  in  Toronto.  The  campaign  is  under  the  di- 
rection of  a  joint  committee  made  up  of  members  chosen  from 
the  different  organizations.  Among  those  chosen  were  Mrs. 
James  E.  Day,  President,  and  Miss  H.  Heffernan,  Superinten- 
dent of  the  St.  Elizabeth  Visiting  Nurses'  Association,  and 
Mrs.  James  Keenan  of  the  Catholic  Women's  League. 
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The  monthly  meeting-  of  the  Ladies'  Auxiliary  of  Our  Lady 
of  Perpetual  Help  Parish  was  held  on  February  6th,  with  the 
President,  Mrs.  M.  J.  Poupore,  in  the  chair.  Reverend 
Father  H.  Fleming,  C.SS.R.,  spoke  on  the  Passion  Play 
to  be  presented  during  the  last  tAvo  weeks  of  Lent  in  St.  Pat- 
rick's Parish  Hall. 

A  detailed  report  of  the  previous  six  months  was  given  by 
those  in  chargie  of  the  various  committees,  the  Treasurer,  Mrs. 
Tom  McCarron,  reported  a  very  substantial  balance.  At  the 
conclusion  of  the  business  meeting  the  playlet,  ''A  Disarm- 
ament Conference,"  was  cleverly  presented  and  enjoj'cd  by  all. 
Afternoon  tea  was  then  served.  Mrs.  Michael  Healy  presided 
at  the  tea  table,  assisted  by  Mrs.  Albert  Heck,  Mrs.  Harold 
Murphy  and  Mrs.  F.  J.  Phelan. 

***** 

At  the  Musicale  and  tea  held  at  the  home  of  Mrs.  F.  R. 
Latchford,  St.  G-eorge  Street,  in  aid  of  the  Social  Service  De- 
partment of  the  Catholic  "Women's  League,  Mrs,  Latchford 
and  Mrs.  W.  H.  McGuire  received  the  guests.  Mrs.  Michael 
Healy  was  in  charge  of  the  tea  room,  assisted  by  Madame  Ilo- 
chereau  de  la  Sabliere,  Mrs.  Emil  Sauer.  Mrs.  A.  J.  McDonagh, 
Mrs.  A.  M.  Dunn,  Mrs.  Frank  O'Hearn,  Misses  Aileen  Mc- 
Guire, Callie  Dunn,  Enid  Craig,  Mary  Frawley,  Margaret 
Hinds,  Eileen  Potvin,  Louise  Playes,  Katherine  O'Brien.  The 
artists  w^re  Mrs.  John  Hunt  Mangan  of  Oshawa,  soloist,  and 
Miss  G.  Moffatt;  pianist. 

■ff  4p  4p  tF  'ff 

"With  a  flicker  of  lights,  the  signal  for  closing  time,  the  To- 
ronto Public  Library  was  changed  one  evening  not  long  ago 
from  the  usual  quiet  workroom  full  of  students  and  readers 
to  a  softly  lighted  drawing  room,  with  guests  arriving  for  a 
presentation  to  Dr.  George  H.  Locke. 

With  the  suddenness  of  magic  the  Kipling  Room  was  fur- 
nished with  a  table  set  with  silver,  flowers  and  candles,  and  a 
fire  burned  brightly  on  the  hearth. 

On  the  floor  of  the  Reading  Room  at  the  foot  of  the  stair- 
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way  appeared  a  life-size  portrait  of  the  Chief  Librarian.  The 
Staff,  who  had  arranged  all  this,  moved  about  among  the 
guests,  Avhile  the  Harbord  Collegiate  Orchestra,  under  the 
direction  of  Brian  S.  McCool,  softly  played  their  instruments 
in  one  corner  of  the  vast  room. 

Then  quite  formally  Mr.  Charles  Sanderson  announced 
that  there  would  be  no  chairman  but  that  several  friends  of 
Dr.  Locke  would  be  invited  to  speak. 

The  portrait  had  been  painted  by  Mr.  Curtis  Williamson 
for  the  Public  Library  Association  and  was  presented  to  Dr. 
Locke  on  behalf  of  the  Staff  by  one  of  the  Staff. 

Among  the  speakers  were  Mr.  Banton,  Chairman  of  the  Li- 
brary Board,  who  referred  briefly  to  the  enthusiasm  and  de- 
votion which  the  Chief  Librarian  put  into  his  work  and  to  his 
gift  of  being  able  to  inspire  his  large  staff'  with  the  same  inter- 
est in  their  work. 

The  hostesses  of  the  evening  Avere  the  heads  of  the  various 
branches  and  departments  of  the  library,  among  whom  were 
several  members  of  St.  Joseph's  Alumnae  Association.  Honor- 
able Vincent  Massey  gave  a  most  interesting  and  pleasing 
address  and  spoke  in  gloAving  terms  of  his  friend.  Dr.  Locke, 
who  has  endeared  himself  so  strongly  to  all  those  who  know 
him  and  very  especially  to  all  those  who  work  with  him.  Dr. 
Locke  expressed  his  pleasure  and  embarrassment  at  all  the 
nice  things  that  had  been  said  about  him  and  assured  his  audi- 
ence that  he  was  quite  sure  that  when  he  went  home  and  told 
Mrs.  Locke  about  it  all  she  wouldn't  believe  a  word  of  it.  (Mrs. 
Locke  had  been  too  ill  to  be  present  at  the  "Party"). 


On  February  14th  a  very  successful  Subscription  Bridge 
Party  was  held  in  the  new  Auditorium  of  Our  Lady  of  Perpet- 
ual Help  Parish,  the  hall  being  attractively  decorated  for  the 
occasion.  Mrs.  B.  L.  Monkhouse  was  general  convener.  Re- 
freshment conveners — Mrs.  A.  McLean  and  Mrs.  W.  Bourke. 
Conveners  of  Prizes  and  Decorations — Mrs.  Tom  McCarron 
and  Miss  Orr.  A  useful  household  commodity,  daintily  wrap- 


i 
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ped  and  tied  with  red  ribbon,  was  given  as  a  prize  to  each 
table.  Six  lucky  number  prizes  were  also  given — twenty 
pounds  of  sugar,  Miss  Emily  McBride,  boxes  of  butter-puff 
biscuits,  Mrs.  A.  J.  McDonagh,  Miss  L.  Hynes,  Miss  Powell, 
Mrs.  A.  Weir  and  Mrs.  P.  Crean. 


Obituary. 

The  prayers  of  our  readers  ar'i  requested  for  the  happy 
repose  of  the  souls  of  our  friends  recently  deceased :  Very 
Reverend  Joachim  Dourche,  O.F.M..  Rt.  Rev.  M.  F.  Fallon, 
D.D.,  Reverend  Father  Launcelot  Minehan,  Reverend  Father 
J.  F.  Player,  C.S.B.,  Reverend  Father  J.  Haley,  Mother  M. 
Monica  Flynn,  Mr.  John  Lecour,  Mrs.  Patrick  Ronan,  Mrs. 
Arthur  Larochelle,  Mr.  Patrick  Carey,  Mr.  Charles  Zeagman, 
Mr.  Christopher  McRae  Mr.  Leo  Murphy,  Mr.  Francis  Lyons, 
Mr.  Peter  Smyth,  Mr.  W.  J.  Enright,  Mr.  George  Hurson,  Mr. 
Wm.  Faye,  Mrs.  Mary  Crowe,  Mrs.  Margaret  Shay,  Mrs.  S.  V. 
Breen,  Mr.  John  Barker,  Miss  Edith  Stubberfield,  Miss  Elea- 
nor Rogers  Cox,  Mrs.  Mitchell,  Mrs.  Mary  Cain,  Miss  Lily 
Stock,  Mr.  O'Connor. 

Eternal  rest  grant  unto  them,  0  Lord,  and  let  perpetual 
light  shine  upon  them. 
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COLLEGE  NOTES 

When  the  "Lilies"  was  going  to  press  for  the  December 
issue,  our  one  thought  was  of  Christmas  and  holidays,  now  the 
coming  of  the  March  Number  brings  more  sober  thoughts  of 
a  Lententide  drawing  on  to  Good  Friday — and  Examinations 
following  so  close  upon  Easter  that  all  rejoicing  is  submerged 
and  only  the  annual  paroxysms  of  regret  and  fear  are  present 
and  the  dread  sense  of  "knowing  absolutely  nothing"  prevails. 
For  Fourth  Year  it  is  too  late  to  take  a  warningi  but  who  will 
constitute  herself  monitress  for  those  of  us  who  will  be  in  the 
thralls  of  examinations  this  time  next  year!  If  there  be  any 
such  benefactress  of  humanity  in  our  midst,  let  not  her  modesty 
keep  her  from. reminding  us,  in  frivolous  moments,  that  "May 
is  yet  to  come." 

Have  you  ever  presented  your  fees  to  the  University  Bur- 
sar minus  your  Registration  Card?  Only  she,  who  has,  can 
enjoy  the  smug  feeling  of  the  tidy  soul,  who  has  guarded  her 
card  sacredly  for  the  eight  months  of  the  term,  and  can  pro- 
duce it,  triumphant,  on  the  appointed  day. 

St.  Michael's  Women's  Plockey  Team  made  a  creditable 
showing  this  season,  in  spite  of  many  handicaps  (in  fact,  ac- 
cording to  The  Varsity,  money  was  the  only  thing  in  which  we 
were  not  handicapped).  But  what  about  Lorraine  and  Eliza- 
beth? Sincere  congratulations  to  them  both  for  keeping  up  the 
name  of  the  College.  No  handicaps  they,  but  real  assets ! 

On  Wednesday  and  Thursday,  February  4th  and  5th,  the 
Dramatic  Society  presented  the  old-time  comedy  of  Sheridan's, 
"The  Rivals."  To  judge  by  the  resounding  applause  and  the 
continuous  peals  of  laughter  the  audience  was  more  than  de- 
lighted with  our  efforts.  The  roles  down  to  that  of  the  small 
boy  were  well  taken  and  the  actresses  seemed  perfectly  at 
ease,  and  what  is  most  unusual  in  amateur  productions,  needed 
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no  prompting-.  This  is  the  last  appearance  in  College  Drama- 
ties  of  some  of  our  most  talented  fellow-students,  for  Helen 
Dolan,  Marybel  Quinn  and  Mary  Gardner  will  be  graduated  in 
June.  However,  the  First  and  Second  Years  are  producing 
promising  substitutes  in  Irene  Baxter,  Mary  Palmer  and  Mar- 
garet Gillooley,  while  Third  Year  can  boast  of  Bernadette  Mil- 
ler, Jessie  Grant,  Lorraine  Patterson  and  Frances  O'Connor. 
The  caste  for  the  Eivals  was  as  follows: 

Mrs.  Malaprop   Helen  Dolan 

Miss  Lydia  Languish  Mary  Palmer 

Miss  Julia  Melville   Helen  O'Donnell 

Lucy,  the  Maid Marybel  Quinn 

Sir  Anthony  Absolute    Jessie   Grant 

Captain  Jack  Absolute    Irene  Baxter 

Faulkland    Lorraine  Patterson 

Fag Frances  O'Connor 

David Margaret  Gillooley 

Boy   Alma  Laforest 

We  wish  to  take  this  opportunity  of  thanking  the  Staff  and 

pupils  of  the  College  School  for  their  generous  co-operation. 

#     *     *     #     # 

The  Literary  Society  held  its  first  meeting  of  the  New  Year 
on  January  29,  the  Feast  of  St.  Francis  de  Sales.  The  honour- 
able guest  of  the  afternoon  was  Mr.  T.  A.  DeLury,  Dean  of  the 
Faculty  of  Arts  in  the  University  of  Toronto,  who  gave  a  very 
interesting  half-hour  on  Irish  Poets  and  Poetry.  Tea  was 
served  in  the  Common  Rooms  and  afforded  an  opportunity  for 
informal  discussion  and  appreciation. 

At  the  meeting  of  the  Sodality  of  the  Blessed  Virgin  on 
Sunday,  February  15,  the  Very  Reverend  Father  McCorkell, 
C.S.B.,  President  of  St.  Michael's  College  and  Spiritual  Director 
of  the  Sodality,  addressed  the  members  on  Modern  tendencies 
in  young  womanhood  that  should  be  avoided  by  Catholic  wo- 
men and  particularly  by  those,  who  take  as  their  model,  Mary, 
the  Mother  of  God.  His  words  were  striking  and  impressive. 
Benediction  of  the  Blessed  Sacrament  was  then  given  and  we 
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were  greatly  honoured  and  delighted  to  have  the  Reverend 

President  of  our  College  remain  with  us  for  tea. 

***** 

St.  Joseph's  Annual  At-Home,  which  was  held  this  yeai-  i;; 
the  Crystal  Ball  Room  of  the  King  Edward  Hotel,  was  ac- 
claimed by  all  present  the  most  perfect  event  of  the  season. 
Romanelli's  orchestra  provided  music,  unsurpassed  in  quality, 
and  undergraduates  and  g^raduates  in  sweeping,  graceful  even- 
ing attire  lent  charm  and  beauty  to  the  exquisite  setting  of  the 
Crystal  Room.    The  Dance  Committee  is  to  be  cong'ratulated 

on  the  management  of  this  very  successful  affair. 

***** 

Another  issue  of  "The  Sparsity"  appeared  since  Christmas, 
as  full  of  wit  and  clever  sayings  as  its  predecessor.  We  again 
congratulate  the  Misses  Jessie  Grant,  Ronona  LePlante,  Fran- 
ces O'Connor  and  Willie  Ann  Lucbett  on  the  achievement. 
Willie. Ann  has  also  ably  conducted  a  column,  ''The  Sports- 
woman" in  the  Varsity  during'  the  past  year.  Well  done,  Willie 

Ann ! 

*     *     *     *     * 

A  radio,  an  armchair,  a  grate  fire  and  afternoon  lea  '  Who 
would  not  be  a  Residence  girl  at  St.  Joseph's f  P>ut  the  radio 
proved  more  than  a  source  of  mere  entertainment  on  February 
12,  the  memorable  occasion  of  the  opening  of  the  Vatican 
Broadcasting  Station  HVJ,  when  the  voice  of  His  Holiness 
Pope  Pius  XI.  was  heard  round  the  Avorld.  Who  can  describe 
the  feelings  of  emotion  with  Avhich  Ave  listened  to  the  faultless 
Latin  of  Our  Holy  Father,  expressing  in  such  a  beautiful  and 
dignified  way,  his  heart's  prayer  that  the  Peace  of  Christ  might 
be  with  all  his  listeners? 

The  Head  Girl  and  her  House  Committee  gave  us  a  very 
pleasant  surprise  on  Monday  evening,  February. 16,  in  the  form 
of  a  combination  Valentine-Shrove  Tuesday  party,  which  con- 
sisted of  guessing  contests,  dancing,  composing  Valentine 
verses,  and  last  but  not  least,  very  satisfying  refreshments.  On 
arriving  at  the  party  each  girl  Avas  ])resented  with  a  new  name ; 
Napoleon  and  Josephine  were  partners  for  the  dance,  as  also 
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were  Romeo  and  Juliet,  Robert  Browning  and  Elizabeth  Bar- 
nett,  Hamlet  and  Ophelia,  and  so  on.  Before  refreshments  were 
served,  each  one  was  <i:iven  pencil  and  i)ai)er  and  Avas  bidden 
to  Avrite  a  verse  to  her  partner.  These  verses  ])roved  delifjhtful 
entertainment  and  disclosed  liitherto  unsuspected  talent  in  the 
art  of  rhyme.  Eleanor  Godfrey  won  the  i)rize  for  being  the  best 
"guesser,"  while  the  first  prize  for  poetry  was  unanimously 
awarded  to  Alma  Laforest  as  Josephine  who  wrote  a  charming 
threat  to  Nai)oleon  "to  love  her  or  face  a  Waterloo."  Eileen 
Battle's  ''Marie  Antoinette"  won  the  second  prize.  Our  sincere 
thanks  to  Eileen  O'Brien,  Head  Girl,  and  the  House  Committee 
for  one  of  the  nicest  parties  of  the  year  ! 

We  cannot  refrain  from  commenting  on  the  interesting  and 
ver}'  helpful  article  on  "Newman,"  by  Rev.  Dr.  Ryan,  which 
appeared  in  the  December  issue  of  the  "Lilies."  Dr.  Ryan  is  a 
regular  contributor  to  the  ''Lilies"  and  his  articles  need  no 
commendation  from  ns,  but  as  students  of  P]nglish  and  loveLl* 
of  Newman  we  should  like  to  say  that  we  have  deeply  appreci- 
ated Dr.  Ryan's  articles  on  that  great  Master  of  English  prose, 
and  that  we  feel  ourselves  personally  indebted  to  him  for  hav- 
ing given  us  so  many  interesting  and  delightful  word  pictures 

of  our  well-beloved  Newman. 

*     *     «     «     * 

Tuesday,  April  7,  is  the  date  fixed  for  the  College  Banquet 
in  honour  of  the  Graduating  Class  of  1931.  Third  Year,  under 
whose  management  the  banquet  will  be  given,  is  sparing  no 

eflFort  to  make  it  a  big  success. 

***** 

A  Joyous  Easter  to  All  I 
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EMMA. 

One  of  Jane  Austen's  most  perfect  novels  is  "Emma,"  one 
of  her  mature  Avorks,  an  intense  study  of  character.  Jane 
Austen  does  not  attempt  to  analyse  her  characters,  but  each 
one  is  a  living  person  to  us.  The  undercurrent  of  humor,  for 
which  Jane  Austen  is  above  all  remembered,  is  kindly  and 
sympathetic,  never  bitter  nor  cynical.  The  book  is  well  plan- 
ned, the  events  are  simple,  but  follow  in  a  natural  succession, 
and  her  style  is  easy  and  charming. 

For  the  setting  of  "Emma"  Jane  Austen  has  chosen  a 
rural  district  of  England,  Avith  middle-class  landed  gentry 
figuring  as  the  medium  to  express  her  thoughts.  There  are  no 
unusual  events,  such  as  great  tragedies,  but  common  everyday 
happenings.  The  conversation  is  natural  and  Avell  suited  to 
the  characters.  The  plot  is  slight.  The  story  centres  around 
Emma  AVoodhousie  and ,  is  mostly  an  account  of  her  mistakes 
and  misjudgments,  along  Avith  her  kindness  and  good-will 
toAvards  others. 

Emma  Woodhouse  is  a  rather  unusual  type  of  heroine.  We 
cannot  admire  rashness,  but  her  consideration  of  others  makes 
us  excuse  her.  Rich,  accomplished,  pretty,  spoiled  from  child- 
hood, she  is  attentive  and  patient  Avith  her  eccentric,  invalid 
father.  Continually  making  mistakes,  she  almost  ruins  Har- 
riet's life.  Suspicious  of  Jane  Fairfax,  unkind  to  Mrs.  Batest 
coquettish  Avith  Frank  Churchill,  she  is  sincere  and  penitent 
Avhen  her  faults  are  pointed  out  by  the  shrcAvd  Mr.  Knight- 
ley,  and  her  happy,  honest,  good-natured  disposition  Avins  us 
over  to  sympathize  Avith  her. 

Old  Mr.  Woodhouse  exasperates  us  Avith  his  continual  ad- 
vice to  others  about  their  health,  but  I  think  Jane  Austen  her- 
self enjoyed  the  creation  of  Mr.  Woodhouse.  Her  delicate  hu- 
mour shoAvs  itself  in  the  discussions  betAveen  Isabella  and  her 
father  as  to  Avhich  resort  is  the  more  health3^ 

Isabella  is  not  strong,  she  is  fond  of  her  children  and  al- 
Avays  ready  to  accept  her  husband's  opinions  except  in  regard 
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to  her  children's  health.  Her  husband,  John  Knightley,  is 
cold,  reasonable  and  rather  too  caustic  at  times. 

We  can  surely  not  think  of  Emma  without  thinking  of  Har- 
riet Smith.  Of  all  the  characters  in  the  book,  perhaps  Harriet  is 
the  most  easily  influenced,  as  Mrs.  Elton  is  the  most  vulgar. 
"We  could  almost  shake  Emma  for  her  continual  plans  for 
Harriet's  uplifting.  Of  course  Harriet's  easy  submission  read- 
ily flatters  Emma.  But  alongside  Harriet,  Emma's  faults  fade 
out.  Harriet's  silly,  sentimental  emotion  in  keeping  the  box 
of  little  things  that  Mr.  Elton  has  touched,  her  facility  in  car- 
ing for  another,  as  soon  as  one  has  left  her,  makes  us  feel  that 
her  sentiments  were  not  deep  nor  sincere  and  although  we 
pity  her,  we  can  neither  like  nor  admire  her. 

Also  closely  connected  with  Emma,  is  Mr.  Knightley.  He 
is  certainly  more  a  hero,  than  Emma  a  heroine.  Mr.  Knightley 
is  the  most  gentlemanly,  consistent,  even-tempered,  uniformly 
kind,  disinterested  character  in  the  story,  and  the  most  ad- 
mirable. He  has  a  shrewd  judgment  and  a  kind  heart.  He 
does  not  undervalue  the  Martins,  as  Emma  does,  merely  be- 
cause they  are  farmers,  and  he  appreciated  Mr.  Martin's 
worthiness  of  Harriet.  He  is  so  very  kind  that  he  gives  Mrs. 
Bates  the  last  of  his  own  apples.  In  my  opinion,  he  is  upright 
and  honourable  and  would  condemn  any  kind  of  wrong,  whe- 
ther injustice  or  vice.  Mr.  Knightley  sees  Emma's  faults  and 
tries  to  help  her  correct  them.  No  more  suitable  husband 
could  have  been  found  for  Emma;  his  perpetual  good  sense 
would  act  as  a  balance  for  her  thoughtlessness  and  her  rash 
schemes.  But  Emma's  affection  for  Mr.  Knightley  is  sincere 
and  she  really  feels  repentant  when  he  rebukes  her  for  her 
unkindness  to  Miss  Bates.  She  certainly  has  faults,  but  perhaps 
we  are  reconciled  to  them  by  her  good-will  towards  Mr. 
Knightley's  corrections. 

One  of  Jane  Austen's  most  memorable  characters,  is  Miss 
Bates,  the  interminable  talker  who  bores  some  and  amuses 
others  and  who  is  at  heart  most  kind.  We  cannot  help  feeling 
sympathy  for  this  person.  Her  life  has  contained  so  few  of  the 
good  things  to  which  we  are  accustomed,  that  her  pleasure 
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lies  in  describing  in  very  minute  detail,  her  tiniest  joys  and 
sorrows.  There  can  never  be  another  Miss  Bates.  She  is  pic- 
tured accurately;  there  are  such  people,  but  the  creation  and 
sustained  interest  of  such  a  one,  is  an  accomplishment  of  the 
highest  order  in  novel  writing.  Yet  while  we  laugh  at  her,  we 
sympathize  at  the  triviality  of  her  happiness.  She  spent  her 
life  in  the  service  of  her  mother  and  in  poverty,  she  had 
missed  love  Avhich  for  most  is  the  absorbing  interest  of  their 
life,  but  yet  she  synii)athizes  with  everyone,  and  is  kind  and 
cheerful  to  all  and  in  return  receives  th"  good-will  of  the 
community.  We  cannot  help  feeling  a  little  disappointed  with 
Emma  for  her  lack  of  patience  Avith  her. 

Associated  with  Miss  Bates  is  Jane  Fairfax,  quiet.  ■ 
served,  pretty,  accomplished  and  secretly  engaged  to  Prank 
Churchill.  Frank  Churchill  is  a  handsoni'^,  likeable  young 
man,  but  who  perhaps  deserves  his  punishment  r'or  carrying 
his  desire  for  secrecy  in  the  matter  of  the  engagement  to  ex- 
tremes. Mr.  and  Mrs.  Weston,  Frank  Churchill's  father  and 
mother-in-law  are  both  kind,  loveable  characters,  but  who 
do  not  play  a  determining  part  in  the  story. 

Last  of  al»  are  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Elton.  Neither  are  admirable. 
Mrs.  Elton  is  vulgar,  patronizing  and  quite  deserving  of  the 
dislike  she  has  gained  for  her  boastfuln^ss  in  the  little  com- 
munity of  Hartfield.  Mr.  Elton  was  conceited  in  his  declara- 
ton  of  love  for  Emma,  and  ungentlemanly  in  his  treatment 
of  Harriet.  All  we  can  say  is  that  Mrs.  Elton  was  no  worse 
than  he  deserved. 

Jane  Austen  in  "Emma"  gives  a  very  small  ])lace  to  de- 
scription. The  descriptions  are  concise  but  they  express  well 
the  picture  in  her  mind. 

We  are  given  a  picture  of  the  i)eriod  in  which  Jane  Austen 
wrote.  If  Mr.  Elton  is  a  true  picture  of  the  clergyman  of  the 
time,  certainly  reform  was  needed.  His  treatment  of  Harriet 
was  unworthy  of  his  station  in  life.  The  fact  that  Emma  sus- 
pects him  of  having  drunk  too  much  Avine  when  he  proposed 
to  her,  gives  us  an  insight  into  the  custom  of  drinking  at  the 
time.     None  of  the  characters  seem  to  have  anything  in  par- 
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ticular  to  do.  Most  of  their  day  is  free  i;or  both  men  and 
women.  This  seems  to  reflect  the  idleness  of  the  gentry  at  the 
period. 

We  can  see  from  such  a  book  how  the  position  of  women 
has  changed.  It  was  considered  a  terrible  thing  for  poor  Jane 
Fairfax  to  have  to  earn  her  living  by  taking  a  position  as 
governess.  Now,  almost  every  educated  girl  works,  not  only 
at  teaching  but  even  in  business  offices.  In  Jane  Austen's  time, 
for  a  girl  with  an  education,  to  work,  was  considered  most 
degrading.  If  you  had  not  sufficient  money  to  live  without 
working,  you  were  indeed  to  be  pitied.  There  is  also  a  commen- 
dation of  the  povst-office  system  in  the  relation  of  Jane  Fairfax's 
daily  visit  to  the  post  office. 

There  is  a  delicate  humour  throughout,  even  in  the  love  scene 
between  Mr.  Knightley  and  Emma.  Jane  Austen  saw  the  weak- 
nesses of  her  characters  and  laughed  at  them  in  a  kindly  ^vay. 
She  was  never  cynical,  and  she  hated  unkindliness.  The  novel 
holds  our  interest  right  through  and  leave,-:  a  sense  of  pleasure 
Avith  us. 

Tytler  has  said  of  this  book,  "In  some  respects  'Emma' 
stands  first  among  Jane  Austen's  novels.  In  construction  it  is 
as  nearly  as  possibly,  perfect.  The  unparall-eled  art,  which, 
from  characters  and  incidents  even  simpler  and  more  ordin- 
ary than  usual,  builds  up  a  tale  which  n^ver  for  a  moment 
loses  its  charm  and  interest,  w^hich  is  made  to  'grow'  as  in 
real  life — the  one  motive  and  the  one  action  springing  out  of 
the  other,  the  characters  developing  and  ripening  in  exact 
proportion,  is  carried  to  such  a  height  that  critics  have  been 
justified  in  saying  that  there  is  not  a  single  chapter  which 
could  have  been  withdrawn  M'ithout  serious  injury  to  the 
skilfully  interwoven  threads  of  the  story.  For  that  matter, 
critics  must  have  gone  a  good  deal  further  and  asserted  that 
not  a  scene  or  conversation,  hardly  a  paragraph  could  have 
been  abstracted  or  shortened  without  marring  in  a  measure 
the  succession  of  clearly  discriminating  exquisitely  delicate 
touches  by  which  the  author  has  done  her  work." 

Helen  Knowlton,  '31. 
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WILLIAM  MAKEPEACE  THACKERAY. 

"We  cannot  say  that  we  know  Thackeray  as  we  know  and 
love  Dickens  or  Scott.  He  was  a  more  or  less  reserved  man, 
giving  to  his  fellows  as  much  of  himself  as  they  were  analy- 
tical enough  to  discover  in  him. 

He  was  born  in  Calcutta,  and  brought  as  a  child  to  the 
Charter  House  School  in  England.  It  would  be  refreshing  in- 
deed to  hear  Thackeray  as  a  boy  expressing  his  vehement 
hatred  of  school — a  feeling  which  afterwards  softened.  He 
went  up  to  Cambridge  i?!^  1831  and  remained  but  a  short  while. 
This  was  the  scene  of  his  first  literary  endeavours.  Thackeray 
was,  I  think,  always  rather  unsure  of  himself  and  his  niche 
in  life.  For  a  time  he  imagined  that  art  was  his  forte.  The 
caricatures  in  his  books  are  splendid,  but  outside  of  this  he 
was  not  much  of  an  artist — his  interpretation  of  Rebecca  in 
an  illustration  is  clever  and  accurate.  He  was  a  wanderer, 
never  remaining  long  in  one  place.  Unlike  others,  he  could 
write  almost  anywhere — after  dinner,  in  a  large  hotel,  or  in 
the  quiet  of  his  own  home. 

Thackeray,  when  he  did  begin  to  write,  did  not  write  for 
posterity,  for  immortality.  He  did  not  push  his  work  in  the 
face  of  the  public,  nor  did  he  particularly  care  for  fame  or 
success,  although  manlike,,  he  relished  it  when  it  came  his 
way.  To  me  it  seems  that  he  wrote  more  for  his  own  amuse- 
ment than  for  anything  else.  He  saw  the  vv^orld  and  its  seeth- 
ing mass  of  humanity.  He  was  amused,  intrigued,  land  in  the 
same  breath  filled  with  love  and  pity  for  his  fellows.  Thack- 
eray was  full  of  bitterness  and  warm  feeling — each  emotion 
combatting  with  the  other  for  supremacy  in  the  man, — result- 
ing in  a  kindly  impersonal,  looker-on  at  life.  It  would  seem 
that  there  are  two  Thackerays.  The  sentimental  moralist, 
whose  lectures  have  long  since  been  forgotten,  and  the  keen- 
eyed  ironist  for  whom  life  was  an  enjoyable  game,  but  who 
thoroughly  loved  the  spice  of  it.  Had  he  allowed  either  charac- 
teristic in  himself  to  forge  ahead  and  conquer  the  other, 
Thackeray's  works  would  have  been  extremely  different;  but 
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as   it   is,  a  fine,  diffid'ent,    fastidious    charm   of    moderation    is 
achieved  which  is  truly  admirable. 

Thackeray  had  what  Beaudelaire  has  ascribed  to  George 
Sand,  the  "style  courante. "  His  pen  seemed  to  run  away 
with  him — his  thoughts  tumbled  out  in  a  glorious  confusion 
which  affected  a  delightful  strain  of  inaccuracy  to  pervade 
his  work.  He  created  his  characters  and  then  let  them  go  on 
evolving  themselves.  He  is  almost  surprised  sometimes  at  the 
great  strides  they  take.  It  is  the  character  itself  and  not  the 
environment,  in  which  Thackeray  is  interested.  It  would  seem  as 
though  the  characters  were  not  a  familiar  creation  of  his 
brain,  but  sheer  flares  of  instinct,  which  some  occult  power 
in  his  pen  developed.  This  obedience  to  his  puppets  causes  a 
charming  sort  of  formlessness  in  Thackeray's  work,  a  devil- 
may-care  attitude  as  though  he  were  little  interested  in  the 
effect  produced.  But  there  are  passages  in  his  work  which 
show  a  love,  a  sympathy,  a  heart  stretching  out  to  all  living 
things— such  as  the  AVaterloo  chapters  of  "Vanity  Pair,"  in  the 
description  of  Amelia,  praying  for  George  "who  was  lying 
dead  on  his  face  with  a  bullet  through  his  heart."  There  is 
here,  in  Thackeray,  a  pitying  bewilderment  as  it  were,  at  the 
futility  of  human  endeavour. 

"Vanity  Fair"  is  Thackeray's  masterpiece.  We  read  on 
with  no  difficulty  the  natural,  easy  style, — we  are  as  interested 
as  Thackeray  was.  He  loved  his  characters,  he  is  at  home  with 
them — we  thrill  at  thie  cleverly  wrought  character  of  Rebecca 
Sharpe.  In  her,  we  almost  forget  Amelia,  the  supposed  hero- 
ine. But  what  a  shrewd,  brilliant,  unscrupulous  little  minx 
Becky  was!  Almost  devoid  of  human  sensibility  and  love— ut- 
terly determined  to  attain  her  own  ends, — "admirably  sel- 
fish," I  should  term  it.  I  can  see  her  in  her  boudoir  alone, 
thinking  her  thoughts.  At  first,  perhaps  a  perplexed,  annoyed 
frown  on  her  brow — an  impatient  stamp  of  her  dainty,  little 
foot, — then  as  her  plan  of  self-interest  began  to  develop  favour- 
ably in  her  mind,  a  shrewd,  calculating,  knowing  smile  ap- 
pears, Avhich  ends  in  a  triumphant,  defiant  little  laugh,  as  she 
jumps  up  to  primp  her  prettiness  and  become  softeningly  fern- 
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inine,  the  more  to  deceive  the  stupid  fools  around  her.  ]3ut 
there  is  always  that  hard,  little  glint  in  her  eye — and  Thack- 
eray loved  it,  I  know.  One  might  say  that  there  is  pure  ana- 
lytical genius  in  the  study  of  Becky  Sharpe.  Thackeray  is 
climbing  a  pole  in  his  brain,  as  it  were,  to  produce  perfection 
of  the   type. 

And  what  a  contrast  to  the  poor  ineffectual  Amelia !  —  to 
whom  everything  comes,  and  is  gone  before  she  realizes  it.  We 
pity  her— would  like  to  hold  her  to  our  hearts,— but  then  a  re- 
vulsion comes — because  her  very  sweetness,  patience,  languor 
and  absolute  inability  to  succeed  in  life  begins  to  wearj'  us. 
But  it  is  unkind  to  dissect  her  thus^ — the  helpless  harmless 
instrument  of  an  unkind  fate.  We  admire  her,  grudgingly  al- 
most for  at  least  being  herself,  but  she  couldn't  be  anything 
else.  When  one  imagines  her  tortured  eyes,  Avith  their  mute 
appeal,  we  pity  and  love  her,  with  a  pity  and  love  that  the 
smart  Rebecca  could  never  excite. 

Sir  Pitt  Crawley  is  an  audacious  caricature!  Thackeray 
wonders  as  he  writes  of  Sir  Pitt,  just  how  far  his  pen  will  lead 
him.  George  Osborne  is  the  typical,  spoiled  son  of  a  wealthy 
merchant, — shallow,  fickle,  handsome,  desiring  always  to  eat 
the  choice  fruits  of  life,  and  throw  away  the  rinds. 

Thackeray's  clear  unprejudiced,  observing  eye,  portrays 
society  as  he  really  saw  it.  He  is  a  realLst  in  that  he  has  no 
qualms  of  conscience  in  depicting  peo])le.  Some  critics  assert 
that  he  was  a  cynic,  but  this  is  merely  the  result  of  his  keen 
insight  into  the  souls  and  weaknesses  of  men;  he  satirizes  them, 
but  he  is  not  unkindly.  Thackeray  seems  to  be  forever  trifling, 
and  yet  he  is  ever  serious,  mingling  jest  with  tragedy,  melan- 
choly with  buffoonery. 

We  can  not  wholly  comprehend  the  man — we  can  only  ad- 
mire Avonderingly,  and  murmur  softly  with  Carlyle — "there 
was  a  great  vein  of  genius  struggling  about  in  him." 

Helen  Mahon,  '31. 
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MEREDITH  AS  A  NOVELIST. 

We  feel  as  thou<>h  we  may  predict  with  assurance  the  per- 
manent fame  of  George  Meredith,  last  of  those  great  creative 
artists  whose  novels  bear  nearly  the  same  relation  to  the  reign 
of  Victoria  as  the  drama  of  the  sixteenth  century  bears  to  that 
of  Elizabeth.  In  the  latter  half  of  the  nineteenth  century  he 
published  a  dozen  novels,  several  volumes  of  poetry,  a  few  short 
stoi'ies  and  an  essay  of  review.  He  did  not  gain  popularity  in 
his  own  time.  However,  towards  the  end  of  the  century  a  wide- 
spread ai)preciati()n  of  this  oi-iginal  and  powerful  thinker  came 
into  existence. 

Although  Meredith  was  born  in  Hampshire,  England,  and 
spent  most  of  his  life  in  the  southern  part  of  the  island  his  edu- 
cation and  his  temperament  were  decidedly  un-English.  He  went 
neither  to  Oxford  nor  to  Cambridge  but  to  Germany.  It  is  pos- 
sible that  this  is  where  he  acquired  his  cumbersome,  involved 
and  unnumageable  style—since  he  has  not  anything  in  common 
in  his  prose  style  wath  any  other  English  author  except  Carlyle, 
who  was  also  inspired  by  Germany,  and  it  is  well-known  that 
Meredith  had  a  great  admiration  for  Carlyle.  He  composed  all 
of  his  books  out  of  himself,  as  a  spider  spins  its  delicate  web. 

If  Ave  were  to  make  a  detailed  study  of  Meredith's  novels,  we 
would  find  that  they  readily  fall  into  four  groups.  The  ])eriod 
beginning  in  1849  seems  to  have  been  more  or  less  a  period  of 
preparation  to  find  out  the  kind  of  literature  that  was  best 
suited  to  him.  A  volume  of  jxiems  appeared  in  1851,  and  in  1856 
and  1857  "The  Shaving  of  Shagpat"  and  "Farina."  The  com- 
position of  the  poems  did  not  show  any  fixity  of  purpose  and 
they  appear  to  be  the  work  of  an  apprentice  rather  than  that  of 
an  experienced  workman.  True  his  poetry  may  have  received 
some  ]iraise  but  he  really  does  not  rank  among  the  English 
l^oets. 

The  "Ordeal  of  Richard  Feverel,"  i)ublished  in  1859,  began 
his  second  ]ieriod  of  publication  and  it  marked  an  awakening 
to  the  realization  of  the  form  of  literature  in  Avhich  the  author 
could  best  express  himself.  "Rhoda  Fleming,"  published  in  1865, 
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was  a  work  of  this  period.  It  is  not  only  tiie  most  normal  in  style 
of  all  Meredith's  compositions  but  it  is  in  many  ways  the  most 
powerfully  dramatic.  There  is  a  conflict  here  between  natures 
that  do  not  and  are  unable  to  understand  each  other.  We  cannot 
help  but  remember  the  farmhand  Gammon  as  well  as  the  leadin<jj 
characters;  rather  unconsciously  he  js  a  philosopher,  who 
knows  both  the  neeessity  and  healing  power  of  food  and  sleep. 
Meredith  himself  is  indeed  in  sympathy  v.  ith  him. 

The  third  period  began  in  1871,  with  "The  Adventures  of 
Harry  Richmond,"  then  "Beauchamp's  Career"  in  1876;  "The 
Egotist,"  1879,  and  "The  Tragic  Comedians"  in  1880.  We  do 
not  find  any  trace  of  the  influence  of  other  writers  in  these 
novels  and  therefore  they  belong  to  a  period  of  free  invention. 
They  present  studies  of  "Selfism,"  to  use  Emerson's  term,  and 
may  thus  be  considered  as  having  been  produced  during  the 
period  of  an  attack  on  "Egoism."  "Diana  of  the  Crossways," 
1885,  "One  of  Our  Conquerors,"  in  1891,  "The  Amazing  Mar- 
riage "  in  1895,  belong  to  the  last  era,  which  was  one  of  an  at;, 
tack  on  conventional  ideas  of  marriage.  Meredith's  works  were 
produced  during  years  of  activity  in  which  he  showed  himself 
successively  "an  apprentice,  a  journeyman  and  a  master  work- 
man.' ' 

"The  Ordeal  of  Richard  Feverel"  was  not  successful  in  at- 
tracting notice  at  the  time  of  its  appearance  but  now  it  stands 
out  even  among  Meredith's  contemporaries  as  a  piece  of  rare 
workmanship.  Yet  his  later  books,  when  contrasted  with  this 
first  one,  show  in  matter  of  detail  a  greater  firmness  of  touch,  a 
surer  realization  of  power,  and  manifest  a  steady  groAvth  both 
in  wisdom  and  in  strength. 

In  his  later  works  Meredith  showed  himself  possessed  of  a 
range  of  vision,  a  power  of  analysis  and  an  originality  of  style 
which  gave  him  an  unique  place  among  English  novelists.  "The 
Adventure  of  Harry  Richmond"  is  Meredith's  only  example  of 
autobiographical  fiction.  "Beauchamp's  Career"  is  the  most 
striking  study  in  literature  of  character  ruled  by  a  single  trial ; 
and  the  "Tragic  Comedians"  is  Meredith's  only  essay  contain- 
itig  a  plot  dealing  Avith  persons  who  really  lived,  and  events 
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which  had  actually  happened.  "The  Adventures  of  Harry  Kich- 
mond"  is  Meredith's  longest  story  and  it  contains  the  greatest 
number  of  characters— it  has  a  very  loose  construction,  yet  it  is 
an  improvement  on  his  previous  work. 

In  all  Meredith's  novels  he  lays  stress  upon  the  subject  of  a 
woman's  rightful  place  in  life.  In  spite  of  this  the  dominant 
note  in  "Beauchamp's  Career"  was  politics  and  it  presents  to 
us  a  new  phase  of  Meredith's  art.  In  his  next  book,  "The  Ego- 
ist," which  is  regarded  as  Meredith's  greatest  work,  he  endea- 
vours to  show  how  a  young  man  broke  an  unwelcome  engage- 
ment—it does  not  contain  any  real  plot.  "The  Egoist"  is  a 
study  in  characters — we  cannot  take  any  individual  we  but  must 
choose  every  one  in  its  entirety— Sir  AVilloughby,  Clara  Middle- 
ton,  Laetitia  Dale,  even  Vernon  Whitford.  They  are  human 
beings  that  we  often  see  in  real  life.  Meredith  himself  has  call- 
ed it  ''a  comedy  in  narrative."  Oliver  Elton  has  termed  it  "a 
masterpiece  of  subtlety — every  page  peals  with  silvery  laugh- 
ter, swift  and  scintillating,  every  chapter  is  vivid  with  mirth." 

Very  closely  related  to  "The  Egoist"  is  "The  Tragic  Come- 
dians"—the  hero  also  even  more  so  than  Sir  Willoughby  is  a 
study  in  egoism.  It  is  the  least  significant  of  Meredith's  works 
and  is  not  regarded  as  an  important  contribution  to  literature. 
However,  the  prologue  and  the  last  chapter  are  typical  of  the 
novelist's  writing.  This  period  of  Meredith's  career  is  regarded 
by  many  as  the  most  important  part  of  his  life  as  an  author. 
The  works  produced  during  this  time  show  a  sense  of  propor- 
tion and  a  feeling  of  mastery.  Meredith's  popularity  may  be  said 
to  have  increased  with  his  later  novels. 

Meredith  produced  four  books  in  his  last  period,  which  began 
in  1885.  Each  of  them  dealt  wdth  situations  that  arose  out  of 
unsuitable  marriages.  In  "Diana  of  the  Crossways"  is  given  the 
story  of  a  woman  who  marries  without  love  and  later  is  separ- 
ated from  her  husband.  The  same  theme  is  developed  in  ' '  One 
of  Our  Conquerors",  "Lord  Ormont  and  His  Aminta"  and  "The 
Amazing  Marriage."  "Diana  of  the  Crossways"  is  regarded  as 
one  of  Meredith's  most  original  and  most  important  contribu- 
tions to  literature.     It  is  a  matter  of  some  interest  to  note  that 
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this  novel — Meredith's  last  yiiece  of  fiction,  eoritaiiis  (>lements 
gathered  from  every  one  of  his  earlier  novels. 

Mr.  Meredith's  analysis  in  serious  romance  is  nearly  always 
moral  analysis.  He  appears  to  be  testing  human  nature  with 
his  finger  as  he  would  a  glass  to  see  if  it  rings  clear.  In  his  dra- 
matic ironical  way  he  is  a  master  of  spiritual  life,  not  the  life 
of  the  lonely  mystic  or  thinker,  but  the  life  of  men  and  women 
who  are  in  contact  with  one  other,  trapped  with  egoism  but  Avho 
are  able  to  emerge  with  made  souls,  true  they  may  be  marked 
and  scarred  but  they  are  ready  to  begin  anew.  This  power  leaves 
him  somewhat  alone  among  English  novelists. 

Mr.  Meredith  is  very  adept  in  Comedy.  His  women  are  not 
often  witty — and  when  they  are  they  are  inclined  to  be  strained. 
They  possess  good  sense  and  disconcerting  smiles  to  a  great  ex- 
tent. It  is  best  to  understand  Meredith's  idea  of  the  comic  if 
we  note  the  malady  he  finds  and  wishes  to  cure — it  is  sentimen- 
talism.  Meredith  maintains  that  sentimentalism  implies  the  ab- 
sence both  of  clear  reason  and  also  of  the  one  other  thing,  beside 
religion  and  country,  that  the  comic  spirit  respects,  simple  and 
healthy  passion.  "ICvan  Harrington"  and  "The  Egoist"  are 
built  upon  this  view  of  a  pride  which  is  "the  target  of  glancing 
ridicule  and  which  s  finally  exposed  if  not  cured  by  chance  or 
reason."  "The  Egoist"  has  long  been  established  as  a  popular 
book  and  answers  better  than  any  other  of  Meredith's  books, 
his  own  ideas  on  comic  wit.  He  writes  here  "intoxicated  with 
his  own  wit." 

Meredith's  genius  was  deeply  spiritual,  but  he  believed  tlie 
spirit  expressed  itself  through  the  body.  He  wrote  with  the  ut- 
most difficulty ;  his  style  is  not  at  all  spontaneous  but  rather  the 
"result  of  elaborate  ingenuity."  His  style  is  not  only  bad  for  a 
novel,  it  is  bad  anyway,  it  contains  passages  that  "puzzle  and 
torment  rather  than  interest  or  inspire."  Meredith  was  a  master- 
mind, but  not  a  master  of  English  prose." 

Meredith's  characters  seem  to  get  along  without  religion 
and  to  fight  their  own  battles  independently.  His  novels  are  of 
an  optimistic  nature;  this  is  probably  due  to  two  things:  Mere- 
dith's men  and  wcmien  are  fuller  than  anv  other  novelist's    of 
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stroiiji:  natural  vitality — i.  e.,  they  delijrlit  in  violent  exercise, 
eat  copious  meals  and  other  such  thinji's.  Ag'ain  Meredith  be- 
lieved that  men  and  women  are  not  instruments  of  Fate.  He 
always  made  his  brave  heroes  and  heroines  master  of  their  own 
feeling.  Meredith  deals  merely  with  interesting  groups  of  peo- 
ple, oidy  oceasionally,  as  in  Clara  Middleton,  does  he  show  a 
fine  type.  He  glorified  the  individual  above  all  discipline ;  he 
hated  discipline  and  system — note  his  attitude  toward  the  bo3^ 
Crossjay  in  "The  Egoist,"  and  what  his  "system"  did  to 
' '  Richard  Feverel." 

We  do  not  find  Merediths  characters  unusual  or  out  of  the 
ordinary— it  is  Meredith's  manner  of  presenting  them  that 
makes  them  appear  tlius — he  uses  extraordinary  style  to  describe 
ordinary  events  as  well  as  to  paint  his  characters.  In  "The 
Egoist"  Clara  Middleton  was  just  a  very  nice  girl,  she  appeals 
to  us  merely  because  of  her  personal  beauty  not  through  any 
remarkable  or  outstanding  qualities,  how^ever,  Meredith  makes 
us  see  her  from  every  conceivable  angle. 

Meredith  was  impressed  with  the  selfishness  of  the  average 
male.  He  brings  this  out  in  one  of  the  earliest  and  perhaps  the 
greatest  of  his  novels,  "The  Ordeal  of  Richard  Feverel."  In  "The 
Egoist"  we  find  a  complete  analysis  of  this  unpardonable  sin. 
Sir  Willoughby  is  a  confirmed  egoist  and  the  crudest  moment 
in  the  book  is  when  he  doubts  for  a  moment  his  own  perfection. 

Meredith  was  a  "fantastic  genius,"  often  attaining  the  sub- 
lime, often  the  absurd.  "The  leg  affair"  in  "The  Egoist"  ap- 
pears ridiculous  to  us;  his  conversations  are  sometimes  fantasti- 
cal and  lead  us  to  great  heights.  His  pictures  of  nature  are  very 
i)hen  glorious,  but  at  times  w-e  find  them  rather  overdone.  The 
school  scene  with  which  "Lord  Ormont"  closes  is  fantastical. 

]\Ieredith  has  made  a  brief  summary  of  his  estimation  of  his 
own  work.  "The  Egoist"  comes  nearer  than  the  other  books  to 
the  proper  degree  of  roundness  and  finish.  In  "Diana  of  the 
Crossways"  my  critics  own  that  a  breathing  woman  is  produced, 
and  I  felt  that  she  was  in  me  as  I  wrote ;  ' '  Rhoda  Fleming ' '  is 
liked  by  some  but  not  much  by  me ;  "  Richard.  Feverel "  was  earn- 
estlv  conceived,  and  is  in  s©me  points  worthy  of  thought ;  "Beau- 
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champ's  Career"  does  not  probe  so  deeply,  but  it  is  better  work 
on  the  '"surface." 

There  can  be  but  little  doubt  that  Meredith  has  had  a  strik- 
ing influence  on  a  great  number  of  recent  writers.  In  present 
discussions  of  work,  critics  practically  always  refer  to  George 
Meredith  as  a  standard  of  measurement ;  an  unusual  number  of 
books  have  been  dedicated  to  him  by  novelists,  critics  and  poets. 
Although  we  may  think  Meredith's  style  bad,  his  method  even 
worse,  and  his  characters  rather  impossible,  we  must  admit,  whe- 
ther we  are  admirers  or  not,  that  Meredith  is  assured  of  a  posi- 
tion which  is  neither  insignificant  nor  inconspicuous  among 
novelists. 

Elizabeth  Cooney,  IV.  Arts,  '31. 


THE  PORTRESS. 
To  S.  M.  P. 


A  smile  for  him  w^ho  cometh  in. 
Another  for  who   goeth  out, 
A  kindly  nod,  a  pleasant  w^ord 
For  every  man.     None  wait  without 
But  all  are  welcome, — ^even  they 
Who  come   as  I  do,  every  day. 

Dear  Portress,  shouldst  thou  hear  the  sound 
Of  strange  feet  on  this  threshold  stopped. 
Hear  cried  thy  own  last  going  out. 
As  from  swift  hands  the  knocker's  dropped. 
The  Lord  stretch  out  His  hands  to  thee, 
As  thou  hast  done  so  oft  for  me. 

Bernita  Miller  '32. 
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SIR  THOMAS  MORE 

There  are  many  periods  in  the  history  of  moral,  cultural 
and  commercial  development,  when  England  has  been  shaken 
to  her  very  foundations  by  turmoil  and  strife,  but  at  no  time 
in  her  existence  has  she  been  so  wracked  with  a  frenzy  of 
religious  doubt  and  political  unrest  as  in  that  era  of  New 
Thought  in  the  latter  part  of  the  15th  century,  when  Mediae- 
valism  strove  to  maintain  itself  against  the  inevitable  on- 
slaught of  the  Renaissance  and  the  Reformation. 

And  into  this  period  of  storm  and  strife  was  born,  on  Feb- 
ruary the  first,  1478,  to  Sir  John  and  Agnes  Morei,  a  tiny  son 
who  was  destined  to  walk  his  illustrious  way,  calmly  and 
serenely,  until  caught  and  destroyed  by  the  forces  of  unbelief 
and  religious  degeneration,  against  which  he  strove  in  vain. 

The  child's  father,  Sir  John  More,  was  a  Judge  of  the 
King's  Bench,  and  his  son  inherited  from  him  qualities  which 
later  won  for  the  younger  More  the  love  of  a  whole  nation. 
Mild,  just,  benign,  he  coupled  a  charming  disposition  with  a 
lovable  personality.  He  was  gifted  with  a  natural  genius  for 
learning,  and  his  brilliant  intellect  made  him  the  foremost 
scholar  of  his  day.  His  education  was  carefully  supervised 
by  his  father.  After  preliminary  instruction  at  the  famous 
St.  Anthony's  School,  London,  More  was  sent  as  page  to  Car- 
dinal Morton,  Archbishop  of  Canterbury,  where  his  education 
was  further  broadened  in  the  lines  of  courtesy,  obedience  and 
graceful  manners. 

After  two  years  with  the  Cardinal,  More  was  sent  to  Ox- 
ford University,  which  he  attended  until  his  eighteenth  year. 
On  leaving,  he  had  thoroughly  mastered  the  classics  and  had 
acquired  a  proficiency  in  the  Latin  tongue. 

At  the  persuasion  of  his  father,  the  boy  now  entered  upon 
the  study  of  law  at  the  Inns  of  Court,  London.  It  was  at  this 
time  that  there  developed  in  More  a  strong  desire  to  give  him- 
self up  to  a  religious  life.  He  began  to  practise  austere  mor- 
tification, spending  many  hours  daily  in  prayer.  He  performed 
long  fasts,  Avore  next  his  skin  a  rough  hair-cloth  shirt,    and 
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slept  upon  the  boards  of  his  room.  These  austerities  were  in 
preparation  for  his  joining  the  Franciscan  Order,  but  he  was 
persuaded  by  his  spiritual  adviser  that  a  religious  life  was  not 
his  vocation.  Yet  all  through  his  illustrious  career  there  are 
subtle  indications  that  he  maintained  always  a  hankering  for 
the  cloistered  walls  of  the  monastery. 

He  completed  his  law  study  and  was  called  to  the  Bar  in 
1501,  and  shortly  afterwards  became  a  member  of  the  House 
of  Commons,  where  he  distinguished  himself  by  his  vigorous 
atttack  on  the  tyrannical  exactions  of  the  king.  As  a  lawyer 
he  soon  won  renown  for  his  logical  handling  of  a  case,  coupled 
with  his  eloquence  and  fervor,  which  merited  him  success. 

When  More  was  twenty-nine  years  of  age,  in  1509.,  Henry 
VIII.  ascended  the  throne  of  England,  and  More  united  with 
the  whole  nation  in  joy  and  enthusiasm  at  the  relief  which  the 
fresh  youth  of  the  ncAv  monarch  promised,  after  the  unscrup- 
ulous greed  of  his  predecessor,  Henry  VII.  He  inscribed  to  the 
young  king  his  longest  and  most  renowned  poem  in  Latin 
verse:  *' Carmen  Gratulatorium,"  welcoming  the  king  to  the 
throne. 

More  had  married  at  the  age  of  twenty-four,  a  loving  and 
sympathetic  wife  who  brought  joy  and  happiness  into  his  life 
through  the  similarity  of  her  tastes  and  disposition  to  his  own. 
They  had  four  children  and  when,  six  years  after  their  mar- 
riage, Jane  More  died,  her  husband  suffered  the  cruellest  sor- 
row of  his  life.  He  married  again  to  provide  a  protector  for 
his  motherless  young  family,  but  this  second  union  was  not  as 
happy  as  the  first,  and  the  long  trial  which  was  to  visit  him 
in  his  later  life,  he  suffered  much  from  the  lack  of  sympathy 
and  understanding  displayed  by  his  wife. 

Meanwhile.  More  had  won  the  favor  of  the  new  king,  and 
of  his  royal  minister,  Wolsey,  who  saw  in  the  literary  and 
legal  More  the  possibilities  of  a  great  courtier  and  politician. 
As  a  result.  More  was  given,  on  several  occasions,  embassies 
of  peace  or  trade  to  the  continent,  but  he  always  returned 
with  great  eagerness  to  his  profession  in  "Westminster  Hal!. 
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During  this  busy  period  in  his  career  he  produced  his  gueat 
work,  "The  Life  of  King  Richard  II.,"  which  is  remarkable  in 
that  all  the  later  authors  who  wrote  of  this  subject,  including 
Shakespeare  himself,  drew  their  information  directly  from 
his  work.  This  immensely  important  book  was  follovved  by 
"Utopia,"  written  in  Latin,  the  popularity  and  influence  of 
which  is  almost  inestimable. 

This  must  have  been  a  very  happy  period  in  Morc's  career. 
Now  in  mellow  middle  age,  he  wa.s  surrounded  by  honor, 
fame,  a  host  of  friends,  a  lovely  family  of  grown-up  daugh- 
ters, and  that  wonderful  calm  of  religious  peace.  But  this 
pleasant  state  was  of  short  duration.  The  king  having  one 
day  been  in  attendance  at  court  when  More  was  conducting 
a  ease  in  his  usual  able  manner,  requested  him,  in  a  manner 
which  brooked  no  refusal  to  give  up  his  profession  and  devote 
his  talents  to  court  life. 

It  was  with  great  unwillingness  that  More,  who  was  pecu- 
liarly devoid  of  all  personal  ambition,  and  filled  with  a  Tove 
for  all  things  philosophical,  happy  in  his  profession,  his  home 
life  and  association  with  men  of  similar  humble  tastes,  turned 
away  from'  all  he  loved  to  that  life  from  which  one  of  his  sim- 
ple tastes  had.  so  little  to  gain.  Moreover,  with  his  keen  in- 
sight, it  is  not  unlikely  that  More  foresaw  some  of  the  black 
currents  of  misfortune  which  were  to  engulf  him  following 
his  entrance  upon  public  life  as  a  favorite  of  the  king,  whose 
veneer  of  affability  More  had  already  pierced. 

Upon  his  following  Henry  VIII. 's  suggestion,  honors  were 
heaped  upon  the  new  courtier.  In  an  incredibly  short  time 
he  had  passed  through  the  series  of  honorary  positions,  until 
in  1521  he  was  knighted  and  won  the  climax  of  honor  when 
the  Great  Seal  of  Lord  Chancellorship  was  transferred  from 
the  king's  favorite,  Wolsey,  into  his  charge. 

In  spite  of  his  busy  and  distracting  public  life.  More  main- 
tained his  furious  attack  upon  all  forms  of  heresy  and  schism. 
It  is  a  curious  thing  that  a  man  of  such  gentle  benevolency 
could  be  roused  to  such  harsh,  uncompromising  anger,  as 
More  displayed  in  his  treatment  of  heretics,  and  he  employed 
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all   the   legitimate   weapons      of     indignation    and    contempt 
against  Luther  and  his  followers. 

Until  1532  the  intimacy  between  Henry  VIII.  and  Sir 
Thomlas  More  was  maintained  and  the  fori)ier  abided  by  More's 
decision  that  his- marriage  with  Catherine,  his  queen,  was 
legitimate.  When  Henry  VIII.  took  it  upon  himself  to  divorce 
his  legal  wife,  Sir  Thomas  resigned  the  Seals,  thus  giving  up 
his  office  as  Chancellor.  Now  began  a  great  struggle  with 
More,  when  his  loyalty  as  a  subject  to  his  king  strove  with 
his  loyalty  as  a  Christian  to  his  conscience.  But  when  the 
king,  now  thoroughly  aroused  by  More's  attitude,  ordered 
him  to  take  an  oath,  repudiating  the  Pope  as  head  of  the 
Church,  and  sanctioning  the  re-marriage.  More  could  no 
longer  hesitate.  The  Christian  had  conquered  the  subject. 

In  the  long  days  of  his  trial.  More  maintained  a  tranquil- 
lity and  calm  which  indicated  his  true  religious  fervor.  At 
the  final  trial  on  July  1st,  1534,  after  many  harassing  exam- 
inations before  the  Lord  Chancellor,  he  was  condemned  to 
death.  He  was  led  from  the  court,  for  now  the  king's  erst- 
while favourite  was  getting  feeble.  He  calmed  the  grief  of  his 
stricken  family  and  went  serenely  to  the  block.  With  the  fall- 
ing of  the  axe,  perished,  by  the  brutal  stupidity  of  a  tyrant 
king  and  the  illegal  precipitation  of  a  Lord  Chancellor  in  pass- 
ing sentence,  a  man  whose  character  in  public  and  private  life 
came  as  near  perfection  as  nature  will  permit,  one  who,  wisest 
and  best  amongst  mankind,  crowned  a  life  of  virtue  with  a 
martyr's   death. 

"Therefore  to  the  tomb 
Pass  through  fire,  and  by  scaffold  some, 
Like  saintly  Fisher  and  unbending  More, 
Lightly  for  both  the  bosom's  lord  did  sit 
Upon  his  throne — unsoftehed,  undismayed 
By  aught  that  mingled  with  the  tragic  scene 
Of  pity  or  of  fear;  and  More's  gciy  genius  played 
With  the  inoffensive  sword  of  native  Avit, 
Than  the  bare  axe  more  luminous  and  keen." 

Eugenie   F.   Hartman,    '33. 
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ALL  THAT  GLITTERS  IS  NOT  GOLD. 

The  play  "Macbeth"  illustrates  the  ruining  effect  of  ambi- 
tion both  on  stronger  and  weaker  natures  when  it  becomes 
a  mastering  passion.  Macbeth's  eager  desire  to  become  king 
led  him  on  to  violent  actions  in  order  that  he  might  see  his 
dream  realized. 

The  Weird  Sisters,  who  preside  over  the  play  as' the  min- 
isters of  evil,  suggest  outwardly  his  inward  ambition  and  thus 
help  to  lead  him  to  his  destruction. 

Lady  Macbeth,  who  is  even  more  relentless  as  well  as  more 
ambitious  than  her  husband,  immediateh'  conceives  the  hor- 
rible idea  of  murdering  King  Duncan  and  she  urges  this 
thought  upon  Macbeth  against  his  Avill,  with  the  most  un- 
daunted determination.  When  the  opportunity  presents  itself, 
Macbeth,  induced  by  Lady  Macbeth,  comteiits  the  terrible 
crime. 

By  Duncan's  death  Macbeth  became  king,  as  he  had  plan- 
ned. From  that  moment  his  doom  begins  to  darken,  day  bj' 
day,  until  it  is  accomplished.  Having  once  steeped  his  hands 
in  blood  he  becomes  hardened  and  ruthless.  His  reason  now 
turns  to  commit  more  crimes  in  order  to  clear  and  secure  his 
position.  He  had  supped  full  of  horrors  and  he  does  not  hesi- 
tate to  execute  his  most  daring  wishes. 

After  several  of  Macbeth's  cruel  murders  have  been  com- 
mitted, Malcolm,  Duncan's  son,  succeeds  in  gathering  forces 
to  attack  Macbeth.  After  hearing  of  the  approach  of  Mal- 
colm's invading  army.  Macbeth  prepares  to  resist  the  attack. 

Lady  Macbeth's  resolute  mind  has  now  given  way,  owing 
to  bodil}'  illness  caused  by  mental  anxiety  and  intense  dis- 
appointment. Macbeth,  knowing  that  the  slain  king  has  law- 
ful sons  and  faithful  subjects  to  avenge  his  murder,  becomes 
tormented  by  his  conscience. 

Just  before  the  arrival  of  Malcolm's  army,  Lady  Macbeth 
commits  suicide  in  a  fit  of  madness.  Meanwhile  Macbeth  is 
distracted  by  terrible  excitement  and  remorse.  His  strong 
spirit  yields  to  dejection  and  we  now  see  him  broken  in  spirit. 
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When  he  hears  of  Lady  Macbeth's  death  he  passes  on  to  think 
of  himself.  He  then  becomes  unutterably  weary  of  life, — all 
is  lost,  all  done — and  with  that,  an  infinite  pity  for  himself. 

Yet  neither  his  character  nor  position  permits  him  to  in- 
dulge long  in  such  reflections.  Malcolm's  forces  have  now 
arrived.  Macbeth  in  a  last  burst  of  fury  defies  his  foe  and  is 
slain  by  his  destined  conqueror. 

This  ends  the  tragic  tale  of  a  man  and  woman  who  in  their 
greed  to  win  a  corruptible  crown  were  ruled  by  their  imagin- 
ations and  hop-es,  and  by  allowing  themselves  to  be  so  led  they 
suffered  their  mental,  physical  and  moral  ruin. 

Virginia  Coghlan,  Form  IH.A. 


St.  Alphonsus  wrote  his  first  book  at  the  age  of  forty-nine, 
and  in  his  eighty-third  year  had  published  about  sixty  volumes, 
when  his  director  forbade  him  to  write  more.  Very  many  of 
these  books  were  written  in  the  half-hours  snatched  from  his 
labours  as  missionary,  religious  superior,  and  bishop,  or  in  the 
midst  of  continual  bodily  and  mental  sufferings.  With  his  left 
hand  he  would  hold  a  piece  of  marble  against  his  aching  head 
while  his  right  hand  wrote.  Yet  he  counted  no  time  wasted 
which  was  spent  in  charity.  He  did  not  refuse  to  hold  a  long 
correspondence  with  a  simple  soldier  who  asked  his  advice,  or 
to  play  the  harpsichord  while  he  taught  his  novices  to  sing 
spiritual  canticles. 


'♦^"^"^ 
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PEN  PICTURE  OF  OUR  DIVINE  SAVIOUR 

In  the  days  of  the  Emperor  Tiberius  Caesar,  Publiiis  Lentu- 
lus,  at  that  time  being  President  of  Judea,  wrote  the  following 
epistle  to  the  Senate  concerning  our  Blessed  Saviour: 

"Conscript  Fathers,— Here  appeared  in  these  our  days,  a 
man  of  great  virtue,  named  Jesus  Christ,  who  is  yet  living  am- 
ongst us,  and  by  the  Gentiles  is  accepted  for  a  prophet  of  trust, 
but  his  own  disciples  call  him  the  Son  of  God.  He  raiseth  the 
dead  and  cureth  all  manner  of  diseases.  A  man  of  stature  some- 
what tall  and  comely,  with  a  very  reverend  countenance,  such 
as  the  beholders  may  both  love  and  fear.  His  hair  of  the  color 
of  chestnuts  full  ripe,  plain  to  his  eyes,  whence  downward  it  is 
more  orient  of  color,  somewhat  waved  and  curling  about  his 
shoulders.  In  the  middle  of  his  head  is  a  seam  or  partition  of 
the  hair,  after  the  manner  of  the  Nazarites.  His  forehead  plain 
and  very  delicate.  His  face  without  spot  or  wrinkle,  beautiful 
with  a  comely  red.  His  nose  and  mouth  so  formed  as  nothing 
can  be  reprehended.  His  beard  somewhat  thick,  in  color  like  his 
hair,  and  not  of  great  length,  but  forked.  His  look  innocent  and 
mature.  His  eyes  grey,  clear  and  quick.  In  his  admonishing, 
courteous  and  fair-spoken,  pleasant  in  speech  mixed  with  grav- 
ity. It  cannot  be  remembered  that  anyone  hath  seen  him  laugh, 
but  many  have  seen  him  weep.  In  proportion  of  body  well  shaped 
and  straight,  his  hands  and  arms  right  and  delectable  to  behold. 
In  speaking,  very  modest  and  wise,  a  man  for  his  singular  beauty 
surpassing  the  children  of  men." 


To  brood  over  our  sufferings  is  poison  to  the  soul,  so  also  is 
pondering  over  the  faults  of  others.  Count  as  a  fault  each  time 
you  tibink  of  anyone's  faults  without  thinking  of  their  good 
qualities  and  praising  God  for  them.  We  were  created  for 
praise. 
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OUT  OF  THE  STORM 

Elinor  looked  up  the  street  and  down.  Then  she  paused, 
made  a  few  uncertain  steps,  and  looked  down  the  street  and 
up.  After  which  she  came  to  the  conclusion  that  she  must 
have  lost  her  way. 

Elinor  was  staying  with  her  Aunt  Barbara.  She  was  not 
down  from  the  country — only  over  from  another  suburb — so 
she  had  really  no  business  to  lose  her  way.  No  one  could,  in 
ten  minutes,  who  had  her  head  screwed  on  the  right  way.  But 
then,  Elinor  had  hers  screwed  on  the  wrong  way.  Aunt  Eliza- 
Tseth  said  so. 

Aunt  Elizabeth  was  the  grim,  sensible,  strong-minded  elder 
sister  of  Aunt  Barbara,  and  she  had  very  decided  views  on 
girls  of  sixteen  who  composed  poetry  and  were  quite  unable 
to  compose  a  dinner.  And  Elinor  belonged  very  definitely  to 
this  category.  Besides,  she  was  abnormal.  She  had  a  habit 
of  staring  out  of  windows  for  indefinite  periods,  which  annoy- 
ed Aunt  Elizabeth  excessively.  Elinor  should  be  out  helping 
Barbara  with  the  dishes,  or  mending  her  clothes,  instead  of 
morbidly  gazing  at  nothing.  Of  course  there  was  always  a 
big  silver  moon,  or  a  radiant  blaze  of  blossom,  or  a  trilling 
thrush  outside  the  window,  but  Aunt  Elizabeth  could  not  "be 
expected  to  kno^;?'  that.  And  if  she  did,  it  is  very  doubtful 
whether  she  would  have  been  much  impressed,  or  suffered 
any  change  in  her  viewpoint. 

To-day,  Elinor  had  decided  to  g'o  for  a  walk.  There  was  a 
dull-gold  flaming  sky,  and  just  a  hint  of  wind,  and  she  felt  a 
sudden  rising  of  the  wander-thirst.  "Wholly  undaunted  by 
Aunt  Elizabeth's  warnings  about  forthcoming  istorms,  she  me- 
andered aimlessly  from  street  to  street,  drinking  in  the  strange, 
wild  beauty  of  the  sky,  and  blissfully  unconscious  of  the  pass- 
ing of  time,  and  of  sundry  large,  heavy  spots  of  rain  that 
were  bespattering  the  footpath. 

Then  came  the  storm,  in  a  sudden,  full  blast  of  fury,  and 
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Elinor  suffered  a  rude  awakening.  Also  she  made  the  un- 
comfortable discovery  that  she  had  lost  her  way,  and  was  in 
the  unenviable  position  of  being  soaked  by  rain,  buffetted  by 
wind,  and  exposed  to  lightning,  with  not  a  vestige  of  an  idea 
in  her  head  as  to  which  way  to  turn. 

A  little  scurrying  figure,  mackintosh-clad  and  bearing  a 
large  umbrella,  emerged  at  this  moment  from  the  house  op- 
posite to  which  Elinor  stood. 

"Quick,  child — come  with  me!"  she  gasped.  ''I  s-aw  you 
from  the  window.    You'll  be  drenched !" 

Elinor  was  divested  of  streaming  hat  and  coat,  dried  and 
seated  in  a  huge  arm-chair  before  a  glowing  fire,  all  in  about 
five  minutes.  Then  her  rescuer — a  little  white-haired  lady, 
who  looked  as  though  she  had  stepped  out  of  a  story-book — 
then  slipped  out  of  the  room,  and  Elinor  was  left  alone. 

Or  not  quite  alone,  as  she  suddenly  discovered.  Just  at  the 
other  side  of  the  fire  a  large-eyed,  delicate-looking  girl  was 
wearily  stretched  on  a  sofa. 

"Good-morning!"  murmured  Elinor,  politely,  feeling  slight- 
ly uncomfortable  under  the  scrutiny  of  the  great  grey  eyes. 

"Afternoon,"  corrected  the  girl  dryly.  "Has  been  so  for 
some  hours,  in  fact.  And  it's  not  particularly  good,  anyhow, 
for  me." 

"Why?"  queried  Elinor,  gently,  ^vith  a  feeling  that  this 
girl  was  going  to  be  "different"  and  therefore  interesting. 
Elinor  always  had  a  leaning  towards  people  who  Avere  different. 

The  girl  made  an-  impatient  movement. 

"You  really  don't  need  to  be  a  Sherlock  Holmes  to  see  that 
I'm  ill,"  she  observed.  "But  it  may  be  necessary  to  inform 
you  that  I  am  dying.  It's  all  right — don't  bolt.  I'm  not  going 
to  die  right  now.  Only  by  degrees.  It  may  take  months,  or 
even  a  couple  of  years,  but  I'm  incurable.  Pleasant  prospect, 
isn't  it?" 

Elinor,  no  conversationalist  at  any  time,  was  shocked  dumb. 
A  wild  sympathy  for  this  girl  sprang  into  her  heart — not  be- 
cause she  was  dying,  but  because  of  a  certain  despairing  light 
which  lurked  in  her  eyes. 
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'Tve  always  been  delicate,"  went  on  the  girl.  "I  think 
it  must  have  been  my  hair.  As  soon  as  I  was  old  enough  to 
realize  that  I  had  red  hair,  I'm  afraid  it  got  me  under.  But 
don't  look  so  glum.  I'm  not  dead  yet!"  And  the  bronze- 
haired  one  ismiled  grimly. 

There  followed  a  silence,  during  which  Elinor  wildly  search- 
ed her  brain  for  something  to  say.  Something  sympathetic 
and  appropriate  and  tactful.    But  nothing  came. 

''By  the  way,"  went  on  the  girl,  "I  don't  believe  anyone 
introduced  us.  Frightful  breach  of  etiquette.  My  name  is 
Margot.     What's  yours?" 

"Mine?  Elinor  Wood,"  responded  Elinor,  thankfully  giv- 
ing up  her  search  for  the  ransom  word. 

''Well,  Elinor,  there's  something  about  you  that  makes  me 
want  to  talk  to  you.  I  don't  usually  talk  to  people,  you 
know.  Oh  don't  gape — I  pass  remarks  on  the  weather,  and  all 
that.  But  I  don't  enlarge  on — ahem — intimate  matters.  You 
follow  me?" 

Elinor  nodded  dumbly,  joyfully  sensing  a  kindred  spirit. 

"Something  about  you  invites  confidences,  as  the  novelists 
say,"  Margot  serenely  continued.  "So  I'll  proceed  to  confide  in 
you.    Elinor,  are  you  scared  of  dying?" 

"Scared?    No,  not  exactly.   Why?" 

"I  am.  Terribly  awkward,  isn't  it,  when  one's  got  to  die. 
But  there  you  are." 

Elinor  looked  at  her  earnestly.  "What  are  you  scared  of, 
Margot  ?"  she  asked  very  gently. 

"I — I  don't  know.  Leaving  everything  and  everyone.  No — 
not  everyone,  quite.  Daddy  died  two  years  ago.  And  then 
it'll  all  be  strange.  Even  counting  on  going  to  heaven.  I  feel 
queer  about  heaven,  somehow.  Fancy  Daddy  wearing  a  halo, 
and  carrying  a  harp.  Heaven  must  be  an  unnatural  kind  of 
place,  I  think." 

Elinor's  eyes  were  glowing  faintly.  "Not  UNnatural — 
SUPERnatural !"  she  murmured,  in  the  dreamy  way  that  an- 
noyed Aunt  Elizabeth  and  confirmed  Aunt  Barbara's  suspi- 
cions that  there  was  a  streak  of  genius  in  Elinor. 
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But  Margot  was  not  listening.  "I  don't  ask  much  of  life," 
she  was  saying  defiantly,  "but  I  don't  see  why  I  should  have 
to  die  when  I  don't  in  the  least  want  to !" 

And  Elinor,  looking  up,  saw  a  sudden  fall  of  tears. 

Aunt  Elizabeth  would  have  been  amazed.  She  always  held 
that  Elinor  was  an  exceedingly  dull  child — ultra  shy,  with  a 
wooden  inability  to  converse  and  an  entire  lack  of  personality. 
Aunt  Barbara  would  have  looked  "I  told  you  so!"  even  if 
excellent  breeding  had  prevented  her  from  saying  it.  She 
had  her  own  ideas  about  Elinor — -ideas  as  far  removed  from 
Aunt  Elizabeth's  as  the  sun  is  from  the  earth. 

For  Elinor  was  sitting,  Turkish-fashion,  on  the  floor  be- 
side Margot's  couch — her  eyes  ashine  and  her  cheeks  aglow. 
Her  whole  face  was  lit  with  some  subtle,  starry  radiance  which 
would  have  baffled  Aunt  Elizabeth,  but  which  Aunt  Barbara 
Avould  have  immediately  recognized  for  the  light  that  never 
was  on  land  or  sea. 

"Margot,"  she  was  saying,  "you  know  nothing  about  hea- 
ven.   Positively  nothing.    Listen  to  me  !" 

And  Margot  listened,  her  tears  forgetting  to  fall. 

"Do  you  love  beauty?"  asked  Elinor. 

"I  do,"  said  the  girl.  "Or  rather,  I  did.  I  doubt  very 
much  whether  I  love  anything  now." 

"Oh,  nonsense.  Don't  you  love  beautiful  trees — big,  dark, 
sombre  pines  standing  out  against  one  of  those  yellow  sunset 
skies — and  silver-green  poplars  wath  pearly  trunks?  And 
don't  you  all  but  worship  beautiful  clouds^ — those  weird,  thun- 
dery suntinged  ones,  and  the  long,  stretched-out  opal  ones,  and 
the  tiny  feathery  ones  like  angels'  wings?    Don't  you,  Margot?" 

"Oh,  I  do,"  said  Margot.  "But  I  never  see  a  beautiful 
cloud  without  having  a  heart-ache.  I've  only  got  a  little 
while  to  look  at  beautiful  clouds.  And,  of  course,  I  adore 
trees — and  hills  and  country  roads,  and  the  sea,  and  birds 
trilling,  and  those  gorgeous  orioles  singing  in  the  mornings — 
and  sunsets  and  dawns  and  flowers — and  oh,  tons  of  things. 
But  I've  got  to  leave  them  all.    And  pretty  soon,  too !" 
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She  was  breathless.  Elinor  smiled.  "Oh.  but  you  don't 
have  to  leave  them  all"  she  said. 

Margot  waved  her  hand  impatiently.  *'0h  well,  of  course, 
if  you  know  better  than  a  dozen  specialists — " 

"Margot,  you  expect  to  go  to  heaven,  don't  you?" 

"I  suppose  so." 

"And  don't  you  realize  that  God  is  infinite  Beauty?  That 
He  conceived  in  His  mind  every  tree  and  flower  and  mountain 
and  cloud  that  were  ever  in  the  world  or  that  ever  will  be? 
Margot,  they  are  only  thoughts  that  God  has  conceived.  What 
must  God  Himself  be  like?" 

There  was  a  pause.  Over  all  the  room  was  a  golden,  glori- 
fying, heavenly  light — born,  of  course,  of  the  storm  that  had 
not  long  died.  But  Elinor  felt  that  heaven  had  suddenly 
drawn  near,  and  her  eyes  tried  to  pierce  through  the  light, 
golden  haze  .  .  . 

"That's  rather  wonderful,"  Margot  wias  saying. 

"And  it's  so  true,"  insisted  Elinor.  "Everything  in  any  way 
beautiful,  like  friendship,  and  joy,  and  peace,  and  love — all 
these  things  must  be  only  an  echo  of  heaven,  since  God  is  the 
author  of  them  all.  I  really  can't  see  how  anyone  intelligent 
can  think  of  Heaven  in  terms  of  harps  and  palm-branches." 

"H'm,"  said  Margot,  considering. 

"It's  a  great  pity,"  murmured  Elinor,  half  to  herself,  "that 
people  like  you  don't  know  about  Holy  Communion." 

Margot  stared.  "But  I  do !"  she  protested.  "Father  Mal- 
lory's  bringing  me  Holy  Communion  on  Friday  morning." 

"Then  you're  a  Catholic!"  gasped  Elinor,  eyes  opened  to 
their  widest  limits. 

"You  don't  suppose  Father  Mallory  Avould  be  bringing  me 
Holy  Communion  if  I  were  a  Protestant,"  returned  Margot 
witheringly.  "Elinor  Wood,  for  a  girl  with  brains,  you  make 
some  surprisingly  dull  remarks.  And  why  should  you  nearly 
fall  over  in  a  faint  because  I  happen  to  be  a  Catholic.  Do  I 
look  as  though  I  ought  to  be  a  Methodist  or  Church  of  Eng- 
land, or  a  member  of  the  Salvation  Army?" 
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Margot  glared  almost  fiercely,  and  sank  back  among  the 
pillows. 

"But  you  have  it  all  in  your  heart,"  said  Elinor,  softly, 
ignoring  the  glare.  "You  shouldn't  be  sad  or  frightened, 
ever." 

"Have  Avhat?"  asked  the  weary  Margot,  looking  at  the  girl 
Avith  querulous  eyes. 

"Infinite  Beauty— infinite  Power — infinite  Love,"  murmur- 
ed Elinor,  the  light  bright  in  her  eyes  again.  "Margot,  you 
are  independent  of  sea,  and  wind,  and  sky — and  father  and 

mother  ..." 

***** 

The  little,  white-haired  lady  came  into  the  room  with  a 
tempting  tea-tray. 

"I  thought  the  kettle  would  never  boil,"  she  smiled.  "Why 
— Margot — where  is  that  child  f 

"Just  gone,"  Margot  replied.  "She  just  remembered  she 
had  a  couple  of  Aunts  who  would  most  likely  have  developed 
apoplexy  by  this  time,  wondering  where  she  was." 

"She's  done  you  good,"  declared  the  little  lady,  wondering 
what  precisely  was  the  change  in  the  big  gray  eyes. 

"She's  opened  heaven  to  me,"  answered  Margot  calmly. 
"I'm  not  sure  whether  she's  a  genius — or  a  theologian — or  a 
saint." 

— Exchange. 
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RE-UNITED 

I  had  seen  lier  many  mornings  at  early  Mass.  I  had  s'^en 
her  .approach  the  altar  to  receive  her  God,  her  solace  and 
support.  I  had  seen  her,  too,  retire  to  her  place  with  a  divine 
peace  shining  in  her  face,  and  there  utterly  oblivious  of  all 
about  her,  spend  those  few  precious  moments  adoring  and 
loving  her  Saviour.  I  had  often  walked  home  with  her  from 
Mass  and  had  made  many  calls  at  her  little  cottage  by  the 
sea,  but  we  never  seemed  to  progress  very  far  in  our  conversa- 
tion. The  old  lad}'  was  kind  and  courteous,  yet  never  very 
communicative,  and  often  stopped  the  conversation  when  we 
spoke  of  tales  of  the  sea.  I  always  felt  there  was  some  great 
secret,  some  sadness  that  overshadowed  her  life.  One  evening 
her  whole  attitude  changed. 

"I'd  like  to  tell  you  a  story,"  she  said.  "It's  of  my  good 
husband,  who  is  dead,  and  myself."  Encouraged  by  my  sym- 
pathy, she  began:  "We  knew  each  other  when  we  were  but 
babes ;  our  houses  were  side  by  side.  His  father  and  mine 
were  fishermen  and  had  large  families,  and  Ave  were  poor,  very 
poor.  We  two  played  along  the  cliffs  as  little  children  will 
plaj'.  We  gathered  shells  and  crabs  and  such  things.  Oh !  we 
had  good  times  and  he  was  so  kind.  Then  as  I  grew  older  I 
w^as  busy  in  the  house;  always  knitting  or  sewing,  for  there 
were  many  socks  to  knit  and  clothing  to  make  and  mend. 
And  he  was  going  to  school,  first  to  the  village  and  then  farther 
away.  When  he  came  home  he  spent  much  of  his  time  in  our 
little  cottage.  We  talked  and  planned  about  the  future  and  in 
time  we  were  married.  .  ." 

Her  voice  dropped  as  though  she  had  ended  her  story. 
But  I  saw  her  face  twitch,  and  tears  roll  down  her  cheeks. 
I  kept  my  face  shaded,  feigning  not  to  notice,  until  she  began 
again,  "He  was  then  second  officer  of  a  big  ship,  and  had 
just  returned  from  a  long  voyage.  When  I  kissed  him  'good- 
bye' I  did  not,  of  course,  realize  that  it  meant  our  last  good- 
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bye.  The  weeks  passed,  months  followed  and  he  did  not  return. 
I  longed  and  prayed  for  him,  but  had  no  evil  forebodings. 
One  night,  while  the  wind  raged  fiercely  about  our  little 
cottage  and  the  rain  lashed  the  windows,  I  awoke,  trembling 
with  fear.  Just  then  I  felt  two  cold  hands  clasp  mine,  and 
looking  up,  I  saw  my  husband.  He  had  on  his  oil  skins,  the 
dress  of  the  sea,  and  the  water  seemed  to  drip  from  them. 
He  was  leaning  over  me.  "Mary,  Mary,"  he  called  twice  in 
that  quick,  nervous  way  he  used  when  he  needed  me.  Instead 
of  an  eager,  bounding  joy,  there  went  through  my  veins  an 
icy  chill,  and,  when  I  looked  again,  he  was  gone. 

"The  next  week  there  came  a  letter.  It  was  from  the  ship's 
owners  and  was  in  answer  to  one  of  mine.  To  this  day  I  have 
not  forgotten  a  word  of  it.  ^Dear  Madam,"  it  said,  'The  last 
news  we  had  of  'The  Hercules,"  your  husband's  ship,  came 
from  a  steamer  that  had  sighted  her  in  mid-ocean.  This  was 
months  ago.  In  view  of  what  we  know  of  the  terrible  storm  of 
November,  we  are  obliged  to  accept  the  belief  that  the  ship 
foundered  in  the  tempest  .  .  .' 

"Life  went  on  after  that.  One  cannot  weep  all  the  time. 
One  must  work  and  live  and  pray.  I  had  once  heard  a  story 
from  an  old  man  of  a  ship-M'recked  sailor  who  had  stayed 
years  alone  on  an  island  and,  at  last,  had  been  found.  Oh ! 
how  I  had  hoped  that  my  good  man  was  on  some  blessed  isle 
and  would  be  found,  and  that  I  would  again  see  him  come 
briskly  walking  up  to  the  house  gleefully  singing  as  was  his 
wont — 'Home  again.'  I  see  him  often  in  my  dreams,  and  I  hear 
him  calling  me  to  come,  and  I  am  ready,  but  oh !  it  seems  so 
long  and  so  hard  to  wait." 

So  this  was  her  story  told  with  a  sob  and  with  scarcely 
a  sigh.  Far  into  the  night  I  mused  over  the  tale,  and  I  had 
just  fallen  into  a  light  sleep  Avhen  the  loud  barking  of  a  dog 
aroused  me.  Looking  out,  I  saw  that  the  night  was  calm  and 
clear;  that  my  friend's,  the  old  lady's  house,  was  in  darkness. 
Only  the  barking  of  the  dog  and  the  murmuring  of  the  tide 
broke  the  stillness.  Suddenly  I  thought  I  heard  the  click  of  the 
garden-gate.     I  turned,  and  there  stood  a  man  at  the  half- 
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open  gate,  his  right  hand  on  the  post.  He  was  dressed  in  oil- 
skins and  was  apparently  listening  to  the  barking  of  the  dog. 
I  saw  him  only  for  a  moment  and  then  he  vanished. 

Some  fisherman,  I  thought,  coming  home  from  the  catch. 

I  arose  again,  and  continued  looking  toward  the  gate,  now 
invisible  in  a  fog.  The  dog's  bark  grew  louder  for  a  time  and 
then  gradually  down  to  a  low  whine.  The  fog  lightened  for 
an  instant,  and  I  saw  again  the  gate,  but  there  was  no  one 
there. 

It  was,  I  thought,  some  fisherman  confused  in  the  night. 

I  returned  to  bed  and  soon  fell  asleep.  In  the  morning 
I  went  as  usual  to  the  early  Mass,  but  to  my  surprise,  my  friend, 
the  old  lady,  Avas  not  in  her  accustomed  place.  On  my  return, 
I  was  still  more  surprised  to  find  that  the  shutters  of  her 
house  were  still  closed.  I  knocked  at  the  door  but  received 
no  answer.  Summoning  the  neighbors,  I  managed  to  secure 
an  entrance.  It  was  dark  inside  and  the  light  flickered  in 
slowly.  The  old  gray  dog  was  stretched  on  the  floor  keeping 
faithful  vigil  beside  the  bed  on  Avhich  lay  the  lifeless  body  of 
my  lonely  friend  Avhose  young  husband  perished  with  his 
ship  ''The  Hercules."  Her  brow  Avas  smooth  and  calm.  There 
Avas  a  smile  upon  her  Avithered  face. 

As  I  stood  there,  I  remembered  the  story  she  had  told  me, 
and  I  called  to  mind,  too,  the  barking  of  the  dog  and  the 
fisherman  at  the  gate.  She  had  Avaited,  Avaited  long,  and  he 
had  come  at  last  and  thev  Avere  re-united. 


D.  M.  SMITH. 


^Odnofs 


^emm  it' 


POUBLECRIAM) 
ICUSTARDi 

C\  POWDER   Jm 

i 


WE  MANUFACTURE  HIGH 
GRADE 

JELLY  POWDERS 

PUDDING  POWDERS 

CUSTARD  POWDERS 

BAKING  POWDERS 

FLAVORING  EXTRACTS 

and  many  other  Food  Pro- 
ducts which  we  supply  dir- 
ect from  Factory  to  institu- 
tions in  special  institutional 
packages. 


■^.J(a?2ufariu letd  offdodPuducb 

TORONTO  CANADA 

Telephone  Your  Orders  to 

LAkeside  7860 


XVIII.  ST.    JOSEPH    LILIES 


IMPORTED  I 


*> 


Community  Supplies 
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* 


t  SPECIAL  GUIMP  AND  CAP  LINEN 

I  MOHAIR  BRAIDS  % 

I  ALB  LACES.  MOIRE  SILK  | 

I  STOLE  RIBBON    (reversible  white,  purple)  % 

I  HEAVY  KNITTED  WOOL  SHAWLS  I 


^ 
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I  CHASUBLES,  COPES,  DELMATIQUE,  ETC. 

%  Samples? 

I  Canada  Veiling  Co.  Limited  I 

t  84-86  WELLINGTON  WEST         -         TORONTO  I 

*♦*  A 

<*  X 
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I  $ 

I  P.  CULOTTA  &  CO.  1 

I  Limited  % 

I  5 

?  * 

I  WHOLESALE  FRUIT  AND  I 
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I  Safety  and  Profit 

i  for  Savings 

♦  4%  on  Demand  Savings. 

♦♦«  Interest     at     49r     added     every 

***  three      months.         Subject        to 

X  cheque.       Entire     amount     may 

♦J«  be    withdrawn    at    any    time. 

♦  5%  on  Guaranteed  Invest- 

♦  ment  Certificates.  ♦:♦     f 

♦I*  *i*     X 
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*t*  any  sum  of  $  I  00  or  more.                 %        ♦ 

I  Capital  Trust  Corporation  I   | 

X  Limited                                   5*       ♦ 


100    Adelaide    St.   AV. 
TORONTO    2. 


Phones  Hill.  8316-8317  % 

CULLITON'S  I 

AUTO  f 

LIVERY  I 

F.   B.   CULLITON,   Pioinietor.  f 

LIMOUSINES  I 

431   SPADINA  ROAD.  % 

OPEN  DAY  -  NIGHT.  I 


OTTAWA. 


MONTREAL. 


I  LOYOLA  COLLEGE 


MONTREAL 

Under  the  Direction  of  the  Jesuit  Fathers 

Preparatory,  High   School   and   College 
Courses,  leading  to  B.  A.  Degree 

NEW  BUILDINGS  SPACIOUS  PLAYING-FIELDS 

FOR    PROSPECTUS    APPLY    TO 

THE   RECTOR 

Loyola  College,  Sherbrooke  St.  West  Montreal,  Canada 
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|.         Corner  YONGE  and  ST.  ALBANS        4, 
I  STREETS  I 
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Canada  Colors  &  Chemicals 


Limited 


090  King  Street  West 
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INGRAM  &  BELL 

Medical  and  Hospital  Supplies 

Patronize  us  for 

Drugs,  Pharmaceuticals,  Surgical  Instruments,  White  Ena- 
melware.  Wheel  Chairs,  Trusses,  Nurses'  Books,  Thermome- 
ters, Laboratory  Equipment  and  Supplies,  American  Steril- 
izers, etc. 


Hospitals 

Convents 

Nurses 


Seminaries 
Schools 


Orphanages 

Head  Office 

256  McCaul  Street, 

TORONTO 


1250  Stanley  Street, 
MONTREAL. 


519   Centre  Street, 
CALGARY. 


294   Edmonton  Street, 
WINNIPECx. 


♦ 


Or^-CRUSH 

contains  the  fresh  cold  juice  and  the  juice 
cells  of  tree  ripened  California  Oranges  so 
blended  with  the  most  delicate  flavors  of 
the  peel,  that  the  drink  not  only  retains  all 
the  goodness  of  the  orange,  but  has  even 
more  delicious  flavor  than  the  orange  juice 
alone. 
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St  MichaeFs  College 

TORONTO,        -        ONTARIO 

FEDERATED  WITH  THE 

University  of  Toronto 


COURSES 


Arts^  High  School^  Commercial 

FOR  INFORMATION  APPLY  TO  THE  SUPERIOR 


I 
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i**>A 


-J* 


Donated  By 
HIGGINS  and  BURKE 

Limited 

Toronto  and  Sudbury 


*> 


ELECTRIC 

Wiring  and  Repairs 


Bells    -    Lights 
Motors  -   Alarms 


Martin  Nealon     I 

♦j» 

8   Glen   Morris   Street  ^ 

Phone:      Klngsdale  3496     % 
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General    Assurance    Bltlg., 

357  Bay  St. 

*^ 

Phone  AVaverley  1051. 
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New  Method 
Dyers  &  Cleaners 

<Ckarhs  Clcaninji 

oMmckm 

^LEAN    A5  A   BREATH   OF   SI1UNC 

We  Are  Craftesmen 
in  Clothes  Care 

Kenwood  9800 
"We  Know  How" 
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New  Method  Laundry  Co.     $ 

Liniiteil.  4 
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Dr.  R.  J.  McGahey  If  J.  &  A.  AZIZ 


DENTIST 


4o  bond  Street 


ELGIM  2557 


* 


Wholesale    Importers    of 

Fancy  Goods 

and 

Dry    Goods 


146  Wellington  St.  West 

TORONTO,  ONT. 
Phone  Eisin  646G 
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BREAD 

Made  from  Nuts? 

50UNDS  appetizing — but  it  can't  be  done? 
True,  but  DR.  JACKSON'S  ROMAN 
MEAL  BREAD  as  made  by  LAWLOR'S 
BREAD  LIMITED,  is  so  nut  like  you  might 
almost  imagine  it  is  made  from  nuts. 

Call 

LAWLOR'S 

BREAD 

LIMITED 
1  I  Davies  Ave.  GLadstone  2448 

and  let  us  serve  you  with  this  wonderful  health 

bread. 
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i       DALTON'S 


French  Drip 

COFFEE 

The  most  economical,  as 
only  half  the  quantity 
is  required, 
t 

I  DALTON  BROS. 

%  LIMITED. 

I    11  Front  St.  E.       Toronto 


EASY 
TAXI 

SERVICE 

TELEPHONES 

Rand.  4800 
50c.,  75c.,  $1.00. 

LOWEST   RATES   IN   THE   CITY 


Prompt  and  Courteous   Service 
at  All  Times. 


♦>  OPEN   DAY   AND   NIGHT 

*> 

♦♦♦        We  Appreciate  Your  Business. 


t 

I  Thomas  J. 
I     Sullivan 


CARPENTER 

Contractor 


493  Sherbourne  St. 
Phone  Ran.  0593 


4* 


Nitrous  Oxid  and 
Ethylene  Gas 

Medicinal  Oxygen 

The  leading  Hospitals  and 
Dentists  use  our  products 
exclusively. 

The 

Standard  Dental 

Company,  Ltd. 

178  Dalhousie  Street 

Elgin  2138.       TORONTO 
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COLLEGE  GOWNS 

CAPS  and  HOODS 

For  Any  College 

Buy  from  the  Oldest   Firm  of  Gown  Makers 
in   Canada 

MODERATE  PRICES 
HIGHEST  QUALITY 


Write  for  Samples  and  Prices 

HARCOURT  &  SON,  LIMITED 

ESTABLISHED   1842 

CLERICAL  TAILORS,   ROBE  MAKERS 
103  King  St.  West  -  -  -  Toronto 


Phone  Kingsdale  5097 


Chas.  A.  Connors 


Funeral   Director 
and  Embalmer 


106  AVENUE  ROAD 
Toronto,  Ont. 


3.  Sflsar 


Funeral  Director 


^i- 


New  Address : 

467  Sherbourne  St. 

RAndolph  7233-7488 
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Limited 

Wholesale  Fruit  and 
Commission  Merchants 


♦ 


2733  Dundas  St.  West 
Toronto  9,  Ont. 
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Club  Coffee  Co. 

240    Church    Street         -  Toronto 


Phone:     El.  2907;  El.  3225 


Special- 


Suppliers  of  Coffee  and  Tea 
to  this  Institution  and  many 
others,  where  the  best  is 
served. 

We  recommend  the  TRICOLATOR 
for  Restaurant  and  Home  use,  and 
solicit   enquiries. 


ELGIN  9263. 


ELgin  9264 


BARRY  & 
HAMILTON 

Wholesale  Fruit  and 

Commission 

Merchants 


76  Colborne  Street, 


Toi'onto 


♦ 


i*    The    washing    of    walls    and    |; 


♦ 


painted  woodwork  of 

CHURCHES 

SCHOOLS 

COLLEGES 

and 

RELIGIOUS 
ACADEMIES 

is  a  Special  Feature  of  Our 
Service 

May   we  submit   a   Tender  for 
your   Requirements 

Canadian  Cleaning  Co.  Ltd. 
23  SCOTT  ST. 

ELgin   9457-9458 
J.    E.    O'FARRELL.    MGR. 
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I    HE    Reputation    that    holds   so  many    firm 
friends    for   our   Company     is    a    reliable 
guide    for    all   who    desire    Milk    that  is  PURE, 
CLEAN,  RICH   ALWAYS. 

We  invite  you  to  buy  our  products  and  to  make 
use  of  our  services : 


Milk 

Cream 
Butter 

Certified  Milk 
Buttermilk 
Ice  Cream 

We    have    a     yellow    wagon    on    every    Street 
every  morning 


TRinity  2040 


I 
I 
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OF  I 
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*> 

JamesLumbers  | 

Co.  Limited         |: 

*i* 

WHOLESALE  GROCERS  I 


67  Front  St.  E. 
Elgin  0281 
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I  George  A.  Calvert  | 
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INSURANCE  BROKER 


Agent 

Royal  Ins.  Co.,  Ltd.;  Prudential 
Assurance  Co.  of  London,  Eng- 
land; London  and  Lancashire 
Guarantee  and  Accident  Co.,  Am- 
erican Automobile  Insurance  Co., 
AEtna  Life  Insurance  Co. 


♦:♦    509-513  Confederation  Life  Bldg.      ♦ 


4  Richmond  St.  E.,  Toronto. 
ELgin  8191. 
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Always 
Good 


Always 
the  Same 


299  Eastern  Ave. 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS. 


XXX. 


ST.    JOSEPH    LIL-IES 


Ask  your  dealer 

for  the  popular  priced 


Swansdown 
Stationery 


— a  social  correspondence  paper  of  good  quality 
stocked  in  Note  Paper,  Envelopes,  Papeteries,  Cor-       % 
respondence  Cards  and  Writing  Tablets.  ♦ 

t 

THE  COPP  CLARK  CO.,  Limited       I 

TORONTO  I 


I    FRANK  HILLOCK    | 

LIMITED  t 


Deal 


ers  m 


All 

Kinds  of 
Lumber 

103  Albert  St. 
Telephone  Ad.  9693 
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McCabe  &  Co. 


Funeral 
Service 


167  Bloor  St.  East 

Ran.  2043 

1247  College  St. 

Ken.  7733 
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JOHN  J.  FEE 

Wholesale 

BUTTER  and  EGGS 


Special  Attention  to  Table  Butter 
and  New  Laid  Eggs 


64  FRONT  STREET  EAST 

Toronto,  Ontario 
Telephone:  ADelaideOI33 
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"LEICA'  CAMERA 


Write  for  illustrated 
Catalog  Xo.  1166. 


Remarkable   Compact,   Camera   Always 
Ready  for  Instant  Use. 

There  is  no  camera  as  convenient  and  de- 
pendable as  the  Leica.  Fits  vest  pocket  or 
purse — and  is  so  perfected,  mechanically  and 
optically,  that  it  makes  exceptionally  fine  pic- 
tures under  all  conditions  of  light  and  wea- 
ther. 

Photographers,  scientists  and  explorers 
favor  the  Leica — for  snapshots,  portraits, 
photomicrographic  work.  A  single  loading 
of  standard  cinema  film  gives  3  6  pictures, 
each  negative  of  double  frame  size.  En- 
largements to  12  X  18  inches  or  more  pre- 
serve and  emphasize  all  details.  Not  costly 
to  operate.  Positive  film  may  be  used  for 
screen  projection. 


THE  J.  F.  HARTZ  CO.  LIMITED 


34  GRENVILLE  ST. 

TORONTO 


1434  McGILL  COLLEGE  AVE. 

MONTREAL 


* 


TURNBULL 

The  new  St.  Joseph's  Hospital,   Sunnyside,   Toronto,   is   being 
equipped  with  TurnbuU  Super  Automatic  Push  Button  Elevators. 

THE  TURNBULL  ELEVATOR  CO.,  LTD. 
Toronto  Montreal  Winnipeg  Vancouver 

EL  E V AT  O  RS 
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A  matter  of  pride — that's 
what  your  pen  and  pen- 
cil  set   should   be. 

Not  only  should  they  be 
of  good  materials,  but 
also  of  pleasing  appear- 
ance. 

ECLIPSE  Fountain  Pens 
and  Pencils  are  all  of 
that.  Colorful,  shapely, 
and  of  good  materials,  all 
are  self-filling,  with  14 
karat  gold  nibs. 

Pencils  have  triple  action 
— propel,  repel,  expel,  and 
carry  an  eraser  and  extra 
leads  in  a  hidden  maga- 
zine. Pens  everyone  can 
afford  from  $1.00  to 
$5.00;  pencils  from  $1.00 
to   $2.00. 


For  You — 

ECLIPSE 


STUDENTS' 
PENS  and 
PENCILS 

at  sensible  prices! 


ti^^^ 


^^^- 


\ 


In  handsome  gift  box — 
truly  delightful  sets, 
equally  useful  and  plea- 
surable,— at  $5. 


The  world's  largest  manufacturers  of 
popular  priced  fountain  pens. 

ECLIPSE  FOUNTAIN  PEN  &  PENCIL  CO.,  LIMITED 

21    Dundas   Square  ,---..  Toronto 
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COMPLIMENTS  OF 


* 
* 


CANADA   COAL 

LIMITED 


1 708  Sterling  Tower 
TORONTO  2. 


TRinity  1454 

Dr.  J.  RYAN 

DENTIST 


♦ 

Frank  J.   Hughes 
Thomas  J.  Agar,  K.C. 

♦I* 

♦ 

♦ 

J.   W.   Thompson 

Hughes  & 
Agar 


Barristers,  Solicitors ,     % 
Etc,  i 

4> 

Phone  Adelaide  8171,  8172,  8173.  f 


Bank   of   Commerce   Bldg., 
539  Bloor  Street  West 


I 


GENERAL  ASSURANCE  BUILDING     ♦ 

♦ 
357  Bay  Street,  Toronto  *> 

♦I* 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


ST.    JOSEPH    LILIES 


XXXV. 


i* 
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I  Phone  EL^n  0121 

I  The 

I    Whyte  Packing  Co. 

Limited 

0 

Wholesale 

Provision 

Merchants 

Butter  and  Eggs 

Bacon  and  Ham 

0 
78  Front  St.  East 

Toronto 


Dr.  Porter 


DENTIST 


CORNER 


Mississauga  and  West  St. 


ORILLIA 


ONTARIO 
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When  Friends  Drop  in 

...  it  is  hospitable,  correct  —  and  EASY  to  serve  an 
O'Keefe  Beverage.  Sparkling  O'Keefe  Dry  Ginger  Ale, 
for  instance  ...  or  that  good  O'Keefe  Stone  Ginger. 

These  are  two  justly  popular  Beverages  among  many 
others.  The  list  is  long — because,  with  O'Keefe's  there's 
"A  Flavour  for  Every  Taste." 

O'KEEFE'S  BEVERAGES 

TORONTO  Elgin  6101 

Makers  of  Fine  Beverages  Since  1846. 
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V.  COSENTINO     I 

Wholesale  Fruit  I 

Importer  | 


VEGETABLES  GROCERIES 


I  PLANTS                         CUT  FLOWERS                | 

t  * 

♦  t 

t  I 

%  1240  St.  Clair  Ave.  W.                          Phone  Kenwood  6520       % 


Announcement 


We  have  been  appointed  the  official  makers  of  the  School       |l 
Costumes,  Blazers,  Gymnasium  Togs,  etc.,  for  % 

St.  Joseph's  Convent,  Toronto.  Loretto   Academy,    Hamilton.  ^* 

Loretto   Abbey,   Toronto.  Loretto    Academy,    Niagara    Falls.  Jsj 

Loretto  Academy,  Toronto.  St.    Mary's   Academy,    Windsor.  ♦»♦ 

♦I* 

In  case  your  daughter  is  attending  a  school  where  cos-  % 

tumes  are  worn,  see  or  write  us.     All  our  garments  are  made  ♦ 

to  individual  measurements,  thus  assuring  a  perfect  fit.  ♦:♦ 

Satisfaction  guaranteed  in  all  our  school  or  street  dresses.  % 

4 

Ask  for  Catalogue.  ^* 

Richardson's  Limited    | 

545  Yonge  St.,  Toronto,  Ont.  | 

<* 
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Perfection  for?  5  years 
DAVIE  S 

Anniversary  Meat  Products 

A  complete  line  of  Provisions,  Produce,  Fresh  Beef 
and  Pork  products,  of  a  quality  which  is  the  result 
of  long  experience  and  constant  improvement. 

ALL  OUR  PRODUCTS  ARE  GOVERNMENT  APPROVED 

'r^^  n  A  \/T   R    ^  Company 

William  U  r\\   V  L^  O  Limited 

1854    -     1929 


James  E.  Day.  K.C.  %  % 

Thomas  J.  Day  ^  ♦:♦ 

Ronald  F.  Wilson  %  % 

Arthur  Kelly  %  X* 

H.  Emerson  Martin  t 


Day,  Ferguson, 
Wilson  &  Kelly 

Barristers,  Solicitors,  Etc. 


t    %  OUR  ADVERTISERS 
I    I     DESERVE  YOUR 
i    I        PATRONAGE 


Federal  Building,  Toronto     f 


♦ 
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»:-  ♦:♦  ♦ 
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College  and  Academy  of  St.  Joseph 

ST.  ALBANS  STREET,  TORONTO. 

RESIDENTIAL  AND  DAY  SCHOOL 

— FOR— 

Young  Ladies  and  Little  Girls 

St.  Joseph's  College  is  Affiliated  to  the  Uviversity  of  Toronto  Through  the 
Federated  College  of  St.  Michael. 

St.  Joseph's  Curricula: 

1 — College  Course  of  Four  Years — Classical,  Moderns,  English,  and  History, 
and  General  Courses,  leading  to  Degrees. 

2 — The  Collegiate  Course  (Upper,  Middle,  and  Lower  Schools),  in  which 
pupils  are  prepared  for  Honour  and  Pass  Matriculation,  for  Entrance 
to  Faculty  of  Education  and  Normal  School. 

3 — The  Academic  Course.  In  this  course  special  attention  is  paid  to  Modern 
Languages,  Music,  Expression,  Art,  and  Needlework.  In  this  Depart 
ment  students  are  prepared  for  Music  Examinations  (Instrumental 
and  Vocal)  at  the  University  of  Toronto  and  the  Toronto  College 
of  Music. 

4 — The  Commercial  Course  (Affiliated  to  the  Dominion  Business  College) 
prepares  students  for  Commercial  Certificates  and  for  Diplomas  in 
Stenography  and   Typewriting. 

5 — The  Preparatory  Course  includes  the  usual  Elementary  Subjects,  also 
French.  Drawing,  Plain  Sewing,  Physical  Culture,  and  Singing. 

For  Prospectus  apply  to 

THE    MOTHER    SUPERIOR. 
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Forget  Your  Feet 


♦  NO  BURNING  —  NO  ACHING  —  NO  SORENESS  % 
%  NO  SWELLING  —  NO  TIREDNESS  % 
t  NO  NOTHING    —    Except  Comfort  t 

*♦*  We  fit  in  exact  proportion  to  the  contour  of  your  feet,  and  provide  for  |^ 

♦:♦  eacli  peculiarity.      This  requires  from  20  minutes  to  one  and  a  half  hours.  <♦ 

*♦*  There  is  positively  NO  BREAKING  IN  required  when  we  have  completed  '^ 

X*  our  work.     And  what  is  more,  THERE  SHOULDN'T  BE.  % 

*j»  <* 

♦J.  Spend  the  balance  of  your  life  in  comfortable  shoes.  <♦ 

♦  ♦:♦ 

♦:♦  Consult  Mr.  Taplin  if  you  wish,  but  all  of  our  staff  are  experts  and  will  ♦> 

give  you  satisfactory  service.  % 

Write  for  Catalogue,  Price  List  and  Self-measuring  Forms.  * 

<♦  Tune  in  on  CKGAV  each  Monday  and  Thursday  evening  at  6.30  to  hear  Mr.  ♦> 

***  Taplin's  entertaining  talks.                                              .  ^ 

I  Natural  Tread  Shoes  Distributing  Co.,  Ltd.  | 

%  18  BLOOR  STREET  WEST,   TORONTO                                   KIngsdale   1910  % 

♦  ♦:♦ 


♦ 


Desmarais  &  Robitaille,  Ltd.     | 

Church  Ornaments  I 


Articles  of  Piety  | 

TORONTO  I 


i  145  Church  Street                                      | 

i  t 

i  MONTREAL            OTTAWA         CANDLE  FACTORY      | 

I  70  Notre  Dame  St.  W.          121  Rideau  St.                    Lachine.  Que.                 | 

t  % 

t  ♦ 

<4 
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